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An Ordinary SoNc^r Ballad that Is tlie del^^ #f M 

conmon people, cannot fiul to jtoife all fodi mrihfiB 

as ar» not unqualified for die entertaiDinent l^jkut 

affedation or their ignorance ; and the reafbn is pUJ 

becaufe the fame paintings of nature which recommeai 

It to the moft ordinary Reader^ will appear beantifirl la 

the moft refined. 
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A N D B A L L A D S. iii 

t proportion^ as it became their lufinefs chhfly to entertain 

nd delight^ they ga've more and more ifiio embellijhment^ and 

t off their recitals loitb/uch marvelous fidions^ as luere lal- 

iiated to captivate grofs and ignorant minds. Thus began 

^ories of adventures *with giants and dragons, and luitches 

\md enchanters^ and all the monjirous extravagances of ixjild 

pagination, unguided by judgment^ and uncorretled by art *• 

THIS is the true origin of that /pedes of Romance, 'which fo 

1^ celebrated feats of Chivalry, and ^wbich at fir ft in mftre 

U aftervijards in proje^ vjas the tntertainment of our ancef- 

>if tn common vuith their contemporaries on the ctntinent, till 

\ Jaiire of Cervantes, or rather the increafe of knoviledge 

iclajjical literature, drove them off the fiage^ 10 make room 

' a wiore refined fpecies of fid ion, under the name of French 

imtaiues, copied from the Greek f . 

fhat ottr old Romances of Chivalry are derived in a lineal 
^cau from the ancient hijiorical fongs of the Scalds, is in- 
coateflible, hicaufe there are many of them ftill pre/erved in 
fig hlorih, which exhibit all the J ends of Ckvalry before it 
\ecame a Joltmn inftitution J. " Chivalry, as a diftind 

* military ordtr, conjerred in the vjay of inveftiture, and ac- 

* companied vuith the folemnity of an oath, and other ceremo^ 
' »i£?' fuios of later date, and fprutig out cf the feudal con- 
iitytiea^ as an elegant ivriter has lately jhoiijn ||. But the 
\kas of , Chivalry pre,v ailed long before in all the Gothic 
tgtiouSf and may be dijcovered as in enibrio in the cuftoms, 
woMners, and opinions, of every branch of that fople §. That 
fininefs of going in quift of adventures, that fpirit of chal- 
laging to fingle combat ^ and that rcjyc^lful cornphiifance 
fmvH to the fair fex, (fo aifferent frcrn the manners cf tbs 
Creeks and Romans) all arc of Gothic origin, and may be 
traced up to the earlieji th?:ei among a! I the uorthtru na- 

b ii /.'J //. 

• Vid. Infra. 

•f- Vi«- AsTE/BA, Cassandra, Cl elia, .^c, 
X MaUrt.-Int. a 1' fiift. dc D3nn;;m. p. 2c... V Tdda. p. 2^4. 5f 
palfim. 
H Letters concerning Chivalry. 8vo. 1763. 
\ Maliet. pailim. . 
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ihnt^» Ibefe ixifted low before thefeuiai mgtSt tbf tbtf wtrt 
called forth and ftreugtbtned in a peculiar mamner undtr thai 
conjlitution, and at length arri*ved to their fwU matmriiy im 
the times of the Crufades^fo replete 'with romantic advimtares. 

Even the common arlntrcary fiBions of Romance nvero {as is 
hinted ahove) m^ of them familiar to the ancieui ScaUs of 
the Norths long before the times of the Crufades. Thej beisewd 
the exiftence of Giants and Dwarf s f, they beui feme $totioM 
of Fairies l, they mtere flrongly poffifled isii^ the belief of 
fpellt and inchantment ||, and luerefond of in^oewiiwg combati 
*with Dragons and Monflers }• 

We have a firiking infiance of their turn, for Cbi*vaby emi 
Romance, in the hiflory of King Regner Lodbrog^ m ciltirated 
rjuarrier and pirate^ avho reigned in Denmark about tbt year 
800 4.. This hero fignalized his youth by an exploit of gal- 
lantry* A Siuedifh prince bad a beautiful daughter^ nssbom 
he intrufled (probabiy during fome expedition^ to the care of 
one of his officers^ ^Jhg^^^Z ^ ft^^^g ^^^ f^^ '^^'" defetsce. 
The Officer fell in love nvith his naardy and detained her hs 
his caflle^ Jpite of all the efforts of her father. Upon this be 
pubiijhed a proclamation through all the neighbouring countries^ 
that whoever would conquer the ravifher and refcue the Lady 
Jhould have her in marriage. Of all that undertook the ad- 
venture y Regner alone weufo happy as to atchiene it : he dg» 
livered the fair captive, and obtained her for his frixi.^-^ 
It happened that the name of this difcourteous officer nveu 
Ormb, which in the Iflaudic language jfynifies Sekv est z 
Where/ore the Scalds to give the more poetical turn to tbt 
adventure^ reprefent the Lady as detained from her father 
by a druiiful Dragon^ and that Regner flew the monfer tofet 
her at liberty^ Even Rrgner Inmfelf who was a celebrated 

f9et, 

* Mallet. poiTim. 
f Maliet. p. zi. 

J Olaus Vcrcl. ad Hcrwer Saja. p,44» 45. Hiekes*9 Tlufaw* 
V. 3. p. 31X. 
11 Ibid. 

^ Rcilofs Saga. Cap. 35. ^-c. 
\. Saxo Gj?in, p. 15a. 153.— Mallet, p. zou 




f&£tf gi^es ihh fiiitulous n^tmnt $f the txphit in a peim tf Int 
t}*wn ^writing that is fiili ixtant^ and nAihkh regards all ttJi 
valiant Bt^hii^imints cfhii life *> 

WITH mar^ellms mheiiifimtnt^ ef ikis kind th Sfoldt 

riy began t& decorate t bar narmtin^es: and thy ivere the man 

mifi ^f theft in pmperti^n as they departed fr^m their errgi'- 

\$tai it^ituthn^ htfi it nvat a hitg time htfws they thcnght ef 

\ delivering a fet cf p^finages and advent ures twh^Uf fiignedm 

\ Of the great multitude rf rp7ftanti< i&l^s iliil priferved in the 

Uhrariti tf the Nortb^ m^ft of them are Juppefjed to ha^ue h&i 

fime fmndati&n in truths and the mere ancient they are the 

mere they are heUeved to he conneiled ^th irne hifon\ f 

ft *waj not prohahiy till fffter the hiJiQrian and the hard 

had hnn hng difunitfd^ that the latter 'Ventured at pure fie* 

tim* J^t length ^when their hufinefs mias m knger to infiruB 

mr inf&rm-i hut merely t^ amu/e^ it ^was no longer neadful Jhr 

ihtm to adhere to truth. 'Then hegan fahulous and romantie 

J^ngs 'whiehfsr a long time prevailed in France and England 

Se/bre they had hcah sf Chivalry in pro/e. Tit i» hath the/} 

t&uniriei the mnfireh flill rstained fi muth ttf their mginal 

imfiiiutiony as frequent iy t& make true eve^Us the fuhjeB of 

their fongs %i and indeed^ as during the harharous a^esy tie 

regular hifioriej fwoe almpji all tvrit in Latin hy the Manh^ 

I fhe memory of events ^wat pre/er*ued and propagated omGng 

I ihe ignorant laity hyfiaree any other means than the pvpular 

\ Songj of ihe Minfireli, 

^^ THE inhabitants qfSivedent Denmark ttnJ Nor^way, Being 

^^ ihe latefi eon^verts to Chrifiiamty^ retained their original 

manners and opinions imgcr than th^ othi^r nations sf Gothic 

tMce : and therefore they ha've prt/erved more of the genuine 

£^mpcJiiions pf their ancieid poets^ than their f&uihern jieigh^ 

Ib ill hours, 

• See a Tranflatioo of this ^tm, htdy publlHied amojig "Five 
9r pietci erf Rtinic Poetry, Svo. 1763." \ Vid, Mnllet. 
\ The Editor*! MS* c^jotains a mviIUttide of poemi of this Utter 
kind* Jt wai from this ctiflom of the MintVreh that Tome of out ftrll 
f-iinoTunj wti^tt: tiicii Cbrooiciei ia verfei m Rub. ur doticcitfr. 
Harding^ &c, i 
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/ : - r/. Amc ng th^'t *h* * ^"'l^'f /rem t zeticel bi/i^ry to fc€ti» 
cat /:f/ron is '■Jtr, gtifernsub^e : tc:j ha-vi jcme tf the latter 
hna^ that are in ejfi.T c'.-r.f\e:e Remamcei ef ChivMlrj |. 
*/6£/ ka^e aic a muln/uae 9j Sagas * or lificriej #« r*- 
manitc JuLjecii, eonlaintng a mix fun rf proj^ amd n;trft^ §f 
fjarioui dates ^Jcmi of tbsm tvritten fimct the timts of the Crm^ 
Jades J others Lng bejvre : tut their narrati*ves in 'ver/i 9ufy 
are eft limed the m^re ancient, 

H^itb regard to the Saxons and Franks^ ivbs it fifomJdJiim 
had made their irruptions into Bntain and Gaul^ iejhrt frefi 
f'/mpofiti'^nt nuere Jtno-zvo in the Korth^ tkej bad origisudlj 
their fabulous /lories and tales of amujement fwboUy in *V€rfe^ 
l.'he firjl Romances of Chiialry that *were baovm im FroMU 
nvere in metre t> and jo 'were thofe that 'were current in Eng- 
land. In both ktngdcms tales in fverfe iwre ufually fkiig by 
t/sin/Irels to the harp on fejlfval occafions. : and probably both 
i: at ions derived their reltjh for this fort of entertainment from 
their Gothic ancejiors, iA;itkout horroiving it either from the 
other. In Loth nations t:arrati*ve fongs on true or fiBitiem 
Juhje^s had dcubtiefs obtained from the earlieft times. But 
i'js prfiffjfed Romances ef Chi'vulry feem to hoFve beenfirft com' 
P'fed in France ; nuhere alfo they had their name, 

The Latin Tongue^ as is ohfer^ved by an ingenious ^writer J, 
cea/ed,to be Jpoken in France about the ninth century^ and^uaas 
fuccecdcd by fwhat ivas called the Romance Tongue, a mix^ 
lure of the language of the Franks and bad Latin, As the 
Songs of Chitvalry became the moft popular compofitions in that 
language f they n,vere emphatically called Romans at Ro- 
man ts ; thy* this name lAjas at firjl gi^ven to avy piece ofPo- 

etry^ 

II Sec a Specimen at the end of I/Edda par M, Mallet, 4to 1756. 

♦ Eccardi Hift. Stud. Etym. 17 11. p. 179, Sec, Hickes's TheAiur. 
Vol. 2. p. 314. 

■| S.in Graai| Pcrrcval, Lancelot du Lac, &c. were among the firft 
proic Romances in French, yet thefe were originally compofed in me- 
tre. See a Note of Wan ley's in Harl. Catalog, Num. 2251-. p. 49. 

&c. Nici)oli'on*8 Eng. Hid. Library. 2d. £d. p. 91. &c. See alio 

a curious Colled, o^' old French Romances with Mr, Wanley's account 
v^l ihcie fort cf pieces in harl. MSS. Cat, 978, 106. 

I The Author of the liJXs'^ on the Genius of Pope, p, 2?2. 



vfry. Tie Romances of Chiualty can he tmceti as tarfy &£ 
ihe eie^^enth dntury §, Lc RomaTj de Erul h Mmfirw Etifla- 
cbc itaj ^^arttten in i 1 5 5 .* But it is nveli knQ*wn io Hifiurianif 
that [Img he/ore this) mjlsen I'ViUiam the Cmquir^r ^Kiith his 
hot mam mar^L^d iiti^um to the hafsU ef Ha^ingi^ fhey amf/:atid 
themfilmei hy fingi^g {in fi^f popular Romanes or Ballad) the 
txpimts lyRolaad, the ^nat Hers at/ Chii>aify> 

So early as tbii I canrnt traei; the S&frgs efCM^nIry in 
EitgUfi. The meji ancient I ha*ve fattj is that p/" H o r n ^ c b i I d 
dejcrihei heh^iv, ^whkb fams nnt earlitr than the t twelfth cen-- 
iarjt He^Lien/er, as this rather re/cmbhs the Saxon poetrj^ 
than the French ^ it is nai certain that the Jirjl Ettgl'jh Ra- 
mancis fivere tranjlatcd from that language, Pf'e han^e feen 
mhoHie that a propenfity to this kind qf JiBion pn^m'Ied among 
all the Gothic nations ; amit tho* after the Norman Ccnqnfji^ 
Mth the French and Enghjh tranflated each other g Romances ^ 
T-hert is no room to deuhtj but ea^h of them Lumptftd ortglnal 
pieces of their oivn. 

The Jiories of King Arthur and his round tah/e^ may Se 
reafonahfy fup^ofe^ ^f the ^r^-wth of this ifand i loth the 
Engiifi and the French hud them from the Briimn *. Tht 
fi tries sf Guy and Bevis^ tmth fome othcrsy ^jt^^re pro^uhiy 
th& in^etttion of Engiijh Mi^Jireh : en the other handy the 
Engifjh procurid tranjlati^ns of Jttch Romances as ^were mofi 
current in Franct^ and in the Lrjl given at thf conclufi^n of 
" theft Remarks f many are douhlcjs of Ft inch originaL 

fhefrji PJtosE hoois of Chivalry that appear td in eur 
langaagef ^were tho/e printed hy Caxton X^ kaf^ thefi ate 

\ Ibid, p* 2E3* Hifl-. Lit. Tom, 6. 7, 

• The Wdfli have fome very olrf Roman^ct about K» Aithur, but 
a9 tbef^i are tn prcife, they are not prob^bJy ihclr fijril pieces liiat were 
. jTompoCcd on that fubjefl. 

X Refuyel of the Hyftorycs of Troy ^ 1471. Godfroye of Hoi oyne - 

fl4Sl. Lc Morte dc Arihur, I4SJ5. i he Life of Cliatlimagnc, 1435, 

l&c. A* tt*f olJ Mtnftjeify wore out, prnft books of Chiv»lr% bscajne 

norc admiiedj efprnjlly after t[jeS|i.mifh Roiruore* began to be tran- 

paleti ifito En^lifli tnvM^irils tht end of Q^EJiialnitlr* rejgn s then (h< 

Ejotl pppubr mctfkal Romances begaf \q be reduced inio profe^ as Sif 
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the firfi I have be$m ahk u ili/e9ver^ ani fbifi are ail i 
Jlat ions from the French. Whereta Romemdes tffhis khtd 
been long current in metre^ emd m>ere J§ general^ adfmrt 
the time of Chaucer ^ that his Rhyme of fir l^h^fdt nnas 
dently 'written to fi^Bcuk and hurlefque them *. 

He exfrefily meniiemt ftnteral ofthem hj name in a Jta 
nvbich I ft?all have ocee^lem to qu^ti mere than once in 
volume. 

Men fpeken of Rontimcet of Price, 
Of Horne-Childi and Ipotis> 

Of Bevitt and fir Guy, 
Of Sir Libeauz aind BUndamoure, 
But Sir Thopas bereth the floore. 

Of riiU chevallrie. 

Mefty ifnQt alU ofthefe are flill extant in MS^ in /on 
other of our Uhraries\ as I Jhallfiens) in the concluflon of 
flight EJa^t v^here I Jhall give a Itjft of fuch metrical h 
Ties and Romances as have fallen under my obfervation. 

As many of thefe contain a confiderabk portion of p 
merits and throvt great light on the manners and opinio* 
former titaest it were to be voijhed that fome of the bej 
them v)ere ref cued from oblivion. A judicious coUe&io\ 
them accurately fubUflnd vjith proper Ulufrations, v)Ouh 
^ important accejjhn to ourfiock of ancient Englijb Literal 
Many of them exhibit no mean attempts at Epic Foetry^ 
tho^ full of the exploded fidions of Chivahy^ frequently dij^ 
great defcriptive and inventive powers in the Bards^ « 
compofed them* Thty are at leaf generally equal to any o 
poetry of the fame age, They cannot indeed be put in com} 
tion vjith the nervous produ^ions of fo univerfal and i 
tnanding a genius as Chaucer 9 but they have ajimplicity i 
makes them be read with kfs interruption^ and be more et 

♦ See Extra£k from a Letter in Mr. Warton's Obfervatlons, Vol 
p, 139. [Where in p. 140. inftead of " Moft of thefe &c^* 
** Many of the aid portical Romances are in the 'very fame metre, &c.- 
Thc old black-ietter Edit, in p. 142. proves to be one of Speght's. 
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The faSi here referred to, is U he traced to its fource onij 
in the old Romance 0/ Ri c H AR D Ceu R de Ly on *, /» twhicb 
his encounter luitb a Lion makes a *very Jhining figure* I 
Jball gi've a large extrad from this poem, as afpecimen ofjhe 
manner ofthefe old rbapfodiftsy and to Jhetv that they did mt 
in their fSf ions negleSt the proper means to produce the ends^ as 
^tas afterijoards done in Jo ch'tldijh a manner in the profe hooks 
•f Chivalry : 

7 he poet tells us, that Richard in his return from the Holf 
Land having been difcovered in the habit of ^* a palmer i« 
jCmayne,^'' and apprehended as a fpy, ivas by the king throwu 
into prifott. Wardre^we the king^s fon hearing of Richatis 
great ft rength^ de fires the jailor to let him have a fight of bis 
frijoners, Richard being the foremofty Wardren^e ajks him 
** if he dare ft and a buffet from his band?** and that on the 
morroiv he fl^all return him another. Richard confents and 
rccavcs a blo-iv that ft aggers him. On the morrovj, havine 
frevioujly ivaxed his hands, he ivaits his antagonift^s arri^au 
tVardrevie accordingly, proceeds the ftory, •* held forth as « 
•* trevoe man^* and Richard gaue him fucb a blovj on the 
cheek, as broke hisjaiu-bone and killed him on thefpot, *I^^ 
king to revenge the death of his fon orders by the advice ^2/ 
one Eldredc, that a Lion kept purpofely from food, JhouU ^ 
iurncd loofe upon Richard* But the king's daughter bewi0^ 
fallen in love vyith him, tells him of her father s refolutio^^ 
and at his requeft procures him forty ells of vohite filk •• ke^^ 
•* cbers\^ and here the dejcription of the Combat begins. 

The kcver-chefes f he toke on honde. 

And aboute bis arme he wonde^ 

AfA 

♦ Dr. Grey has fti^wn that the fame ftory is alJuded to in Rai)eII's 
Chrcnicie: As it was doubtlefs originally had Jrcm the Romance, this * 
is proof that the old metrical Romances throw light on our old writers 
in prole : many of our ancient Hillorians have recorded the fictions 
ofRorrance. 

f ,. c. Han'^kei chiefs. Here we have the etymology cf the word, 
viz. ** C.uvre k cnef.'* 



' AND BALLADS.' 

Asd dioD^Lt 13 that ylke wnil^ , 

To Aec the Ijoa wiih fcae gjlc. 

Aai fjn^e ia a kjrtjU he Soas, 

Aad abode tne Ijcn f;en and vode, 

W-di that came the jaTlcpc, 

Ax:i other msa that wy^h Lis werr, 

A=i the ]Tcn thtzi smccge ; 

H:s paves vcre &i& and fhocge. 

The chaxbic dorr thrr csdone, 

Asi the Iron to tbem is gccr. 

Rycljarce iajd, HeJje, Joric Jci: ! 

The ] jon mace to hym renn, 

Asi vclie hrm hare all to rente : 

Kjage Rycbarce befyde hym ^^nte *. 

The Ijon on the LicJ. e hym fpxuaed. 

That aboate he cooraed. 

The Iron vas ho£|TT and megie. 

And bctte his :a}]e to be egre , 

Ke Icked ahocte as he were maddej 

Abroce be all his pawcs fpxadde. 

He CTved lowde, and yaned || wrde. 

K)r:e Rycharde bethought hym thatljde, 

Whi: him was beite, and to hjm ficxtey 

lo at the throte his bonce he gene. 

And Lente out the herte with his honde, 

Lcunge and all that he there fonde. 

The lyon fell dsed to the groonde : 

Rycnarce tiei:e no wem f, ne voui^de. 

• L t. gjincedj flipt. ( i. e. yawned. f i. e, hsit. 
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He fell on bis knees in that pbccj 
And thanked Jefu of hit grace* 



What follows is not Jo njuelU and tberefou I Jbmtt ixtnS 
no more of this poem: hut the preceding circumfioMces are mt 
wiwortiy the Jele3ion of any Epic poet^ — For the above fitit 
ihe author teUs us, the king ivas dejer'vedly called 
Stronge Rychardc cure du Lyowne* 

That Sflich ivhich Shahejpeare puts i» the momih of Ui 
madman in K, Lear, A. 3. ic. 4 

Mice and Rats and Aich fmaJ] deere 

Have been Tom*8 food for fevcn long yeare. 

!<'t excited the attention tf the critics. L:ftead of Attftt mt^ 
of I h'.'yn would fuhjlitute gecr ; and another^ cheer t- ^^ 
the ah L lent reading is eftahlijhed hy the old Romance of S\^ 
Bhvis I'jbich SiJvkefpeare had douhtlefs often heard fung H ih^ 
harp. 7 hi 5 diftich is part of a defer iptiom there given ofth^ 
kardjhips Juffered by BeviSf luhen confined for J even years in 
a dungeon. 

Jlattes and niyfe and fuch fmal derc 

Was biis meate that (even yere. Sign. F. iii* 

Ik different parts of this work, the Reader nxiilljtnd vari* 

cus extraSIs from thefe old poetical Legends : to tvhich I refer 
him fcr farther examples of their Jlyle and metre. To compleat 
this fuhjeci, it <ivill be proper to give at leaft one fpecimen of 
: heir Jk ill in dijhihuting and conducing their fable, by vihich 
it vjtil he feen that nature and common fen/e had fuppiied t$ 
thefe old Jsmple bards the ivant of critical art^ and taught 
them fome of the moft ejfential rules of Epic Poetry, — 1 Jball 
JchH the Romance cfLmivs Disconius *, as being one of 
fhnj'e mentioned hy Chaucer, and either Jhorter or more intelit^ 
pible than the others he has quoted. 

* // 

t Bp. Warb. — Dr. Grey, • So it is intitlcd in the Editor's MS. 
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If an Epk Pmm may Be defimd^ " * A- fahk nhhd fy a 

I*' poet^ is txciti admiral kn and iff /pi re t^irtui^ by riprefintimg 

l*« the a^ion cffsmi $n€ ker^r^ f abound hy Imevm^ waho ext" 

f* cuiti a gnat iijign,, Jfite g/ all thi $hftadit that eppqfe 

him ;" i km^m mt *why ^ve PmuU ^thhdd tht name tf 

LPic Poem fr^m tht f tut mbkh I am ahoMt ta anafyfe. 

My c&py if divided infff 7^ Parts or Cant&s^ ihg Jiverai 
rgummti of ivhic^ are asjalh^us* 
Part I 
OpeMi nmth a ftswt exordium to iffpmk aUmtlon : thi 
fltrni is dffcriheJf a natural fin tf fir Gii<wmn a csUhraitd 
I k might of K* Arthur s ceurt, ^wbo hiing hreught up in afcnjl 
^mfy his moth^t " ^^p^ ignormtt &f hit name and hfeent. Hf 
^fm^rfy ixhihits marks pf his esurage &y killing a knight infi^gk 
W r^xnhaif <w^ ^ncmnitred him m he ivtts huniing^ fhis injpirsf 

■ ^i^n ^*ith m dtjirt of faking adventures : therefore chat hi n^ 
hi^ilf in his enimfs armmr^ he gms ta K, Arthur s Courts 
fo nquejl the order of knighthood. His nqiufi granted^ he oh- 
ixx-ins aprcmfe of having thefrji sd*u€nture a^gncd him that 
^£^1 offer ^^ — -A damfil named ElJin^ attended hy a diumft 
i€>j^ej t9 implore K* Arthur* s qffijlanci^ to refine ay sung Ptin- 
^C/^f " thi Ladf of Sinadon^^ their mifirefij 'who is drfa^fifi 
f^-Gm her rights and lonfimd in prifon* The advent nre ts 

ii^imed hy theycmg knight Sir Lyhitu : the king afjef^ts : the 
fn finger X art di^atitfitd and oh^eM t& his youth : out uri firc^d 
JO m^uiefit. And here the fitjl hock do/is ixfith a d^fcripHetm 
m. ^f^he ierrnmny of equipping him fort h* 

■ .Part U, 

^H Sir L}hius fit! aut on the std*ventnre : he is derided ly the 
^B ^Mrf and the damfil for hii youth : thij fitme to the tridgt 
^M efPeriil, <which n^ne <an pafs ^.vithont encountering a knight 
^H itdlei Witiiatn de la Braunih : Sir Lytius is chaUengcd : they: 
^B PP niith thiir Jpears: De la Braunch is dif mounted : the 
^B la!tle is tine-wed on fe&t : Sir t^'tlUmn^s fivord hreaks : ht 
^n yiildf .' Sir Lyhins maJtfi him Jn.v£af f j go and pfejent himfilf 
tff Km Arthur i m the fji fruit t of his ^uaiour* The conquer td 

knight 

[• Vld. ** Difcoux* f«r U Poefic Epiqiifr' frcf^red to TjEttMAst^r. 
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inight fets out for K. Arthur* s court : is nut hy three knights 
bis nhuioMs : ivho informtd of his difgrace^ mo^w nvnge^ 
and furfue the conqueror, Jhe next detf they overtake htm ." 
the eldefi of the three attacks him : hut is o<verthro*wu to the 
ground* The two other hrotbers ajjault him : Sir Lyhius is \ 
nuounded: yet cuts off the fecond hroiher^s arm: the third 
yields : Sir Lyhius /ends them all to K. Arthur, In the third 
evening he is a-waked by a diAjarf who has dij covered a fire 
in a 'wood. 

Part III. 
Sir Lyhius arms him^ and leaps on horfehack : he finds twtf 
Giants roafting a ^wild baar^ ivho btnje a fair Lady their 
captive. Sir Lyhius hy favour of the night runs one of them 
through vjith his Jpear : is affauited hy the other : a fierce 
battle enfues: he cuts off the giant's a^m^ and at length his 
bead. The re/cued Lady (an Earl's daughter) tells Sim ber 
ftory : leads him to her father^ s cafile : who entertains bim 
<with a great feafi ; and pre/ents him at parting vuiib a fuit 
of armour and a feed. He feuds the giant's head to king Ar- 
thur, 

P A R T IV. 

Sir Lyhius, maid Ellen and the dvjarf renevo their jouT" 
ney : they fee a cajlle ftuck round with human heads : are in" 
formed it belongs to a knight called fir Geffrouy ivho in boneuf 
cf his lemman or miftrefs^ challenges all comers : He that cam 
"produce a fairer lady^ is to be rewarded voith a milk-vjbite • 
faulcon, but if over come ^ to lo/e his head, . Sir Lyhius fpends 
the night in the adjoining to-wn : In the morning gees to cbal' 
lenge the faulcon : The knights exchange their gloves: they 
agree to juji in the market place ': the lady and maid Ellen 
are placed aloft in chars : their dreffes : the fuperior beauty 
of fir Gfferon's mifirejs defcribed : the ceremonies previous te 
the combat : they engage : the combat defcribed at large: fir 
Geffcron' is incurably hurt% and carried home on his fljield: 
Sir Lyhius fends the faulcon to K, Arthur : receives back a 
large prefent in florins : fiays 40 days to he cured of bis 'woututs^ 
ivhich he fpends infeajling vcith the neighbouring lords. 

V • 
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Part V- 
Sir Lyiius pr&€ieds fir Siwaihfii^ : ia a finfi he mem .# 
kmgiit hfirttting^ calkd fir Otn de Ltjlt i m^tid Elkn charm^ 
<whh a. ^cry heautfful dsg^ ^^i^fir Lyhim to hffi^nx} him mpvm 
htr : 5if Otes mens ibcm^ and cluimf his dcg : tJ rtfujtdz 
Sehi^ unafm^d he ridis f$ fm inflU^ and fummanj kii aiiemd- 
ants : ihfj gs in qmjl af fir Ly^iui : a hatth enfitis ,- be h 
Jiiii %*UHmms, and f^rca fir Oti% iafiU^iv the ^fher cmqutted 
Anights i& K. Jrihiir, 

Part VT. 
Sir Lvhiat t^mrs to a fair eih and cafiii hy a tivff-fide^ 
hefet rsund tuifh pa'vitiQm cr ienfs : he h Jfj/hrmed^ in tkt 
wg^JItt is 4t henutlfifi lady hrfitged hy a giant named Maugy*^ 
\nvb& keeps the bridge^ and ftviil let mne pa/s wthout thr^ 
iifim husage; this Lyiiius refttfis i a hattie e^tatz the giant 
} df/criht'd : the fe^erali mi dents nf the battle i ^ixihich l^^s u 
nvhde Jkmmir*! day : ti^ gir^nt is m>6utidiJ : pui to 

The dtizeffs et^fM cat if* frt^ce^kn t& mat thti^ ..„ 

'er^ ; the imiy in^u^tes kirn inte i^ei^ ,e£tfiie i faJis in iave ivii^ 

him i^and Jeduiei kirn to her emh^&cet, Hefijrgitt the prinftjs 

\ef Sinud&fjij ^tid fiays nxith this i^witU^ing lady & twelvi* 

wonih* This Jair /i^rctr .'" ..•^'ather Akinat miQxicaift 

him %i,'ith ali iiads^fijl _ "if ; flW detail h:m /n^m 

fhipurfuif o/^hamm\ 

Part Vir, 
Ji/«fV ElJetf by chance gets ^m ofpartmdlf of}pmiitig t& '-^m^y 
vplrr^idf him nvith his ^ke and fiUy : he tj filkd i^k-tti^ ti'* 
jtit ^Z"i*w/«r4 ,♦ ^^f /-/jt^f// he nrri-X'ei 4t 
dine: /> pH'in ts t^f^dfrflsi^d thnf he 
'^&ef the t, 
tjfrthfy.^ , _ , 

* the r,7pia ; h^ d^^4iires hf^ i^'enf/'ytw 
^ , mid fnqUiru iS^ partiai/arj uf htr 

f^Lo Ntgtomancers ha*ve httiit a fi^ pat- 
•€fry^ and ihet-e ht:fi her inchauffd^ tili Jhe luiU /m> ^ : 
fir dutehy t& thcm^ ami yie/d t& fiteh Safe tondui^ns as thi^ 
kvcuid imp'iji^* 

Fart 
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Part VIII. 
Earlj on the morrow Sir Lybius fets out for the inchamiii 
palace : be alights in the court : enter i the hall: the ^ondert 
rf nvhich are defcribed in firong Gothic painting : he fat 
do*wn at the high table : en afudden all the lights are fuenck' 
eds it thunders^ lightens ; the palace Jhakes ; the tuallsfaU t$ 
pieces about his ears : he is di/maytd and confounded: hut pre^ 
fently hears horfes neigh, and is challenged to fingle ^mbat by 
thejbrcerers: he gets to hisfieed: a battle en/uest with various 
turns of fortune : he lojes bis fweapan : but gets afwordfrom 
one of the Negromancers^ and wounds the other wth it : the 
edge of tb$ fwcrd being Jecretly poifoned^ the -wound proves 
mortal* 

P A R T IX. 

He goes up to the furviving forcerer^ *who is carried Ofwajf^ 
from him by inchantment: at length he finds him, and cuts ^ 
his bead : He returns to the palace to deliver the lady : tmt 
cannot find her : as he is lamenting, a *windovf opens, through 
vjhich enters a horrible ferpent vnth wings and a vfouean^s 
face: it coils round his neck ami Ai^s him: on a fitddtu it 
converted into a very beautiful lady^ Sb€ tells him fi^ it tbt 
Lady ofSinadone, andvms/6 inchanted^ till fin might kifs Sir 
Gawain, or Jome one of his blood: that he has aijfolved tie 
charm, and that berjelf and her dommi^ns may be his revoardm * 
He joyfully accefts the offer \ makes her his iridic and theufett^- 
out with herfw &ng Art bur* s courts- • , 

Such is the fable of this ancient piece : which the reader 
may obferve, is as regular in its conduS, as any of tbefinefi 
poems of clajfical antiquity. If the execution^ particularly as 
to the diSiion and fentiments, were but equal to the plan, it 
would be a capital perjormance ; but this is fuch as might hs 
expeSied in rude and ignorant times ^ and in a barbarous ttnpB- 
lljhed language. 

I 
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t Jhall conclude this ptoHx dta^mii, nutith (j List &f fdc^ 
If id M E T R I C A L R o M A n c E s « J afg ft til txtanf : hghi niMg 
^bpiik ths^fi mentkned hy Ckmtarm 

1. The ^(7OT£Tflrt ^/'Homc cbil4e is prfjh'^t^d in the Bri* 
tijh Miffiumt mhre it is intiikJ 1?^ S^i^e of kyng Home. Sei 
Catalog. HarL JlfSS, 2Zj3. /. 70. ^^'^ Langtmge is ai^nrfl 
S^ij^oWf yet ffmn the mintim in it of S&r^zcMs^ it appears tQ 
ha^"^ hun wriitex ajiirj^me gJ ths Cru/udfs, It hgim tkm% 



AW licQ ben b]y|ie 
|?at to my fonj yl^'f^c* 

Of AJkf jje 3 ode kyn^e \ kz. 



^P z. ^i Poem 0/ Ipotis [&r YpOtis) irprefirueJ in thg Cetton 
" LiSrArjff Ca/ig, A. 2.fo. 77. ^a^ is rut her a religi^m higend^ 
_ikctH a Rommtce, Iti hfgi/ming ii 

Hf fiat wyll of wyfdome hero 

Hcrkexjeth jiowe 2C may here 

Of a talc of hoJy wrytc 

Sijynt JoiQ the Evaiigelyile wytneilffh hyU 

3. The Romance ^Sir Guy, it/as ^vritien hejhre that nj 
^e*vfj^ being qmtsd in it *, An atccmnt <?/ this »ld p^em js 
gifvtn inie^tJf pag. 104* To *whkh I can no^w addj thtit tiva 
i&mpkat €Qpies in MS. are prtfcmied at Cambridge, the ani in 
ih£ public Library f » the ether in that af Cams CQllege^ Cia/i 

A» 8*^ In Jmis^s Typsg» p, 153* may he Jeen the firji Una 

0f the printed c&py^ — The 1/ MS. hrgins 

ISvthe the tyme thit God va^ bornCi 
Vol. L ^ c 4, 

X L e, May alt they br blithe, that to my C&ng liAcri t A f»n% I 
fhall you f]a|. Of Allof the ^m^d king, &c* 

* Sign, K. a. C. 

^ For ih)3 ainl raoft of the fbllow in^, which are mffifisnfd a% pj-j*, 
iki^4 m the PubHc Library^ I reftr the reader to iltc Qjtori Otiln^. 
of MSS. 3697, vol, ;?- pj,j. ^f^i- in Appendix to Bp. hJf>re** MSV* 
■ ^9'^^ 11* '^''CC £jVtti *« the Umveiii^y af Cifcrr.bi ^Jg'. 
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4. Glt^ ^nd Colbronde, mt dd Rormmn in tkra forist ti 
fri/tr^d in iht Edii^r*t foUo MS* {pag. 349.) It is in ^m9^ 
%m 0/6 iiniit the fir ji of^wkich m&y ht fan in 'i^L 2* /* 1 63. 
Mfginning 

When meatc and drinke ii great plent^e. 

5. The Romanct tf Syx %tyh is difcrihid in fag. t\^ »f 
ihis ^&i^ T^wo ma^ufiript €epiei ef tifi^ f^m are extant at 
CAmhridgi, i/ixt is the Public Lihrary 1|, and in that of 
CaiMs CoiL CUfi Am 9. i$'}—^^^f^^J^ &fthi/e btgim^ 

Lordyngs lyflwyth gttte and faale* 

The priniid cofies begin Hfftrtntly^ 

Lyflerij LordiJigcs^ aad hold you ftyL 

6. Libeaux (Libcaas> ^r, Lybitis) Difconios // frtfer^id 
in ihe EdituthJuliQ MS. (p^g* S'?*) '^^^t tbi^rftfianxa i$ 

JefuG Chrift chriflen kjnge. 
And hk mothe^ that fwc^te IhingCi 
Hclpc tbcjn at their aeedcp 
That will HAen to my talc, 
Of a. Knight I will you tdl, 
A daughtye mAn of de«de* 

An pldir e&py is fre/ermei in the Cetten Library [CaL A, 1* 

f&L AOf] coBtmning innutnirahk ^variations *■ the fir fi tiRe ig 

Jcfu C»yft ouj: Safyour* 

As fir Bland amour e J na Romante 'with this title has bem 
di/co'jjiridi but as tbi fum-d naurs in that tf Libeaax, */// 
pc£ibie CbatiC£r*s tmmt^ df ceiled him* 

y. Le Morte Artburc, is amsng thi HarK MSS, ziji, 
§. 49, 9*bit u judged iQ h€ a tramjlatitiu from tht French 1 

Mr* 

g No* egGi %' 3 It Vid. CAtilogf MSS- p. 3^4. 
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Jtfj^p Wank thinks it no ^liUr than the time ofHcn, mi, hut 
ii/iim U he fmnd in Syr Bi^is^ Sign, K. ij,h. if h^gitu 

Lorduigesj XhU ve hWc and de«fe« 

/« thi Lihrafy §f Benmt C&IL Camhri^i^ N^, 3 ji. // a 
MS, intitkd in the Cat, Ad^ Arthuris Mecrico Anglicano, 
Sut I km^JH nsi mihitktr si has €m^ thing in comjmn ifjith ihi 
J&rmer, 

8* In ehe Editor's F$Uo MS. an many Ssfigj and Romances 
4ih^ut King Arthur and his Knights , fisne of m^hich art mtfy 
im^erfiSi, as JC, Arthur and the king of Cornwall, (f^ 
34O '^ fi^^^i^s of 4 LintSy hginning 

Cofflc here, my eo^eii Gawaln fo ga j^ 

The Tiirke and Gawaio^ Tj^* 3^0 '^ fitt^^os p/6 lints^ 
beginning thm, 

LiftcHj Lords, great snd fmiill. 

Sir Lionel in difiichs (p* jz,) thus higinsnng^ 

Sir EgrabeU hM Sonnet three. 

^ut thefi anfi imptrftQ that I do not snake diflinii or tides qJ 
ih^m, See aifi ist this FaL Eaok K N^ L IL IV. Y, 

9, hi the /ami MS, f, 203, ;V the Greene Knight, in z 
Parts ^ relaiin^ a c$stioMs adventure efSir Ca^mnt infit^nzm 



"6 li^iSw heginning thus^ 



Lift ; when Artliui he wu kiugt. 



I o. The Carle of Carlille^ is muthtr rf^manUt tak ahu^ 
Ga'waissf in the fame MS. p, 448, in diffiihi. 



Llitea be me a Utde Aondc, 

c it 



%u 
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/« aif tbe/i old poims fie fame fit of knigbts are (Uwap 
drffoun nvitb the fame manners and cbaraSers ; lubichfeem if 
home been as nuell known and as diftin3ly marked among ear 
' ancefiors^ as Homer* s Heroes «were among tbe Greeks: Far as 
'I3\yfl[zi is alwi^s reprefented craftyy Achilles irafcihle^ and 
Ajax r^i^gb, Sp Sir Gawain is ever courteous and gent te^ Sir 
Kay rfigged and difohliging^ ^c. <f Sir Gawain with his 
old courtefy" // mentioned by Chaucer as noted to n profz/^rb, 
in bis Squire's Tale. Urry's Ed, p. 60. 'v. 115. 

11. Syr Launfal, an excellent old Romance eoncerping 
another of K, Arihur'i Knights^ is prefer^ved in thf Cotton 
Library, Calig, A. 2, f, 33. This is a tranfiation from the 
French * made by one Thomas Cheflre, ou/jo is fiifpofed \o 
ha*ve li'ved in the reign of Hen, 'vi. [See Tanner's iiblioth.^ 
It is injlanzas (f6 Lines, and begins j, 

he douzty Artours dawes. 

Tbe aho^e nuas afterwoards altered hyfome Minftrel into fhe 
Romance of Sir Lamb well, in 3 Farts, under <whicb title it 
nvat mere generally inonvn "j". This is in tbe Editors folia 
M$. p, 60, bigirming thus. 

Doughty in king Arthures dayes. 

12. The Romance of MerVinc, in 9 Parts, (preferred in the 
fame MS. p. 144.) gi'vesa curious account of the birth, pa^ 

rentage, and jwvenile ad-ventures of this famous Britijh Pro^ 
fhet. In thii poem the Saxons are called Sarazens ; and tbe 
tbrufiing the rchel angels out of Hea'ven. is attribpted to '* o\ir« 
f^ady," // is in diftichs, and begins thus. 

He that made with his hand, 

♦ The French Original is prerervcd among the Harl. MSS. No. 97S. 
5. 112. Lan'vaU 

f Sec Langham's Letter poncern. Q^IU^i cntcrtginmciit at Kjjr 
iugworth, 1575. i2mo. p. 34, 
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I ;. Sir tfcnbras, [or m it is in thi MS* c&pieh Sir Ifum- 
ht^%) is quGied in Chamif's R^ ofThp. ^v* 6, AmQsg Mt^^ 
G^rrick^s dd plays is & printed espy ^ nf^whicb an atmunt kas 
tsin alreudy giireny in Vol, i ♦ ^* 283. h is preftrued in MS^ 
iff ih f^ihrary of Caius CalL Qhmh^ Cl&fs A* 9. (i*) and 
ai/a in the C^ttsn Liifraty, CaL J. iZ-Y/ "2^0 f^i^ it 
fycSremeij diffit^t fr^m the printed copy, £, gm 

^^ God ^it made both cr{}« and h^venf. 

14, Ens a re, a ^'iry furious and andeni Rsmann^ is prff^rtvid 

|i> ibs Jmm VoL €f the Cuttm Library^ f* ^9- ^^ '-•* in Jlan* 
^ 6 Unti^ and begins tkus^ 



Jrfu J^at 7$ kyiig In tron^^ 



15, Clievelere afligne, b^, The Knight of the fiv^n^ pn* 
fgrued in t/js Cotton Lihrarf kai bccti already dijtrihid in VeL 

Z* p* 563* as h&ih iilfe 

1 6, The Sege of jerhm, {^r Jerufakm) <wbicb feems /# 
hawt Bi£u v:t!ttfn after ibe Qther^ and may mt if^iprnperly be 
tlfijjed among the Romances : as mny aifi the /oik^wing ^vjbicb 
ii prejervid in fbifame Vdumez 'vizt 

17, Ow^ine Mylcs, (/gL 50*) gii'in^ an aecomi §f the 
mnders sfSt. Patrick* s Furgstory. This is a tranjlaticn int^ 

\**^irje <f the Jhry related in M^l. Fam's mji, — Ji is in dij* 
fuln heghtnfng 4hia, 

Gad bat } 5 {p fail qf myghl^ 

la the fame Manufiripi arc one $r f^vo &tbir Marrati^ug 
•^ems^ ivbicb might be rechaid am^ng the Romances ^ but bein^ 
tut her religious Legesd^^ I pc^U b^^^h tnent^on them j as 
rondaTe,. /"» 17. Trenulc Sci Gregerii-y^ 84^ Jerotno, 

y jj. EulUche, /. 136. 

' 18. 
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i8. OQavian imperator, an ancient Romance tfClnvaln 
is imtbe Jame ifoL of the Cotton Library ^ f, zo.— iV^/m/if- 
JtamMmg the name^ this old poem hoi nothing in commam imih 
ihe hijimj of the Roman Emperors, It is in a very pecukar 
JtimJrf Stanza, ivhereo/i, 2, 3, i^ 5, rhime together^ as^ 
ik 4* and 6. // begins 

Hjiefa t'at was with fpere ;^ftofi^e« 

Jk the pichlic Library at Comb. * is a poem v-'ith fbi fiaafi 
title, that begins very differently, 

Lyttyll ^d mykyll^ olde and yonge. 

19. Eghmoor of Artas [or Artoys) is preferred in tha, 
fasae iW. *w;'//6 the foregdng both in the Cotton Library, and 
public library at Camb, It is alfo in the Editor* s filio MS^ 
f. 295- iK-hcye it is ttiinded into 6 Parts,'^ A printed Copy is 
in the Bodiiiian Library, C 39. Art. Seld. And among Mr^ 
Carrici'i old plays, K, <voL X. It is in difiichs, and begins 

Ihefu Crift of heven kyog, 

2C. Syr Triamore [injlan, of 6 Lines) is prefer*ved in MS* 
in ibt Editor s folio Volume, p. 210. and in the public Library 
ai Comb. (690, §. 29. Vid. Cat. MSS. p. 394.) — Twtt 
frinied Copies are extant in the Bodleian Library, and among 
filr. Garrick's plays in the fame ^volumes nvith the Usfi articl^m 
Bitb the Editor s MS, and the printed Copies begin 

Kowe Jcfu Chnfte our hev^ kynge. 

^bi Cassiridge Copy, thus, 

• Heven blys that all ihall wynne. 



ZU 



* No. 6go. (30.} Vid, Oaon, Catalog. MSS, p. 354, 
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11, Sir Degree (Degare, or Begore, i^^V^ !a/f fiim/ tim 
true titk) iit 5 Parts t in ^ijlkhj^ is prefirved >« t^£ E^iet^t 
/hii& MS. p^ 37^' ^*'^ ^^ ^^^ pukUc Library a£ Cam^^ (jiAr 
/uprtt^*l^~A prinied Capy is in the Bod. Library ^ C ^9. j^, 
SM* And am^ng Mr, Garrid's plays K. ^ii* /aI — flff 
EdUcr*s MS. and thi primed Copies hegin 

LardJDgt^ md you wyl holdc ycm ftyl* 

^ht CMmhidgi MS. has it 

Lyftenytli, lardyngitj gente and frc- 

£2i Ipemydon, {ar Chylde Ipomydon) /j pr^fh^s^ amng 
ih* HarL MSS, 2252. (44 J // h in Sfikhi madSrgimtf 

^L ^iekely, lordyngu, gentjrlle wiU frc, 

V /jf f^»r Library qf Linr&ltt CatbsdraL KL 3. lo^ h mm M 
^^^perJkSi printed Copj^ twantiftg the ^jcbok firjt Jhat A* 

11^ 25 » The Squyr of Lowe cJegre, /j me ff tk/ifi bt^kf^mtJ 

by Ch&ucer in his R. ^/Th^pas * — Mr^ Qarrkk hm m printed 
Q^py oj tbitf (tmsfig bis sId pli^s, K* FsL L\\ It i/*w 

It waf a fquycr of lowt ^^rci 

"that loved ihts kings daughter of Hungrc* 

24, Hiftoryc of K, Rkh3f<? Care [C^ur] de lyon, [/^/r* 
I IT*, ^1 M^srde^ i5«8. 4/£f,j ?j preferred in ibe BoJkiam id* 
hraryt C*. 39* Art. ^tldm. A large BxtraH fr'jtM tbU Ra^ 
matici has bun gi^Vin alrtmtj ahtn-^t p> . Riih^rd ^Ktms tht 
ficulisr patron pf Cbi^jaity^ and fber^Jhrf ^was a fisrts^Mrite 
^w/i the if!d Minfireis, SaiVartous Objeru. F. i. p, ly, 
" 2, p* 40, 

a 5- Tif£ follimil^g i han/e n^t fttn^ hta I Sflitvt ihej may 
g// bi refkmd ta the CIdiJj r^^ Romatn£t» 

' Set Mf, WjttOn'sObfctTjt. Vol. i. f, 119. ncu. 
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fhe Knight of Courtefy and the Lady of Fagucl {Bodh 
Lib. C, 39. Jrt. Seld. a printed Copy.) This Mr. Wartoii 
thinks is the Story ofCoucfs Heart, related in Tauchety and iii 
Horwrrs Letters. [F. i. 5. 6. L. 20. See Wart. Oh/. F. 2. 
/. 40.] The Editor has feen a 'very beautiful old ballad on 
this fubjeSl in French. 

26. The four follonjoing are all prefer vid ifi the MS fa 
tften referred to in the public Library at Camb, (690. ^^ 
pendix to Bp. More's MSS. in Cat. MSS. Tom. 2. p. 394.) 
n>iz. The Erie of Tholoufe. <iV". 27.) beginning 

Jcfu Chryftc in Tryilyte, 

1j. Robcrd Kynge of Cyfyll {or Sicily) fhe^ing the fall 
9f Pride. Of this there is alfo a Copy mnong the HarL MSSk 
>703» I3O ^^ Camb. MS. begins 

Princis that be prowde in prcfe. 

28. Lc bone Florence of Rome, beginning that 

As fcrre as men ride or gone. 

29. Dioclefian the Emp. beginning 

Sum tyme thcr was a noble man. 

jOi The tixjo knightly brothers Amys and Amelion {atHong- 
the Harl. MSS. 2386. §. 42.) Ifuppo/e to be an old Romanci 
^ Chivalry \ as alfo the fragment of the Lady Belefant, the 
Duke of Lombardy's fair daughter, mentioned in the fume 
mrtick. See the Catalog, VoU 2. 

THE BOl? 
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hTHE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 
'^ Is frtnud ^irhatmfr^m (he aid MS defcrthid in thi 
Prefa^i. The Edit&r htlii^n it m^r£ andtnf^ than ii twiH 
appear to he aijirjijight ; the tranfiriher of that manuftripf 
hu^ing reduced the orthography andjiyle in mattj in/}aHC€iiB 
tht fiandard ^f hit aivn times, 

The indiinti of the Ma ntle and thiKniTE ha^vi mt, 
thmt 1 eon recoiled ^ hem horrifwed frnm a fry &ther nvrtter^ T^hf 
former tf thtfe emdmtiy fuggefled to Bpenjtr hit imctii vf 

»^hat girdle ga^e the virtue of chafe lo^ve 
And nifivehctod true to &U (hat did it htm'i ; 
But 'whofoen/er contrarii doth pro^ve^ 
Might mf thifami ahmt her middle tvearf^ 
But it *w0uld hifi ^ ilfi aftindirtenre^ 

[happened to the frdfe Fhrimei, fl. 16, ^vhm 
■ ^^i^g hr ought p ahmt her middle fmaU 

They th&kght t& gird, ai heft it herhecmne^ 
But i^ mo moms they could if thereto fram^^ 
Fencer at th^ faftned it, it loosed 
And fell «w^_y, at feeling ficret hlame^ ifc* 
%at all men fwondred at the uncouth fght 
And each one thought as to their famits ee^e* 
Mutfl^e her/elf did think it dsneforfpight^ 
And touched 'woj fwithfecnt nvrath and pam^ 
Theri'with^ as thing de^i^^d her t& defamt : 
ff^fjf many other ladies likeu^ife tride 
Ahfiiit their fender Ujnes t& Jtmt the famt. 
Bat ii (would not on none of them ahide* 
at ivhtn they thought it faft, eftj&oms it nvat unttdf, 
'^hereat all knights gan laugh and ladia l9i^rtj 
Till that at laft thi gintk Jmertt 
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Likenvifi affayed to froijt that girdlt* s powrtm 
Jnn ■'.. vin7 it about her middle fet 
D: J find it fit tjoitbouten breach or let ^ 
Whereat the reft gan greatly to cirvie. 
But Florimel exceedingly did fret 
And f Hatching from her handy l^c. 
Jl$ for the trial of //'^ Horne, // is not feculietr to wPoeti 
Jt occurs in the old romance^ intitled Morte Arthur, *which 
njoas tran/lated out of French in the time of K Ediu. IV* 
and firft printed anno 1 4 84. From this romance Ariofto 
horro^ijed his tale 0, the Enchanted Cup, C 42. l^c* Se$ 
Mr, 1f*arton*s Ohjtr*vations on the Faerie ^ueen, 8w. 1755. 
The ftory of the HoKK in Morte Arthur varies a good 
deal from this of our Poet, as the reader fimll judge 

from the following extract, " By the ivay they met *with 

*• a knight that nvas Jent from Morgan le Faye toting 
** Arthur, and this knight toad a fair home all gdrnifljed 
** *with gcldf 4nd the home had fuch a virtue that theri 
** might no ladye or gentlevjoman drinke of that horns, but 
*< i- jhe ivcre true to her hufband : and ifjhee <were falje 
*« jhejhculd fpill all the drinke, and if ftsH were true unto 
«• her lorde, Jhee might drink peaceably : and becaufe of 
<« queeneOuenever and in defpite of Sir Launcelot du Lake, 
** this home nvas fent unto king Arthur, ^^-^—^-^This horn is 
intercepted and bro gbt unto another king named Marke^ 
rjoho is not a whit more fortunate than the Britiflj hero, 
for he makes *^ bis queene drinke thereof and an hiindred 
<• ladies moe, and there were but f our e ladies of all thofe 
*' that drank cleane** of which number the faid quBen^ 
frcves not to be one [Book II. chap, 22. Ed. 1 632.] 

In other refpeSls the two ftories are fo different , that wi 
hat'ejnft reafon to fuppofe this Ballad vjos VDritten befirt 
that romance <was tranfiated into Englijh, 

As for queen Gucnever,^^ // here reprefented to othefwife^ 

than as we find her in old hifiories and romances. Holinjhed 

objerves, that ^^ Jhe v;as evil reported of as noted of inconti^ 

** ne*^^^ ^^^ hreach of faith to hir hujhand.** Vol. l» p»,g^» 

{t-5.SucH Readers, as have no relish for pure 

ANTiqyiTV, WILL FIND A MORE MODERN COPY OF 

TH19 Ballad at the end of the volume, 

IN 
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IN the third day of may. 
To Carleile did come 
A kind curteous child. 
That cold much of wifdome. 

A kirtle and a mantle r 

This child had uppoii, 
With < brooches' and ringes 
Full richelye bedone. 

He had a fute of filke 

About his middle drawne $ 10 

Without he cold of curtefye • 

He thought itt much fhame. 

God {peede thee, king Ardiur, 

Sitting at thy mcate : 

And the goodly queene Gusnever, 15 

I cannott her forgett. 

I tell you, lords, in this hall ; 

I hett you all to * heede' ; 

Except you be the more furer 

Is for you to dread. 20 

He plucked out of his poterrer. 
And longer wold not dwell, 
He pulled forth a pretty mantle, 
Betweene two nut-lhells. 

B 2 Have 

^4fr. 7. Branches, MS, T^r.i i. hcctc, A^S, Fa\%i.9r potcw«» 
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Have thou here, king Arthur ; 
Have thou heere of mce : 
Give itt to thy comely queenc 
Shapen as itt is alreadye. 

It (hall never become that wiffe, 
That hath once done amifle. 
Then every knight in the king's court 
Began to care for *his.' 

Forth came dame Gu^never; 
To the mantle fhec her * hied* ; 
The ladye fhec was newfangle. 
But yett (he was affrayd. 

When (hee had taken the mantle ; 
She ftoode as (he had beene madd : 
It wai from the top to the toe 
As fheeres had itt fhread. 

One while was it * gule' ; 
Another while was itt greene ; 
Another while was itt wadded : 
111 itt did her befceme. 

Another while was itt blacke. 
And bore the worft hue : 
By my troth, quoth king Arthur, 
I thinke thou be not true. 

rer. 3a. his wifFc. MS. Fer. 41. gaulc. MS, 
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Shzc thrcvs" dcr.zz :*:; zz^i-C:, 

That brigh: was or" bite; 59 

Fad with a mid rfui. 

To her chamber can :hee :;5^. 

She curft the weaver, and t>.c v^ilixcr. 

That clcthe that had wrought ; 

And baie a vengeance on his crcwr.c, 55 

That hither hath itt l)roug';t. 

I had rather be In a wood. 

Under a green tree ; 

Than in king Artliar's court 

tihamed for to bee. (« 

Kay called forth his Jadj^e, 

And bade her come neere ; 

Sales, Madam, and thou be guikyc, 

1 pray thcc hold thee there. 

Forth came his ladye g- 

Shortlyc and anon ; 
Boldlye to the maptle 
Then is ihc'e gone. 



When (he had tane the in:.:.: 
And caft it her abou: ; 
Then was ihc bars 
* Before all the rout." 
Vol. I. B 3 
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Then every knighr. 

That was in the king's court. 

Talked, laughed, and ihowted 7; 

Full oft at that fport. 

Shce threw doi\*ne the mantle. 

That bright was of blec ; 

Fait, with a red rudd. 

To her chamber can (he flee. it 

Forth came an old knight 
Pattering ore a creede. 
And he proferred to this litle boy 
Twenty markes to his meede ; 

And all the time of the ChriftmafTe 8j 

Willinglye to ffeede ; 
For why this mantle might 
Do his wiffe fome need. 

When ihe had tane the mantle. 

Of cloth that was made, ^ 

She had no more left on her^ 

But a tafTel and a threed : 

Then every knight in the kings court 

Bade evill might fhce fpeed. 

Shee threw downe the mantle^ 95 

That bright was of bice ; 

2 And 
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And faft, mih a f edd rudd. 
To her chamber caA ihec flee. 



Craddocke called forth his ladye. 

And bade her come in; ' lOO 

Saith, winne this mantle, hidye, 

With a little dinnc. 

Winne this mantle, ladye. 

And it Ihal be thine. 

If thou never did amifle 105 

Since thou waft mine^ 

Forth came Ci^ddockc's ladyb 

Shortlye and anon; 

But boldlye to ih^ m^tle 

Then is fhtb gone. i lo 



When fhee had tanc the mantle. 




And caft itt her about. 




Upp att her great toe 
It began to crir*kle and crowt : 
Shee faid; bowe downe, mantle. 
And fhamc nie not for noaght. 


"5 


Once I did amiffe. 




I tell you certainlye. 

When I kift Craddockc's mouth 




Under a greenc tree ; 
B4 


120 
When 
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When I kift Craddockes mouth 
Before he marryed mee. 

When fhee had ]ier fhreeven. 

And her finnes fhee had tolde ; 

The mantle floode about her i2{ 

Right as fhee wold : 

Seemelye of coolour 

Glittering like gold : 

Then every knight in Arthurs court 

Did her behold. 130 

Then fpake dame Gu^never 
To Arthur our king ; 
She hath tone yonder mantle 
Not with right, but with wronge. 

See you not yonder woman> 135 

That maketh her felf « clcane' ? 
1 have feene tane out of her bedd 
Of men, five teene ; 

Priefls, clarkesy and wedded men 

From her bedeene : 140 

Yett fhee taketh the mantle. 

And maketh her felf cleane. 



Then 



yer4 136. cicarc, MS, Ver. 1 39. by deene. MS. 
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Then fpake the litlc boy. 

That kept the mantle in hold ; 

Sayes, king, chaften thy wifFe, 145 

Of her words fliee is too bold : 

Shee is a.bitch and a witch. 

And whore bold : 

King, in thine owne hall. 

Thou art a cuckold. 1 5# 

The litle boy ftoodc 
Looking out a dore ; 

* And there as he was lookingc 

* He was ware of a wyld bore.* 

He was wafe of a wyld bore, 155 

Wold have werryed a man : 

He pulled forth a wood knifie, 

Faft thither that he ran : 

He brought in the bores head. 

And quitted him like a man. 160 

He brought in the bores head. 

And was wonderous bold : 

He faid there were never a cuckolds kniffe 

Carve itt that cold. 



Some rubbed their knives i^« 

Uppon a whetftone : 

Some 
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Some threw them under the table. 
And (aid they had none. 

King Arthur, and the child 

Stood looking upon them ; 170 j 

AH their knives edges 

Turned backe againe. 

Craddocke had a litle knive 

Of iron and of fteele ; 

He britled the bores head 175 

Wonderous weele ; 

That every knight ixt the kings court 

Had a ntorfell. 

The litle boy had a home. 
Of red gold that ronge : l^- 

He faid, there was noe cuckolde 
. Shall drinke of my home ; 
But he fhold itt (heede 
Either behind or beforne. 

Some fliedd on their fhoulder, 185 

And feme on their knee ; 

He that cold not hitt his mouthe. 

Put it in his eye : 

And he that was a cuckold 

Every man might iiim fee. 190 



Craddocke 



P'er. 170. them upon. MS* 
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Craddocke wan the horne. 

And the bores head : 

His ladie wan the mantle 

Unto her meede. 

Everye fuch lovely ladye 195 

God fend her well to fpeede. 



II. 

THE MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINTE 

— // chtefiy taken frmn thefrmgment of an oU ballad in the 
Htor^s MS* njobicb he bar reafintfthelie'oe more ancient than 
' time of Chaucer, and nubat fumijhsd that hard -juitb 
Wife of Bath'5 TaJe. The original luas Je extremsly 
tilatedy half ofe^very leaf being torn aiv/^, that ivitbout 
'ge fufplements, ^c, it iwuld have been improper for this 
leditm : thefe it has therefore received, fuch as they are. 
ley are not here particularly panted out, becaufe the Fr ag- 
ent iffelf nvill fome time or other be given to the public. 

Faut Th<e First. 

KINGArdiur lives in merry Carlcilc, 
And feemely is to fee; 
And there with him queene Guencver, 
That bride foe bright of blee. 

And there with him queene Guenevef, 5 

That bride fo bright in bowre : 
And all his barons about him dfoode. 

That v/ere both lliffc and ftowre. 

The 
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The king a royalc Chriftmafle kept. 
With mirth and princelye cheare ;* 

To him repaired many a knighte. 
That came both farre and neare. 

And when they were to dinner fette. 
And cups went freely round ;' 

Before them came a faire damfelle. 
And knelt upon the ground. 

A bocne, a boone, O kinge Arthure, 

I beg a boone of thee ; 
^veage me of a carlifh knighte. 

Who hath ihent my love and mee. 

In Teame-Wadling his cattle ftands^ 

All on a hill foe hye. 
And proudlyc rife the battlements. 

And gaye the ftreamcres flye, 

Noe gentle knighte, nor ladye faire. 
May pafs that caftle-walle : 

But from that foule difcurteous knighte, 
Miftiappe will them befalle. 

Hee's twyce the (ize of common men, 
Wi' thewes, and finewes ftronge, 

And on his backe he bears a clubbe. 
That is both thickc and longe. 
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This grimme barone 'twas our harde happe. 

But yefter mornc to fee ; 
When to his bowre he bore my love, 35 

And fore mifufed mee. 

And when I told him king Arthure, 

As lyttle fhold him fpare ; 
Goe tell, fayd hee, that cuckold kinge. 

To meete mee if he dare. 4^ 

Upp then fterted icing Arthure, . 

And fware by hille and dale, 
He ne'er wolde quitt that grimme barone 

Till he had made him quail. 

Goe fetch my fword Excalibar : 45 

Goe faddle mee my fteede ; 
Nowe, by my faye, that grimme barone 

Shall rue this ruthfuUe deede. 

And when he came to Tearne Wadlingc 
Bene the the caftle walle : 50 

** Come forth ; come forth ; thou proude barone. 
Or yielde thyfelf my thralle." 

On magicke grounde that caftle ftoode. 

And fenced with many a fpelle : 
Noe valiant knighte could tread thereon, 55 

But ftraite his courage felle.. 

Forth 
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Forth tfaea mih'd that carUih knigkt. 
King Arthur felte the charme : 

His fturdy finewes loft their ftrengthe, 
Downe funke his feehle arme. 



Nowe yield thee, yield thee, kinge Arthure» 

Now yield thee, unto mcc : 
Or fighte with mee, or lofb thy bmde, 

Noe better termes maye bee. 

UnlelTe thou fweare upoi» the rood. 

And promife on tliy fay^. 
Here to retume to Teame Wadling, 

Upon the new-ycare's daye : 

And bringe me worde what thing it is 

All women mofle defyrc : 
This is thy ranfome, Arthur, he fayes, 

lie have noe other hyre. 

King Arthur then helde up his hande. 

And fware upon his faye. 
Then tooke his leave of the grimme barone 

And fafte hee rode awaye. 

And he rode eaft, and he rode weft,. 

And did of all inquyre, 
What thing it is all women crave. 

And what they moft defyre. 
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Some told him ricbes, pojnpe, or ftate ; 

Some rayment fine and brightc ; 
Some told him mirthe ; fbme flatteiye ; 

And fome a jollye knighte. 

In lettere3 all king Arthur wrote, 85 

And feal'd them with hi3 ringe : 
But flill his minde was belde in doubte* 

Each tolde a diiFerent tbi»ge. 

As ruthfulle he rode over a more. 

He faw a ladye fette 96 

Betweene an oke, and a greenc holleyc. 

All clad in riche fcarktte. 

Her nofe was crook t and turnd outwarde. 

Her chin floode all awrye ; 
And where as fholde have been her mouthc, 95 

Lo ! there was &t her eye : 

Her haires, like ferpeftts, clung aboutc 

Her cheekes of deadlye hewe : 
A \yorfe-form'd ladye than ihe was. 

No man mote ever vie we. '^^ 

To hail the king in feemclye fortf 

This ladye was fuUe faine ; 
But king Arthure all fgre amaz'd* 

No aunfvvere made againc* 

What 
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What wight art thou, the ladye fayd. 
That wilt not fpeake to mce ; 

Sir, I may chance to eafe thy paine. 
Though! bee foule to fee. 

•4 

If thou wilt cafe my paine, he fayd. 

And helpe me in my neede ; 
A(k what thou wilt, thou grimme ladye. 

And it ihall bee thy meede. 

O fweare mee this upon the roode. 

And promife on thy faye ; 
And here the fecrette I will telle, 

That ihall thy ranfome paye. 

King Arthur promis'd on his faye. 

And fware upon the roode ; 
fhe fecrette then the ladye told. 

As lightlye well fliee couMe. 

Now this (hall be my paye, fir king. 

And this my guerdon bee. 
That fome yong, fair and courtlye knight. 

Thou bringe to marrye mee. 

Fail then pricked king Arthure 
Ore hille, and dale, and downe : 

And foone he founde the barone's bowre ; 
And foone the grimme baroune. 
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■ 


He bare Hi clubbe upon liis backf , 


■ 


Hee floode bo the Jtiffe and Uronge j 


13^ ^0 


And, when he had the letters reade> 


^^H 


Awaye the kttres ^ange. 


^1 


No we yieldc thee, Arthur, and thy landi, 


^H 


All forfeit unto mee ; 


^^H 


For this is not thy payc, fir king. 


B 


Nor may thy ranfome bee*. 


^B 


Yet hold thy hand, thou proude baron e^ 


^H 


I ptaye thee hold thy hand ; 


^^1 


And give mee leave to fpeake once moc 


^^H 


^^ In refkewe of my land. 


f4D H 


This morne, as I came over a more^ 


^J 


I faw a ladye fette 


^^1 


Betwene an oke, and a greene hoUByc, 


^^H 


All dad in ridie fcarlette. 


^H 


Shce fayes, all women will have their wille. 


HS ^H 


This is their chief defyre % 




Now yield, a* thou art a barone true^ 


^^H 


That I have payd mine hyrc. 


^H 


An earl ye vengeaunce light on her ! 


^1 


The carliih baron iwore : 


150 ^H 


Shee was my fifter tolde thee this. 


^^H 


And ihec's a mifliapen whore. 


^^H 


Vol. L C 


But ■ 
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Bat here 1 will Hodoe mine avowe. 

To do her as ill a torne : 
Per an ever I may that fbnle dieefe gette, 15$ 

In a fyre I will lier borne. 



Part trb Seconds^ 



HOmewarde pricked king Arthure, 
And a wearye man was hee ; 
And foone he fiieCite queene Guenever^ 
That hnit ib bright of blee. 

What newes ! what newes ! thou noble king, ^ 

Howe^ AlthttTy haft thoa ^edf 
Where haOft thoa hung the carliih knigfate ? 

And where beftow*d his head ^ 

The carliih knight is fafe for mee» 
^ And free flifo moJtal hanne : . %^ 

On magicke grcmiide his caftk ftinds^ 
And fent^d ^th many a<hanne. % 

To bowe to him I was fulle faine. 

And yieMe mee to his hand : 
And but for a lotUy ladye, there if 

I iholde have loft my land. 
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■ 


And oowe this fills ni}r hearts widi woe, 


^J 


And forrowe of my tifc ; 


I^H 


I fwore 3. yoflgcj and court! yc knight. 


"^^1 


Sholde majry her to his wile* 


H 


Then bcfpake iiim fir Gawlm? , 


^1 


That was^cvcr a gentle knighte: 


^^1 


That lothly ladyc I will wed ; 


^^H 


Therefore be merry e and lighte. 


^H 


Nowe naye, nowe atye, goad fir Gawaiiie» 


1 


My fii!er's ibnne ycc bee : 


^1 


This Lothlye laJye's ali to^grimme. 


^^M 


And all too foule for yte. 


. 1 


Her noie h cmakt and tnmi outwaidc. 




Her chin ftands all awryc : 


30 


A worfc fanned ladytf chan Ihee h 




Wafl never feen with cye> 








And ^ee be foule to fee : 




rU marry her, yukie, for thy ^e. 


35 


And I*U thy ranfomc beci 




Nowe thankes 1 nowe thankes I good fix Gawaine, 


And a blellnj^ thee betydc ! 




To*morrow weeUl have knights and fquires. 




And wee'll goe fetch thy bride. 


40 


C 2 


And 



\ 
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And wee'll have hawkes and wee'll have houndes 

To covet our intent ; 
And wee'll away to the greene foreft. 

As wee a hunting went. 

Sir Lancelot, fir Stephen bolde 4$ 

They rode with them that daye; 
And foremoik of the companye 

There rode the flewarde Kaye : 

Soe did fir Banier and fir Bore, 

And eke fir Garratte kecae, 5 

Sir Triftram too, that gentle knight. 

To the foreft freihe and greene. 



And when diey came to the greene fiarrefl, 

Beneathe a faire holley tree 
There fate that ladye in richc fcailetCe 5 - 

That unfeemelye was to iee* 

Sir Kay beheld that lady's £ace^ 

And looked upon her fweere ; 
Whoever kiflcs that ladye, he fiiyesj 

Of his kifie he Hands in feare. ^^ 

Sir Kay beheld that ladye againe. 

And looked upon her fnout ; 
Whoever kifles that ladye, he fayes. 

Of his kiiTe he fli^ds in doubt. 

peaces 
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^^H 


Peace, brother Kay, fayde fir Gawame, 


^1 


And amend thee of thy life: 


^^H 


For diere is a kmght areongll as all. 


^^H 


Mufi marry her to his wife. 


^H 


What marry this fouk queane^ ^juoth Kay, 


^H 


J'the deviPs name anone ; 


^w 


' Get mce a wife where^^er I maye. 


^^H 


I*m fare fhec fliall bee n©ne. 


^H 


Then fome tooke up their hawkes in haife* 


^H 


And fome took up their ho«ndcs ; 


^^H 


And fayd they wolde not marry her. 


"■ 


! For Cities, nor for townes* 


^fl 


Then befpake him king Arthyre, 


^B 


And fware there by this daye ; 


^^H 


For a little foule fighte and miilikingc. 


^^H 


Yee ihall not fay her naye. 


^M 


Peace, lordings, peace ; fir Gait^-aine fayd^ 


^H 


Nor make debate and ftrife ; 


^^H 


This loth lye lad ye I will take. 


^^H 


And marry her to my wife. 


^H 


Nowe thankes, now thankes, good iir GawaJnc, ^^| 


And a blefllnge be thy meedc ! 


86 ^^ 


For as I am thine owne ladyc. 


^^H 


Thou never fhalt rue this deede. 


^^B 




Then fl 
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Then up they took that lothly daue. 

And home anone they bringe : 91 

And there fir Gawaine he her wed,' 
And married her with a ringe. 

And when they were in wed-bed kid. 

And all were done awaye ; 
Come turne to mee, mine owne wed-lOrd 9$ 

Come tumc to mce I praye*. 

Sir Gawaine fcant could lift his head. 

For forrowe and for care ; 
When, lo ! inftead of that lothelye dame, 

Hce fawc a young ladye fairc. 10^ 

Sweet blufhcs ftayn'd her rud-red cheeke. 

Her eyen were blacke as floe : 
The ripening cherrye fwellde her lippe. 

And all her necke was fnowe. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady fairc, 1 05 

Lying upon the fheete : 
And fwore, as he was a true knighte. 

The fpice was never foe fwectc. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady brighte. 

Lying there by his fide ; no 

'* The faircft flower is not foe faire. 

Thou never ccji'ft bee my bride. 

lam 
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^H 


I am thy bride, mine owne deare lorde. 


^M 


The fame whiche thou didft knowe. 


^^H 


That WM foe lothly^e, ^nd was wont 


^1 


Upon the wild more to goe* 




Nowfit gentle Gawaine^ cTiufej quoth fliee. 


^H 


And make thy choice with care; 


^^H 


Whether by night, or elfe bee daye 


^^1 


Shall I be foule or faire ? 


^H 


To have thee foule flill in the ni^ ht* 


^1 


When I with thee fhould playe j 


^^H 


I had rather farre, toy lady deare » 


^^H 


To have thee foule by daye. 


^H 


What when gaye ladyes goe with their lordcs 


^H 


To drink e the ale and wine ; 




Alaa ! then I mult hide myfelf. 


^^M 


I muft not goe with mine ? 


^H 


My f«ire lad ye, iir Gawaine fayd. 


^1 


I yield me to thy {kille ; 


^H 


Bccanfe thou art mine owne ladyc 


^1 


Thou fhalt have all thy wille, 


^^H 


No we bleded bee thou, fwcete Gawaln^, 


^H 


And the dnye that I thee fer j 


^^^1 


For ds thou feeft mee at this Cim^f 


»3s' ^M 


Sec fhall I ever bee. 




^ C4 


My H 
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My hiher was tn aged knighte* 

And yet it chanced foe ; 
He tooke to wife a ^(c ladye, 

Whiche broaghte me to this woe. i^ 

Shee witch'd mee, being a faire yonge nudde^ 

In the greene foreft to dwelle i 
And there to abide in lothlye fhape^ 

Moft like a fiend of helle. 

Midft mores and mofifes ; woods, and wilds, 145 

To lead ^ lonefome life : 
Till fome yong faire and courtlye knighte, 

Wolde marryc me to his wife ; 

Nor fully to gaine mine owne trewe ihape, 

Suche was her devilifh ikille ; 15Q 

Until he wolde yielde to be rul'd by jnce. 
And let mee have all my will^. 

Shee witchd my brother to a carlifli boore. 

And made him flifFe and dronge ; 
And built him a bowre on magicke grounde, .155 

To live by rapine and wronge. 

But now the fpelle is broken throughe,. 

And wronge is tumde to righte ; 
Henceforth I fhall bee a faire ladye. 

And hee be a gentle knighte. *^* 160 

in. 
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III, 

KING RYENCE's CHALLENGE. 

ms fing is m^n modern than mai^ cf thoft <vohkh fiU 
iff hut h plaifd here for th^ fake tif the fuhjt^. It 
fung before quetne Eli^aheth at the grand entcrtaht* 
meni at Kenel worth -caflle m 1575, and tvaj prubaMy 
tf^mptfedfm' thai utafi^n. In a letter defirihing thsfe fejfl- 
'viti'ejj It ii thus mentioned'^ ** jf minftr at cants fourth nvith 
** €s fillcm fingy ^warranted for fi^fy nut tf K* Arthitr^J 
** ails J 'wberisf I gat a copy, and is this ; 
K So it fell out OD a Pentecofl &c,** 

f j^fter the fmg the narrative proceeds: ^* At this ths 
'* mif^Jhrell made a pauxe and a curtesy for primus palTus. 
*• More if the fong is thear^ But Igatt if UQtJ^^ 

^befimy in Mortc Arthur, ^jence it is takefi^ runs as 
fhlloavsj *• Came a meffenger haftelyfrom kiyig Ryente of North- 

'* Wales, fh-^ing, that king Hyence had dtfcomfited 

** and c<v£reomen dm^uen kings ^ and eyerie he if thsnh did 
■* him homage^ and that *was this ^ they gave him their 

** beardsthamfiayni sff^ ^wherefore the meffenger came fir 

** king Arthur^ $ heard, fir king Ryence had pu^fikd a 
** mantell 'with kings beards ^ and there lacked fir one 
* ' place tf the mantellj ^wherefore he fenf fir his heard, cr 
** elfe he ^wunld enter into his lands y and hrtnn and flay ^ 
'* snd ne*v£r lea'Ve til! he ha^e thy head and thy heard^ 

I** Well^ faid king Arthur^ thm haji fuid thy meffage^ 
'** 'which is the moji ^villainous and le^mdeft meffage that 
** e^er man h^ard fent ta a king. Alfr thau mnyejl fee my 
** heard is full young yet fir iti make a purfill cf hut tell 

** thoti the king that i^r it he long he fiall do to tne homage 

** on hofh his knees ^ or elfe he jhall hefe his htad.^^ [B. !• 

• Ch. 24* See alfo the fame Romance^ B* t. C* 92.] 
Tie thought feems t6 he originally taken fn^m Jeff. Mon- 
inouth's hift, £. 10, c, 3, 'which is alluded tu hy Dray- 
ton in his Poly; Olb, Song 4. and hy Spenfer in Faer. 
Qu. 6. I, n, ic. ^e^the Obfcrvadons on Sfenfer, 

The 
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The foUtwnng text is compofid of the befi readir 
leBed from three different copies. Thefrftin^iA^ 
Cambria Triamphaiis, p. 197. The fecond in the 
aho^ementioned. And the third inferted tn MS. in 
tfMorXit Arthur, 16 1 2, in the Bodl. Library. 

" N. B. Stow tells uSf that king Arthur kept his 
<« tahle at ** di'verfe places, but efpeciallj at Carlion, 
•« cJiefter, and Camalet in Somerietfhirc. Thi 
«* melet fometimes a famous to^ne or caftUy is Jitu 
«* a 'very \high'\ tor or hill^ ^cJ* [See an exad A 
tion in Stowe's Annals, £d. 163 1. /. 55.} 

AS it fell oat on a Pentecoft day. 
King Arthur at Camelot kept his court r6y 
With his faire queene dame Guenever the gay ; 
And many bold barons fitting in hall ; 
With ladies attired in purple and pall ; 
And heraults in hewkes, hooting on high, 
Cryed, Largez, Largez, Chevaliers tres-hardii. 

A doughty dwarfe to the uppermoft deas 
Right pertlye gan pricke, kneeling on knee. 

With fteven falle ilonte amids all the preas, 
Sayd, Nowe fir king Arthur, God fave thee, and 
Sir Ryence of North-gales greeteth well thee. 

And bids thee thy beard anon to him fend. 

Or elfe from thy jaws he will it off rend. 

For his robe of fUte is a rich fcarlet mantle. 
With eleven knights beards bordered • abotit, 

* Perhaps 'broidercd : fo «* purfeUed"' fignifies. 
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fiere is room lefte yet In kantk. 
For thine to Jtande, to make the twelfth out -. 
This muit be done, be thou never fo ilout ; 
[This muft be done, I tell thee no fable, 
Maugre the teeihe of all thy round tablc^ 

When tLis mortal meilage from his mouthe pai!^ 

Great was the noyfc bothe in hall and in bower : 
I The king fumM; the quecne fcreecht; ladies were agb aft ; 
Princes puffd ; barons blu fired j lords began lower ; 
Knights ftormed ; fqnires ftartled, like ftecds in ailower; 
Pages and yeomen yelPd out in the hall. 
Then in came fir Kay, the * king's' fenefchal. 

Sileiice, my foveraignes, quoth this courteous knight. 
And In that Hound the ftowre began ftil! : 

* Then' the dwarfe's dinner full deerely was dight. 
Of wine and wafTel he had his wille ; 
I And J when he had eaten and drunken his fill. 

An hundred pieces of fine coyned gold 

WeregiFen this dwarf for his meffage bold. 



But fay to fir Ryence, thou dwarf, quoth the king* 

That for his bold mefiage 1 him defye ; 
And fliortlye with bafins and pans will him ring 
^K Out of North-gales, where he and I 
^BL With f^vords, atid not rafors, quickly fliall trye, 
Whether he, or king Arthur will prove the beft harbor. 
And therewith he fhook his good fword Excalabor, 



IV. 
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IV. 
KING ARTHUR'S DEATH. 

A Fragment. 

ThtfuljeQ of this ballad is e*vidently taken from the o. 
romance Morte Arthur^ hut ^with fome 'variations^ ejpecid 
in the concluding ftanzas ; in <ivhich the author feems r 
ther to follow the traditions of the old Welfi Bards y «mj 
*' believed that King Arthur *was not dead, but cowvei 
** amjaie by the Fairies into fomi pie af ant place y 'where 
** Jhould remaine for a time, and then retume againe a 
** reign in as great authority as e'verJ* [Holingihe 
B. 5. c. 14.] or as it is exprejfed in an old Chroni 
printed at Antwtti^ 1493 [byGti. de Leew^l ^^TheB\ 
** tons f^ffojen, that he [K. Arthur] — ^aU come yet a 
«* conquere all Bret aigne^ for certes this is the prophicye 
*' Merljn : He fayd^ that his deth Jhall be doubteous 5 a 
<* fayd fothjfor men therof yet ha've doubt e^ andjhullenj 
<« fver more^ — -for men 'wyt not nuhether that he lyvetb 
«« is dede.^* See more ancient teftimonies in Seidell's No 
on Polyolbion, Song III, 

N. B. This ballad^ 'which is taken from the Editor's M 
njuill recei've illuf ration, from that fwhich immediately J 
lo'ws it, 

ON Trinitye Mondaye in the mome. 
This fore battayle was doom'd to bee ; 
Where man ye a knighte cry'd, Well-awaye ! 
Alacke, it was the more pittie. 

I 
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Ere the firft crowinge of che cocke^ 5 

When as the kinge in his bed laye. 
He thoughte fir Gawaine to him came. 

And there to him thefe wordes did (kye. 

Nowe as you are mine unkle deare. 

And as you prize yonr life ; tkis daye 10 

O meet not with your (be in fighte ; 

Putt off the battaykj if yee maye* 

For fir Launcelot h nowe in Fraunce, 
And with Kim many an hardye knighte: 

Who win witKin this moneth be backc, 1 5 

And will affiftc yee in the fighte* 

tl^he kinge then calFd his nobles all. 
Before tKe breajcinge of the daye; 
And tolde them howe fir Gawaine came. 
And there to him tbdc wordes did fayc, 20 

Hb nobles all this coujifayle gave. 

That early e in the morning, hec 
Shold fend aw aye an herauld at armes. 

To afke a parley faire and free, 

« 
Then twelve good knightcs king Arthtire chofe, 15 

The belt of all that with him were : 
To pajriey with the foe in field. 

And make with him agtvenvriit fairc. 
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The king he charged all his hoft^ . 

In readineffis there for to bee i 30 

But noe maa fhoXde noe weapon fbure, 

Unleffi; a fword drawne they (hold fee. 

And Mordred on the other parte. 

Twelve of his knights did likewise bdnge ; 
The beile of all his companye, 35 

To hold the parley with the kiage. 



Sir Mordred alfoe charged his hofte. 

In readinefle there for to bee ; 
Bat noe man (holde noe weapon ftiirFe» 

But if a Iworde drawne they fiiold fee* 4^ 

For he dorfte not his ankle tmfte. 

Nor he his nephewe^ foche to tell : 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle ca(e. 

As ere in Chriibntye befelle. 

But when they were together mette, 4^ 

And both to faire accordance bronghte ; 

And a month's league betweene them fette. 
Before the battayk fholde be fbughte. 

An addere crept fi>rth of a buihe, 

Stunge one o* th' king's knightes on the knee : r o 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle chance. 

As ever was in ChriBentie. 

Whea 
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When the kiughte found him wounded fare. 


^fl 


And ikwe the wild-worme hanginge there ; 


^^H 


His fworde h€ from hb fcabberde tkewe : 


^B 


A piteous cafe as ye ihaM he are. 


^^M 


For when the two hoftea fawe tlie fworde. 


^1 


^ They joyned batiayle inftantlye ; 


^^M 


1 Till of foe manyc noble biightea. 


^^^ 


On one fide there were lefte but three. 


V 


For all were flaifi that durft abide. 


^1 


And but foJaie fcwe that fie d away e : 


-^^M 


Ay mee I it was a blood j^e fielde. 


^^H 


As ere was foagh^ on fuiamcr*s ^y€. 


^H 


Upon king Arthur's owne partyct 


I 


Onlye himfelfe efcaped there, 


^^M 


And Lukyn dsik& of Gloilcr free. 


^^M 


And the king's butler Bcdevcre, 


^H 


And when the king beheld his knigbtes^ 


^1 


^ All dead and fcattered on the molde ; 


^^^B 


The teares fail trickled downe his face ; 


^^^M 


That moalye face in £ght fo buldc* 


^M 


No we refte yeeall, brare knights, he faidr 


^H 


See true and faithful to yODj tmft : 


^^H 


And muil yee then, ye valiant heanSp 


75 ^^M 


Bt lefte w moulder into duA I 


^^^M 




MfA ^W 
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Moilloyal have yee been to mee, 

Moft true and faithful unto deathc : 
And» oh ! to rayfe yee up againe. 

How freelye could I yield my breathe ? 

But fee the traitor's yet alive, 

Lo where hee ftalkes among the deade ! 

Nowe bittcrlye he (hall abye : 

And vengeance fall upon his head. 

O ilayey my liege, then fayd the duke; 

fUye for love and charide ; 
Remember what the vifion (pake. 

Nor meete your foe, if it may bee. 

O, ftaye mee not, thoa worthye wight. 

This debt my loyal knights I owe : 
Betide me life, betide me death, 

1 will avenge them of their foe. 

Then ftraite he gra(p'd his truftyc (peare. 
And on his horfe then mounted hee : 

As his butler holpe him to his hor(e, 95 

His bowels gu(hed to his knee. 

Alas ! then fayd the noble king. 
That I (hould live this fight to fee ! 

To fee this good knight here be flaine. 
All for his love in helping mee ! 100 

He 
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He put liis fpcare into his refte ; 
And to fir Morired loud gan crye : 
r Nowe fette thyfelf upon thy guarded 
' For traitor nowe thy death is nyc. 
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Sir Mordred lifted up his fwordc^ 
And fierce to meet the king ran hee : 

The king his fpeare he through him thru ft ; 
A fathom thorow his bodie. 



105 



When Murdered felt the ilrofec of death* 
And found that he was wounded (be ; 

He thru He himfelfe upon the fpearci 
And ftrucke the king a dfcadlye blowe* 



IIQ 



Then grimmlye dyed fir Mordered, 

Prefentlye upon that tree ; 
And bloody ftjeames raune from the fcitigej 

Ere to the duke returned bee. 



Mi 



Sir Lukyn then he thus befpake. 

Sir knighte thou haft beene faith fulle tryde, 
Kowe take my fword ExcaEbar, 

That hanga fo frcelye by my fyde* i«i 



O take my fword Excalibar, 

And there into the river ihrowc : 

For here, henceforth^ bene the thi& tree, 
AH ufe of weapons I foregoe. 



!¥oi..L 



And 
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And fare thee well» thoa truStye fword^ 12; 

A better neer had valiant knighte. 
With thee full ofte, and nauye a d4ye» 

Have I withftood my ibe in fighte. 

With this good faochidn in my )iande^ 

Oft have I reapd the bloody feelde : 130 

Bat nowe the fatalle hoore is come. 
That never more I may thee weelde. 

The dnke th^ to the river went» 

And there his owne fword in threwe hee : 
Bat he kept back Excalibar, 135 

He kept it back in privitee. 

r 

For all of coleyne was the blade ; 

And all the hilte of precious fione : 
And ever alacke ! then fayd the knighte. 

Mail fuche a fword awaye be thrownc ! 149 

Then backe he came unto the kinge» 
Who fayd. Sir Lukyn, what did yee fee ? 

Nothing, my liege, fave that the winde 
Blewe oer the waters £ure and free. 

O goe, againe, then faid the kinge, 145 

O good fir Lukyn, goe againe : 
. jpto the rivere throwe my (word. 

Nor kcepc me lingcringe here in paine. 

The 
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*the duke then to the river went, 


■ 


And the kings fcabberd in threwe hee i 


fl 


But het kept backe Excalibar, 




And bid it undernetlie a tree. 


^fl 


Then backe Jie came to tell the kingc. 


' ^m 


Who fayde^ Sir Lukyn fawe jre oughtc ? 


H 


Nothingej my liege, fave that the winde 


H 


Nowe with the angrye waters fought* 




O Lukfrtj Lukyn, fayd the kinge^ 


^1 


Twice hafte thou dealt decey tfullyie t 


^^H 


Alackcp whom may wee ever truile. 


^^1 


When fuche a knighte foe falie can bee f 


i6o ^H 


Saye, wouldft thou have thy maftcr dead | 


^1 


All for a fword, that wins thine eye ; 


^^H 


Nowe goe againc, and thro we it in. 


^^1 


Or here the tone of us ihall dye. 


^H 


tHie duke, all fhent with this rebuke^ 


■ 


No aanfwere made unto the kinge ; 




But to the rive re tooke the fworde. 


^^H 


And threwe it far as he couldc flinget 


^B 


A hande and an arme did mcete the fworde. 


^B 


And flouriftid three times in the air j 


170 H 


Then funke bene the the reiininge Itreme, 




And of the duke wai fecne noe mair* 


H 


^ D z 


All ■ 
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All fore ailQiued ftood the d«ke $ 
He ftood as ftill, as ftill mole bee : 

Then haftend backe to telle the kinge; 
But he was gone from benethe the tree* 

Unto what place he colde not telle» 
For never after he did him fpye c 

But hee iawe a barge goe from the lande» 
Andhee heard ladyes howle and crye. * 

And whether the kinge were there, or not« 
Hce never knewe, nor ever colde : 

For from that (ad and direfulle daye, 
Hee never more was ieene on molde. 



tir. 17S. fee MS. 

• Not unUki thai pefjfage iliVi%Git. 

Summoque ulularunt vertlce nymphae. 

Ladies ^was the word our old Englip 'writers ufet 
Nymphs : As in the foUoiuing lines of an old Jong it 
Editor* s MS colUaion. 

«« When fcorching Phcehus he did mounts 
" Then Lady Venus nuent to hunt : 

** To <whom Diana did re/ortf 
" With all the Ladyes of hills^ and'vall^s^ 

" Of/prings^ andjloodest ^c* 

V.T] 
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'HE LEGEND OFKING ARTHUR. 

Wi ha^e hift ajh^ri fummary of K, Arthur^ x Hiftorj €U 
pi^en hy Jeff^ cf M^nmeuih and the old chrmidfu ^witk 
Jibe addititin tfafemj ciramflaHcei fr&m the romance Morte 

Arthur. The oMcimt chranicU &f Ger, dt f^ee^w^ {qmiid 

dtlfoveifip. z8.) feems to hat/e been chiejly followed: upon 
thf authority of *Vi^bkh ^we ha*ve rejiond feme tf the 
names futshkh luere corrupted in the MS. and ha^ue tranf- 
p&fed onejianx^a, fwhich appeared to te mif placid, [viz* that 
higinning at ^.49, n^ibicb in the MS.foliovjed'v* 36.] 
Printed from the Edkcr^s anciim manufcript. 

OF Brutus* bloodj m Brit tain e borne. 
King Arthur I am to name ; 
Through Chriftendome, and HcathynciTe 
WcU knowne 11 my worthy fame, 

la Jefus Chrift I doe bcleeve ; | 

I ajn a chriftyaa bore : 
The Father, Sonc, and Holy GoJI 

One God, I doe adore. 



3 



In 



Fim* Brattthif. MS, 
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In the four hondred ninetieth yeere. 

Ore Brittaine I did rayne. 
After my favior Chrift his byrth : |o 

What time I did maintaine 

The fellowfhipp of the table roondt 

Soe &mou8 in thoie dayes ; 
Whereatt a hundred noble knights, ;{ 

And thirty fate alwayes : 

Who for thek deeds and martiall feates,. 

As bookes done yett record, 
Amongft all other nations t^ 

• Wer feared through the wiwU^ 

And in the cafUe off TynUgil} 

King Uthcr mee begate 
Of Agyana a bewtyous ladye, ^ 

, And come of his eftate. 

And when I was fifteen yecres old. 

Then was I crowned kinge : 
All Brittaine that was att an upr^re, 3c) 

I did to quictt bringc. 



And drove the Saxons from the reolme^ 
Who had oppreil this Iand| 



1 



AU 



Fer. % . He began bis reign, A.D, $1 5, according to tbe CbroMicfa^ 
fir. t^ Sbe is named Igerna in tbe old CbronicUs. 





^^^B 


^^iH? D "^"a l £ a d s 


Ail Scotland tkeii tbrongKe manly fcates 
I conquered with my hand. 


li ^H 


Ireland, Denmark^, *and'Norwaye^ 
Thefe country cs wan I all ; 

Ifdsmd, Gotl^land, andSwethdandi 
I made their kings my thralii 


I 


^ I conquered ail Gall^ 

That DOW is called France : 
And I flew the hardye Ffoll in fe^d 
My honor to advance. 


1 


And the ugly gyant Dynabus 

Soe terrible to vewc. 
That tn Stint Barnards moojit did lye. 

By force of armea I flew ; 


■ 


And Lucyiis the emperoor of Rpme 
I brought to deadly wracke ; 

And a thoiifand more af noble knightes 
For fcare did tume their backc : 


1 


Five kinges of paynims I did klU 

Ainidft that bloody ftrifc ; 
Betides the Roman emperour 
Who alfoe lofl hi^ Efe. 
D4 




"•■"■■■■"■ "■"""" ■ 




^1 
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Whofe carcafle I did fend to Rome 

Cladd poorlye on a beere ; 
And afterward I paft mount Joye (5 

The next approchingyeefe. * 

Then I came to Rome, where I was Biett 

Right as a conqaeroory 
And by all the cardinal! s (blempnelye 

I was crowned an emperoor. 60 

One winter there I- made abode ! ^ 

Then word to mee was brought ^ ' 
Howe Mordred had opprefst the crowne : 

What treafon he had wrought;. 

At home in Brittaine with my queene | ^j 

Therefore I came with fpeede 
To Brittaine backe with all my power 

To quitt that traiterous deede : 

And fbone at Sandwiche I arrivde. 

Where Mordred me withftoode : 70 

3at yett at lafl I landed there. 

With e£Fufion of much blood- 

For there my nephew fir Gawaine dyed. 

Being wounded in that fore. 
The whiche fir Lancelot in fight • 75 

Had given him before. 

T^^ncc 
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Thence chafe4 I Mordered away. 


■ 


' Who flcdd to London ryght. 


^^H 


From London to Winchefter, and 


^^^M 


To Comewdk tooke his fiyght. 


80 ^^B 


And Mil I him purfued with fpecdc 


^H 


Till at the laft we mett : 


^^H 


Wherhy an appointed day of fight 


^^M 


Was tlierc agrecde aad fett. 


^H 


Where we did fight, of mortal life 


1 


Eche other to deprive. 




Till of a hundred thoufand men 


^^H 


Scarce one w3$ left a live. 


^H 


There all the noble chivalrye 


^H 


Of Brittaine tooke their cnd^ 


9» 1 


O fee how fickle is their ftate 




That doc on fates depend f 


■ 


There all the traiterous men were ilaine 


fl 


Not one efcapte away ; 


■ 


And there dyed all my vaUyant Vntghtes, 


I 


Alas 1 that woeful! day ! 


^M 


Two and twenty yeere I ware the crowne 


^H 


lo honor and great fame ; 


^^H 


And thus by death wai fuddenlye 


V 


Deprived of the fimic. 


100 ^1 


^*r. 9*. Feates. MS, 


^fl 


^^^^^^L^ 


■ 
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VI. 

A DYTTIE TO HEY DOWNS. 



C*fieJ/rim m »U MS. in tb* CiMi Liirarf, [Ftfi. J. 2J.] 
tMtitkJ, " Divtrt tbingt rfHem. vup* i ' ~ 



1 



WH O feka to tame tke blaAering winde. 
Or caufse the floods bend to bis w/H, 
Or els agadnft dame natnies kinde 

To * change * things frame by camuog ikjil : 
That man I thinke beftoweth paine, 5 

Thoughe that his labooie be in Yaine; 

Who ftrives to breake the ftordye fieele^ 

Or goeth aboot to fla3re the fnnne ; 
Who thinks to caufse an oke to reele. 

Which nerer can by force be done: |0 

That man likewife beftoweth paine, 
Yhoaghe that his labonre bein vainc. 

Who thinks to ilryre againft the ftreame. 

And for to iayle without a maile ; 
Unlefse he thinks perhapps to ^dne^ 15 

His travell ys forelome and waftc ^ 

And fi) in cure of all his paine. 

His travell ys his chefFeft gaine. 

So 
fit, 4. cauflc. MS. % 



^V ^|BM^ 


^^H 


^^ AND BALLADS, 


1 


So he lykemifij that goes about 
To pleafe echc eye and every eare, 

Had nede to have withouten doubt 
A golden gyft with hym to beare ; 

For e\7ll report fliall be his gaine, 
" Though he beJlowe both eoyle and pi me. 


so ^_^| 


God grant eche man one to amend i 

God fend us all a happy place ; 
And let us pray unto the end. 


'S ^H 


That we may have our princes grace; 
Amen J amen 1 fo fhalt we gaine 
^ A dewe reward for all our palne. 

L 


'* ^^B 


^^K 


I 


^^^ GLASGERIOK. 


H 


W Prinudfrm tht Editer^t MS ceJk3ica. 


H 


£' '^ Lafgenon was a kinges owne foiine, 
^*J And a harper he wzs goode : 
fie harped in the kinges chambere, 
Wh^xe ctippe and caudle ftoode. 


1 


L 


And fl 
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And foe did he in the qucenes chambered 

Till lady^ waxed glad. 
And then befpake the Idnges danghter ; 

Thefe were the word^ flic fayd^ 

Strike on, ftrike on, GlafgSrion, 
Of thy ftiiking doe not blinne : 

Thercs never a ftrokc domes oer thy harpe. 
But it glads my harte withinne. 

Fa: re might he fall, ladye, quoth hce. 
Who taught you nowe to (peake ! 
^11 have loved you, ladye, feven longe yeare 
My minde I never durft breake. 

But come to my bower, my Gla(geri^» 

When all men are att reft : 
As I am a ladye true of my promifc. 

Thou fhalt bee a welcome gueft. 

Home then came Glafgerion, 
A glad man, lord ! was hee. 

And, come thou hither, Jacke my boy ; 
Come hitlier unto mee. 

For the kinges daughter of Norxhandye 
Hath granted mee my boone : 

Trr. 6. wood. MS» V$t. i6. haitc. MS, 



H A N D B A L L A li S* 


4S J 


^Blhd att her diambere muil I bee 


^M 


^M BeiForc tjie CQcke have crowen. 


H 


O mafler^ mailer, then quoth hee. 


^ 


Lay your head hcere on this ilonc t 


30 1 


For I will waken you, mailer dearcg 


1 


^L Afore il he time to gone. 


H 


But up then rofc that lither ladd* 


H 


And hofe and ihoone did on : 


^1 


A coller he cafl upon his necke. 


^^ 1 


He feemed a gentleman. 




^■Atid when he came to the lad yes chambere. 


fl 


^^ He thrilled upon a pinn. 


^^1 


The lar^y was true of her promiie^ 


^^1 


H And fofe and letc him in. 
He did not take the lady gaye 


4»^H 


H 


To boul iler nor to bed : 


^H 


1 *Nor thoughe hee had his wicked wiilc. 


^H 


H 'A ilngk word he (cd. 


^1 


He did not kiiTe that lad yes moulhe. 


4S^I 


Nor when he cam e* nor yode ; 




And fore that ladye did miflruft 


^H 


lie was of fome churb blode^ 


H 


^^^^H 


But J 
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Bnt Ikwi m^ ditn cudc dut fidier ItdcL 
And did off his hoib and (koone ; 
And ctft the coller from off his nccke ; 
. He was bot a churi^ fonne. 

Awake, awake» my deeremafter. 

The cock hath well-nigh crowen^ 
Awake, awake, my mafter deerCf 

I hold it time to be gone. 

For I have ftddled your hoHe, maftir^ 

Well bridled I have your fteede: 
And I have ferved you a good breakfift i 

For thereof ye have need* 6d 

Up then roie^ good Glaf^eridn^ 

And did on hoie and ihoone i 
And caft a coller aboat his necke : 

For he was a kinge his fonne^ 

And when h^ came to the ladyes diambere^ 6jf 

He thrilled upon the pinne :* 
The ladye was more than true of promife^ 

And rofe and let him inn. 

O whether have you left with me 
Your bracelet or your glove i 76 



Of 
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m 1 


I Or are you returned backe againc 


^J 


To know more of my love ? 


^H 


1- 

Glafgerion fwore a full great othe. 


^1 


By oake, and afhc, and thorne i 


^^1 


Lad ye, I was never in your chambere. 


7S ^W 


Sith the time that I was borne. 
\ 




I O then It was yoar llther foot-pagep 


^1 


He hath beguiled mec. 


^^1 


Then fhee pulled forth a little pen-knifie^ 


^^1 


That hanged by her knee. 


8q 1 


Sayes, there ihall never noe churles blood 


^1 


Within my bodye fpring ; 


^^1 


No churl es blood ihall eer dehle 


^^H 


The daughter of a kinge. 


^1 


f Home then went Glalgenon, 


H ^m 


■ Aud woe, good lord, was hce. 




Saye^, come thou hither, Jacke my boy. 


^^M 


Come hither unto mee. 


^1 


If I had killed a man to night. 


^1 


J^ke, I would tell it thee : 


90 ^™ 


But If I have not killed a man to flight 




Jscke, thou ha& killed three. 


^^1 


1 


And V 


1 Fir* 77' l^itlc. m. 


J 
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And lie pnUed out Ills br^t iMOwrae worI 

And drjcd it on Ids flenre, 
Andhefinotec^thatlitlnrladdtlMad, 95 

Who did lib lad je g;nare. 

He ictt the fwofds po^t dll his Krd^* 
The pummil ontill a ftone : 

Throw the fidienefle of that lither ladd, 
Theie three lives all were gone. * 100 



#Vr. loo. werne all* MS. 



VIII. 

OLD SIR ROBIN OF PORTINGALE: 

From an ancient copy in the Efitn^s MS coltiSien; 

LET never again foe old a matt 
Marrye foe yonge a wife. 
As did old ' fir* Robin of Portingale; 
Who may rue all the dayes of his life. 

For the mayors daughter of Lin, god \^tt. 

He chofe her to his wife. 
And thought with her to have lived in love,; 

But they fell to hate and flrife. 



^^ And BAtLADS; 


I 


F They fcarce were in their wed -bed laidi 


1 


And fcarce was hce afleepc, 


14 ^^M 


• Bot upp ihe rofe^ and ibrth ihee goes. 


^^M 


To the fleward, and gan to v/^pc. 


^H 


Sleepe you, ifrakc you, faire fir Gyles i 


^1 


Or be you not withiim? 


^^H 


Sleepe yoo, wake you, faire fir Gyles, 


I 


Arife and let me inn. 


^M 


0, I am wakingj fweete, he faid, 


^H 


> Sweete ladye, what is your wUle ? 


^^^1 


1 hare bethought me of a wylc 


^^H 


How my wcd-lord weell fpElc. 


^M 


Twenty- four good knights, fliee fayes^ 


^1 


That dwell about this towne; 


^^H 


Even tweniy-fotir of my near cozens^ 


^^1 


Shall helpe to ding him downe. 


^H 


All tkis behcard his litle footepagiTj 


H ^H 


As he watered Ms mafters fteed; 


^1 


And for his inafters fad perUte 


^^M 


His veny heart did bleed. 


^H 


He mourned J fighed, and wept fall fore: 


^1 


I fweare by the holy roodc 


1 


The teares he for his maHer wept 


^1 


Were blent water ajid bloode. 


H 


Vol, L E 


AQ ■ 


hr. 1 q, iKibtthought. MS, ^fr* s^ ^ 1^*™*. 


MS, fl 
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All that beheard his deare mailer 
c J* As he ftood at his gsp*4en pale : 

Sayes, Ever alacke, my litle foot-page» 
What cauiet t^ee to wail ? 

Hath any one doo/e to thee wroage 
Any of thy fellowes here?^ 
' Or is any * one ' of thy good fi-iends dead. 
That thott ihedft manye a teare ? 

Or if it be my head booLes-man, 

Aggrieved he fhal bee : 
For no man here within my howict 

Shall doe wrong unto thee. 

O, it is not your head bookes-man. 

Nor none of his degree : 
But < on ' to-morrow ere it be noons 

All doomed to die are yee* 

And of that bethank your head fteward. 

And thank your gay ladee. 
If this be true, my litle foot-page. 

The heyre of my land thouft bee. 

If it be not true, my dear mailer. 

No good death let me die. 
If it bee not true, thou litle foot-page, 

A dead corfe (halt thou lie. 

r^r..4.7. Of' MS, r,,4«. deemed, MS, F, 5^. be«. 



H AND BALLADS. 


it ^H 


^ O call aow downe my faite !adye. 


■ 


O call licT downe to mee ; 


^^M 


And tell my ladye gay how ficke^ 


^^M 


And like to die I hce. 


to ^m 


• 

Dowtae dien came his kdye faire. 


^1 


All clad in purple and paU : 


^^1 


The rings that were on her fingirs. 


^^1 


Caft light throughout the hall. 


^H 


What is TOUT wHl, my owne w^f-lord ? 


I 


1 What is your will with me« ? 


^^B 


fee, my ladye deerei how ficke. 


^^H 


, And like to die I bee^ 


-^H 


And thou be Ecke, my own wed -lord, 


^1 


Soe lore it grieveth met : 


7»^^ 


But my five maydens and myfelfe 


^^M 


Will make the bedde for thee : 


^H 


^.And at the waking of your firfl dtepc. 


^1 


^^M We will a hot dnnke make : 


^^H 


W And at the waking of your firil fleepe. 


75 ^B 


m Yost forrowes we will flaVr, 


^M 


I He put a it Ik cote on hi* l?sckc^ 


^H 


^^m And mail of man ye a fold : 


^^H 


^^pAad hee putt a ileele cap on Hi head» 


^^H 


W Was mil wi^ good red gold* 


to ^^H 


1 


He B 
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Me layd a bright hrowne fword by hit fide. 

And another au his feete: 
And twentye good knights he placed at bMnip 

To watch him in his fleepc. 

And abont the middle time of the nighty 8} 

Came twentye-fonr traitonrs inn : 
Sir Giles he was the foremofi man^ 

The leader of that ginn. 

The old knight with his bright browne (word». 

Sir Gyles head ibon did winn: 90 

And leant of all thofe twenty-fbure^ 

Went out one quick agenn. 

None fave only a litle foot page, 
Crept forth at a window of ftone : 

And he had two armes when he came in, 9$ 

And he went back widi one. 



Upp then came that ladie gaye 

With torches burning bright r 
She thought to have brought fir Gyles a drinke. 

Butt ihe found her owne wedd knight, l^ 

The firfl thinge that (he tumbled on 

It was fir Gyles his foote : 
Sayes, Ever, alacke, and woe is mec I 

Here lyes my fweete hart-roote. 

Th^ 
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"The next tJiinge that flie ftiimbled cm 

It was Ht Gylcs his heauie : 
.3 ayes y EveTr alacke, and wDe is me i 

Hcerc ly^es my true love deadc* 



53 

104 



Hce cutt the pappes bcfide her breft, 

And did her body ipille; 
He cutt the eares be fide her heade. 

And badf her love her £l]e^ 



110 



\ He called then up his lidc foot-page, 
^ And made him there his heyre ; 

And fayd henceforth my worldlye goodet 1 1 5 

% A ad countrye I forfwearc, ^ 

He ihope the croiTe on his right ihoulder^ 
Of the white 'clothe* and the redde*. 

And went him into the holy land. 
Whereas Chri^ was <|u!cke and deade. 1 20 



^^ Every pcrfin^ tuho nvist en a Crossade^^ ^^ H&ij 

J^^dj nfunUy ^vere a cre/s en hij upper garmtnt^ en ihf 
fight pouU^r^ as a Badge of bis prcjeffign* Differgnt n^~ 
ftfi^i ^\}tT£ iiiflinguijhed ^ crqffii of diffennt c&huri : ^h§ 
iv^iijh iwort tv^t^ i the Frtnch red '^ tfff. This ^ircum- 
fi^Mgftems t& he cottfbundeJ in tht laUad* [Vide Spelmantti 



«l 
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DC. 

THE GABERLUNZIE MAN. 

A ScaTTisH Song. 

TroMtion ajjures us that the authoir ofthisfing luas K. 

Sus V, of Scotland \ andtbtfubjeS of it, am ad'venture bi 
wtb a countny girl in difguife. It bos humour : tbi eld 
n/joman^ s furprife on difcQRi0ing her Uft bos been particuUtrly 
admred. Hiftwy informs ms that James ^vas both amorous, 
^nd poetical : many of bis "jerfes nutere extant ivben Drum^ 

muid of Hawtbornden turote bis biftary^- James V, die^ 

Dec. II, I '^^z, aged ^y 

TH £ pauky attld Carle came ovir the lee 
Wi* mony goodreens and d^ys to inee 
Saying, Goodwife, for zour courtefie. 

Will ze lodge a filly poor man. 
The night was cauld, the carle was wat, r 

And dpwn azont the ingle he fat ; 
My dochters fhoulders he gan to clap. 
And cadgily ranted and fang. 

* '^pwow ! que he, w^ I as free. 

As firft when I ikw this coontrie, 10 

jlow blyth and merry wad I bee ! 
And I wad ncvir think lang. 

H^ 



^ AND BALLADS 


is ' 


He grew cantyj aiid fhe grew fain j 




But little di4 Ecr auld minny ken 




"What thir flee twa togither were fay'a. 


"5 


> When wooing they were ia thrvig. 




And O \ quo h£y ann zc were as black* 




As cvir tlic crown of your dad yes hat. 




Tis I wad lay thee by my back, 




And awa wi' me thou foald gang* 


^m 


\ And O ! quoth flie, ann I were a3 whittj. 




^^ As evir the fnaw lay on the dike. 




^^Hfld dead me braw^ and !ady-Iike« 




^^H And awa with thee lid gang. 




^^^^etween the twa w^& made a plot; 


*5 


\ They raiie a wee before the oock» 




And wyliely they fliot the lock. 




j^.nd fail to the bent arc they gtne* 




Up the mom the auld wife raife. 




And at her leifure put on her claiihi. 


5« 


1 * Syne to the fervants bed flie gaes 




To fpelr for the filly poor man* 




She gaed to the bed* whar the beggar lay. 




The ftrae was cauld, he was away» 




Sh^ clapt her hands, cryd, waUa-day, 


3S 


For feme of our geir will be ganc- 




E 4 


Some 
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Some ran to coders, and fomc to kills ^ 
But nought was Hown that could be vmSt, 
She dancid her lane, crydj prallb be tieft, 
I have iodgd a leal popr tn&n. 



4r^ 



Since jiaithings awa, a$ we can leamp 
The kirns to kirn, and milk to earn, 
Gae butt the houfe^ lafs, and waken my bairn f 

Ar,d bid her come quickly ben. 
The fervant gaed whejic the dochter Uy, 4} 

The flieets was cauld, Ihe wa^ aw'ay^ 
And faft to her good wife can fay, 

Shes aiF witli the gaberlunzie-mani 



O fy gar ride, and fy gar rin. 

And haft ze ilnd thcfc traitors agen ; 

For ihees b^ burnt, and hees be flein. 

The wearyfou gaberlunzie man» 
Some rade upo horfr^ Tome ran a £t. 
The wifp was wood, and out o^ her wit ; 
She could na gang, nor yet could ihe fit^ 

But ay did curfe and did ban. 



if 



M^ean time far hind out owre the lee, 
Fott fnug in a glen, where nanc could fe. 
The twa, with kindlie fpon and glce| 
Cut frae a new cheefe a whang. 



^H AND BALLADS 


s^^^B 


The priving was gude, it plea^'d them baitb. 




_ To lo*e her for ay, he gae her his aith, 




I Quo fhe, to lea\re thee, I will be lalch. 


• 


M My winfome gaberlunzic-min. 




ft D Iccikd my tnlnny I were wi* zou. 


65 


Illfardly wad fhe crook her moii. 




Sic a poor man iheld nevir trow, 




Aftir the gaberlunzie-mon, 




My dear, quo he, zee're zet owre zonge ; 




And hae na learnt the beggars tonge» 


7* 


To follow me frac toun to toun. 




And carrie the gaberlunzic on> 








f Wl* kauk and keel, 11! win zoiir bri^Fff?, 




And fpindles and whorles for them wha need^ 




Whilk is a gentil trade indeed 


'75 


To Carrie the gabcrlunzie — o. 




' / 11] bow my leg and crook my knee. 


tfd 


* " And draw a black clout owre my cc. 


^H 


fi. criple or blind they will cau mee : 


V 


While we fall * fing and be mcnie— o. * 


so T 


W f^tr. So, be mtnlt and fii^g. C&mm^fi gMikm* 




H 

^t^ X. CHILD 
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CHILD WATERS, 



Child is frequently nfed by our old tvriters, as a Tstlif 
If is refeatedly given to Prince Arthur in the Fairie ^ueae : 
4Utd the /on ef a king is in the fome poem calkd Child 
Triftram. [B, 5. c. u./. 8. 13.— jB. 6. c. z. ft. 36.— 
Ihid, r. 8. ^. 15.1 In an old ballad quoted in Sbaie-r 
fpeare^s K, Lear, the hero of Ariofto is called Child Ro- 
land. Mr. Theobald /uppojes this u/e of the txjord rec^hud 
along <cmth their romances from the Spaniards^ isnth ^ivhom 
Infante Jignifes a Prince, jinother critic tells us, that ** in 
** the old times of chi*wdry, the noble josah, ivho *ujere cast" 
** didates for knighthood^ during the time of their probatum 
^^txjere called Ii&ns, Vaflcts, Damoytels, Bacheliers. 
*' The moft noble of the youth <were particularly caUedlfk" 
** fans." J late commentator on Spenfer obfervesy that the ' 
iaxoft *word cnihr knight , fignifas alfo a Child. [Se$ 
Upton'' s glofs t9 the F, j^] 

The Editor* s MS. coHe^Hon, mohence the f^kwing piece is 
iakeuy affords federal other ballads ^ nuhermt the tuord Child 
€ccurs as a title : but in none of theje it fignifies ** PrinceJ^ 
See the Jong intitled Gil Morrice, in this 'volume^ 

CHilde Waters in his ftablc ftoodc 
And ftroakt his milke-white ftecdc : 
To him a fayre yonge ladye came 
As ever ware Womans wecde. 

Sayes> 



.•^>i: ..-AS 



Saf e5j Chriil you &ve, good Childc Waters i 
Sa/e^, Clirifl you fave, and fee : 

My girdle of gold that was tcao longe^ 
Is now too fhort for mec* 




And all i£ WLtli one child e of yours, 

I feele fturrc at ray fide : 
My gownc of grecne it is too Uraigbte; 

Before, it was too wide^ 

If the diilde be miiie^ falfe Ellen » he fayd. 

Be JBiite as you tell mee ; 
Then take you CheChirc and Lancafhlre bath. 

Take ikem your owne to bee. 

Jf the childe be imnc, faire Ellen, he fayJ, 

Be mine, as you doe fwcare ; 
Then take you Chefliire and Lancaihire both. 

And make that clillde your heyie. 



lo 



Shee fayest I had rather have one ki£e, 

Childc Waters, of thy mouth ; 
Than I wolde have Chefliire and Lancaihlre both. 

That lye by north and foutlit:. 

And I had rather have one twinklJngc, 15 

Childe V^atcrs of thine ee ; 
Then I wo!de have Chefhirc siid Laucafliir-; botU 

To take tliem nunc cwne to bee. 



Ta 
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To xnorrowe, EUen, I mail forth lydt 39 

Fair into the north cotintree ; 
The fayreft iadye that I can finde^ 

Ellen, mud goe with mee* 

« Thoughc I am not that lady fayre, 

• Yet let me go with thee ': jf 

And ever I pray you, Childe Watcri, 

Your foot-page let mc bee. 

If you will my foot-page bee, £llen. 

As you doe tell to mce ; 40 

Then you rauft cut your gowne of greene. 

An inch above your knee : 

Sec muR. you doe your yellowc lockef » 

An inch above your ee : 
You mufl tell no man what is my name ; 4^ 

My footpage then yon (hall bee. 

Shce, all the long daye Childe Waters rode. 

Ran barefoote by his fyde ; 
Yet was he never foe courteous a knighte^ 

To fay, Ellen, will you rydo f 5Q 

Shce, all the long da)^ Childe Waters rode. 

Ran barefoote thorow the broome ; 
Yet was hee never foe courteous a knighte« 

To fay, put on your fhoonc. 

Ride 



^BHPHHSHI^H 


H^H 


^p^^D B a' l i^^n^^ 


fif^^B 


Ride foftlyc^, fliee fayd, O Childe Waters, 


^H 


Why doe you ryde To faf! ? 


^^H 


The chil4e, which is no mans but thine. 


I 


My bodye itt will braft. 




tice fayth, fecft thou yfjnd wattT> Ellen, 


^1 


That flows from bankc to brimme. — 


^^H 


I troft in God, Childe Waters, 


^^H 


You never will fee me fwinutie. 


H 


But when ftiee came, to the water fydc. 


^M 


Shec fay led to the chinne t 


^^H 


Nowe the Lord of heaven be my Ipecde, 


^_^B 


For I muft karike to fwimme. 


^H 


The fait waters bare up her clothes; 


B 


Our Lad ye bare up her chinnc ; 




Childe Waters was a woe man, good Lord, 


^^H 


To fee fairc Ellen fvvimme. 


^H 


And when flicc OTcr the water was 


^1 


Shtre then c^me to his knee. 


H 


Hee iayd. Come hither, thou fay re Ellfioj 




Loe yonder what I fee. 


^H 


Been thou not yonder halU KlIcA 1 


^H 


Of red gold fliines the yaie ; 


^^H 


Of twenty foure faire ladyea thert 


H 


The faircfl 13 my mate* 


^1 


« 

1 


The ■ 
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Seeft thou not jtmdet ha]]>' Elttn ? 

Of red golde fidnes the towre: 
There are twenty four fayre ladyes Aetcj 

The fayreft is my paramoure; U, 

I fee the hall now^ Childe Waters^ 

Of red golde (hines the yate: 
God give you good now of yourfelfe^ 

And of your worthye mate, | 

I fee the hall now, Childe Waters, t j 

Of red golde fhines the towre : 
God give yon good now of youriiblfe^ 

And of your paramoore. 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were 

A playing at the ball : 9* 

And Ellen the ^yreft ladye diere, 

Muft brbg his fteed to the ftall; 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were, 

A playinge at the chcffe ; 
And Ellen the fayreft ladye there, yS 

Mud bring his horfe to grafle. 

And then befpake Childe Waters filler, 

Thefe were the wordes fayd Ihee : 
You have the prettyeft page, brother. 

That ever I did fee. loO 

But 
Fcr, 84. wGiiaiye. MS, 
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fiat tKat hU bell ye it is foe biggc. 

His girdle fland* hf^ h yc : 
And ever I piay you, Ciiilde Waters, 

Let him m my chatnber lye» 

It is not £t for a little foot pag^e, 

TKat has rtin througKe mofle and my re, 
I To lye in the chamber of any ladye. 
That weares foe richc attyre. 



los 



' It is more meete for a little font page. 
That has run throughe moife and my re. 
To take his fapper upon his knee^ 
And lye by the kitchen fyre.. 

Now when they had fuppcd every one. 
To bedd they tooke theyr waye ; 

He fayd, come hither, my little fooc*page. 
And hearken what I iaye, 

Goe thee downe into ytjnder tawne. 

And lowe into the ilrecte; 
The fayreH ladye that thou caail Bode, 

Hyre in mine armcs to Heepe, 
And take her up in thine armes twalne^ 

For filing • of her feete. 



no 



»^5 




Ellen is gone into the towne. 
And lowe into the (Ireete i 
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TKc fayreft ladye that ^ee colde Bnde^ 
She hyred in his armes to fleepc; 

And tookc her up in her armes twayar. 
For filing of her fecte, 

I praye you nowe, good Childe Waters, 

Let mee lye at your feete : 
For there is &oe place about this Loufe^ 

Where I may faye a fleepe- 

* He gave her leave# and fairc Ellen 
* Down at his beds feet laye : 

This done the nighte drove on a pacci 
And when it was neait the daye, 

Hce Czydt Rife up, my little foot-page^ 
Give my fleede corne and hayc ; 

And give him nowc the gcK>d black oats^ 
To carry mee better awayc. 

Up then rofe the fayrc Ellen 

And gave his itecde corne and haye : 

And foe ftiee did the good black oates. 
To carry him the better awaye. 

She leaned her back to the manger iide^ 
And grievouflye did groane: 

Shce leaned her back to tJie manger fide. 
And there ihce made her moane. 



f^ft\ 1 31. (, e, ijp^^ attmj^t* 



^BHHHBPH 


MI^H 


V A N D B A L LA D S, 
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And that beheard his mother deare^ 


^fl 


Shee heard 'her wocfull woe / 


^^M 


Shce fayd. Rife up, thou Childc Waters* 




And into thy liable goe. 


^H 


For in thy liable is a ghoU, 


^H 


That grievouflye doth grone^ 


^^H 


Or clfe fDine woman laboures with childe. 


HS ^W 


Shee is fo woe-begone. 




Up then rofe Childe Waters foone. 


^H 


And did on his fhirte of fllke ; 


^^H 


And tlien he put on his o there clothes. 


^^H 


On his bodye as white as milke. 


160 ^^1 


And when he came to the ftable dorc, 


^H 


Full ftill there hee did ftand. 


^^H 


That hee mighte heare his fay re Elleni 


^^1 


Howe Ihec made her monand. 


^H 


Shee faydj LuUabye, mine own dear cMlde, 


.65 ^B 


Lullabyej deare cMlde, deare : 




I wolde thy father were a Idnge, 


^^H 


Thy mo there kyd on a bierc. 


^H 


Peace nowe^ hee fayd, good fairc Ellen, 


^H 


Bee of good cheere* I praye ; 


170 ^^1 


And the bridal! and the chnrchinge bothe 




Shall bee upon one daye. 


^1 


F XJ. 


?Hn^ ■ 


Vir^ 164. i^ /, mQOiimg, ht/mmsif^^ fif^* 


M 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1 
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XI. 

PHILLIDA AND CORYDON. 

From a /mall quarto MS in the editor^ s poffeffion^ luritti 
in the time of ^ Eliicaheth : It^s author unknown, 

IN the mcrrie moneth of Mayc, 
In a mornc by break of daye. 
With a troopc of damfelles playing 
Forthe « I yode* forfooth a maying : ' 

When anon by a wood fide. 
Where that Maye was in his pride, 
I eipied all alone 
Phillida and Corydon. 

Muche adoe there was> god wot : 
He wold love, and ftie wold not. 
She fayde, never man was trewe : 
He fayes, never falfe to you. 



He fayde, hce had lovde her longe: 
She fayes, love cold have no wronge. 

Fer, 4. the wode. MS. 



Coryd 



A N D B A L L A D S, 67 

Corydon wold kifle her then : 15 

She fayes, maydes mull kifle no men, 

Tyll they doe for good and all: 

When fhe made the fticppewle call 

All the heavens to wytnes truthe. 

Never livde a truer youthe. 20 

Then with manie a prettie othe. 
Yea and nay, and, faith and trothc ; 
Suche as feelie ftiepperdcs ufe 
When they doe not love abufc. 

Love that had bene long deluded, ^S 

Was with kifles fweete concluded ; 
And the mayde with garlands gaye 
*Crownde' the lady of the Maye. 

Fer. a8. Was die. MS. 



XU. 

LITTLE MUSGRAVE AND LADY BAR>: AK^D. 

aT/^/j- Ballad is ancient ^ and has been fvfmlar: ^jo^ y^^t^ _ 
uoted in many old plays. See Btaum. rnrnM Flacb^r' s J^wx^^h 

F a 
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of th$ Burning Peftle, 4»«. 1613. Aa 5. The Varied 
ccmidyy I2"»°. 1649. J3 4. l^c. In Sir William Di 
nant^s play^ The Witts, A. l, a gallant thus bo aft 5 of t. 

fiif. 

«* Limber and found! befides I fingMufgra^ve^ 
** And for Che^'cbace no lark comes near me» 
In the Pepys CoUeSiion is an imitation of this old J 
in a different meafure^ by a more mode rnfen, avith n 
alterations f but evidently for the luorfe. 

This is given from an old printed copy corre£led in pat 
the Editor's folio manufcript, 

AS it fell out on a highe holye daye. 
As many bee in the yeare. 
When yong men and maides together do goe 
Their maffes and mattins to heare. 

Little Mufgrave came to the church door. 

The priell was at the mafs, 
But he had more mind of the £ne women 

Then he had of our Ladyes grace. 

And fome of them were clad in greene, 

And others were clad in pall. 
And then came in my lord Bamardes wife. 

The faireft among them all. 

Shee caft an eye on little Mufgrave, 
As bright as the fummer funne : 

O then bethought him little Mufgrave, 
This ladyes heart I have wonne. 
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If it be trcwc, thou tincy foot-page. 
This tale thou haft told to mee, 
. Then all my lands in Buckles ford-Bury 
I freelye will give to thee. 

Btft and it be a lye, thou tiney foot-page. 
This tale thou haft told to mee. 

On the higheft tree in Bucklesford-Bury 
All hanged /halt thou bee. 

Rife up, ri(c up, my merry men all. 

And faddle nie my ftecdc. 
This night muft I to Bucklesford-Bury; 

God wott, I had never more neede. 

Then fome they whiftled, and fome they fang, 

And fome did loudlye (aye, 
Whenever lord Barnardes home it blewc 

Awaye, Mufgrave, awaye. 

Methinkcs Ihear the throttle cocke, 

Methinkes I heare the jaye, 
Methinkes I hear^ lord Barnardes hprne, 

I would I were awaye, 

Lye*ftill, lye ftillj thou little Mufgrave, 
And huggle me from the cold, 

For it is but fome ihephardcjs boye 
A wliiftUng his fheep e to the fold. 
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Is not thy hawke upon tlie pearcht. 
Thy Korfc caung cornc and hzyt ? 

And thou a gaye ladye within thine armes : 
And woaldft thou be awaye? 

V/ith that lord Barnard caiae to t!ie dor^j 

And lighted upon a ilone ; 
And he pulled out three filvor kcyes^ 

^nd opened t!ie dores cdie-'one. 



He lifted ttp the coverlett. 

He lified up the (heete 5 
How now J how now, thou little Muf^riVCj 

Doll: find my gaye kiyc fwccte ? 

I find her fwecte, quoth tittle Mufgravc, 
The more is my gfiefc and palne; 

Idc gladly e give ihree hundred poundea 
That I were on yonder plainc- 



$0 



Arifc, arife, thou little MufgraviCp 
And p^t thy cloathes nowe on. 

It Jhall never be faid in my tountree. 
That I killed a naked man. 



I have two fwordes in one fcabbarde, 85 

Full deare they coll my purfe i 
And thou fhalt have the be ft of theni. 

And I will have the worfe, 

F 4 The 
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The firft ftrokc that little Mufgrave ftruckc. 

He hurt lord Barnard fore; 9^^ 

The next ftroke that lord Barnard ftmcke, 
little Mufgrave never ftruckc more. 

With that befpake the ladye faire. 

In bed whereas ihe laye, 
Althoughe thou art dead, my little Mufgrave, 95* 

Yet for thee I will praye : ^ 

And wiflie well to thy fbule will I, 

So long as I have life ; 
So will I not do for thee, Barnard, 

Thoughe I am thy wedded wife. 100 

. He cut her pappes from off her breft; 
Great pitye it was to fee 
Some drops of this faire ladyes bloode 
Run trickling downe her knee. 

Wo worth, wo worth ye, |ny merrye men all, 105 
You never were borne for my gpode : 

Why did you not offer to ftay my hande. 
When you fee me wax fo woode ? 

For I have flaine the faireft fir knighte. 

That ever rode on a fteede; no 

So have I done the faireft ladyV, 
That ever ware womans weede. 

A grave. 



ANDBALLADS. 73 

A grave, grave, lord Barnard oyde. 

To putt thefc lovers in. 
But lay my ladye o' the tipper liande, 115 

For ihee comes o' the better kin. 



xm. 

THE EW-BUGHTS MARION. 
A Scottish Song. 



msfinfiit is /aid to Be of great antiquity : that and it's Jim" 
plicity of Jentiment have reconsmended it to a place here, 

WI L L ze gae to the ew-baghts, Marion, 
And wear in the fheip wi* mee ? 
The fun fhines fweit, my Marion, 

But nae half fae fweit as thee. 
O Marions a bonnie lafs ; 5 

And the blyth blinks in her ee: 
And fain wad I marrie Marion, 
Gin Marion wad marrie mee. 

Theires 
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Tlieires gowd In zoor gatters, Marion ; 

And fi]k on zoor white hanis-bane. 
Fon faine wad I kifle mj Marion 

At eene quhan I com hame. 
Thcires braw lads in Eamflaw, Marion, 

Qnha gape and glowr wi' their ee 
At kirk, qohan they fee my Marion, 

Bot nane of tham lues like mee. 



A 



Ive nine milk-ews, my Marion, 

A cow and a brawney quay : 
Ife gie tham an to my Marion, 

Jo0i,(mrherbrklal dny* . *° 

And zees get a grein fey apron. 

And waiftcote o' London broun ; 
And wow bot ze will be vaporing 

Quhaneer ze gang to the toun. 

Ime yoBg and ftoat, my Marion, 25 

Nane dance lik mee on the greine. 
And gin ze foriak me, Marion, 

lie een gap draw up wi' Jeane. 
Sae put on zour pearUns, Marion, 

And kirtle oth cramafie ; 30 

And fune as my chin has nae haire on, 

I ikll cum well, and fee zee. 
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XTV. 
EE KNIGHT AND SHEPHERD'S DAUGHTER. 

Frm fi» Gldprinud ccp^ in tht Editor^ t pt^Jff^Jp^n^ 

THERE was a fhephcrd^ daagliter 
Came tripping on the waye, 
And there by chance a knighte iliee mett, 
WMcli caufcd Ker to Eaye. 

[ raoiTOwe to you, beauteous maide, j 

rhefe words pronounced hee: 
I fhdl dye this A^y^^ he fay J, 
If Ive not my wille of thee. 



The Lord forbid, the maide reply ie. 
That you fliold waxe fo wodc \ 

'Bat for all th:i: fhec couJd do or faye, 
* He wold not be wlthilooJ. 



10 



i you have had your will of mcc. 
And put jne to open fliame. 
Now, if yon arc a coortcouA kai^htc, 
Tell me what is your n^me / 
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Some do call mee Jacke, fwcet hearty 

And fome do call mce Jille ; 
But when I come to the kings faire courte 

They call me WilfuUe Wille. 20 1 

He fett his foot into the ftirrup. 

And awaye then he did ride ; 
She tuckt her girdle about her middle 

And ranne dole by his fide. 

But when (he came to the brode water, 2^ 

She fett her breft and fwamme. 
And when fhe was got out againe. 

She tooke to her heels and ranne. 

He never was the courteous knighte, 

To faye, faire maide, will you ride ? 3» 

Nor fhe was never fo loving a maide 

To faye, fir knighte abide. . . 

When fhe came to the kings faire courte. 

She knocked at the ring 
So readye was the king himfelf 35 

To let this faire maide in. 

Now Chrifl you fave, my gracious liege. 

Now Chrifl you fave and fee, 
You have a knighte within your courte 

This daye hath robbed mee. 40 

What 
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. What hath he robbed thee of, fweet heart? 
Of purple or of paH f 
Or hath He took thy g^ye gold ring 
From oiF thy finger imall i 


■ 


He hath not robbed mec, my leige. 

Of purple nor of pall ; 
Bat he hath gotten my maidea headj 

Which grieves mee worft of all* 


"■ 


Now If he be a batchelor. 
His bod ye He give to thee; 

But if he be a married man, 
High hanged hee fliall bee. 


so "■ 


He called downe his merry c men all, 

By one, by two, by three ; 
Sir William ufed to bee the iirft, 
, But no we the laA came hee. 


^^fl 


He brought her downe full fortye pounde, 

Tyed up withinne a glove, 
Faire maid, He give the fame to thee. 

And feelte thee another love. 


60 ~s 


O He have none of your gold, flie fayde, 
Nor lie have none of your fee, 

But your faire bo dye I muft have 
The king hath granted mcc. 


Sir ^^H 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


^^^^^1 
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Sir WillialH Wtine and fetchd her then 65 

Five hundred pound in golde. 
Saying, faire maide, take this to thee. 

Thy fault will never be tolde. 

Tis not the gold that fhall piee tempt, 

Thefe words then anfwered ftice, - 7^ 

But your own bodye I muft have. 

The king hath granted mec. 

Would I had dranke the water cleare. 

When I did drinke the wine. 
Rather than any fhepherds brat . 75 

Shold bee a ladye of mine ! 

Would I had drank the puddle foule. 

When I did drink the ale. 
Rather than ever a fhepherds brat 

Shold tell me fuch a talc 1 80 

A fhepherds brat even as I was. 

You mote have let me bee, 
I never had come to the kings faire cocrte. 

To crave any love of thee. 

He fett her on a milk-white fleede, 85 

And himfelf upon a graye; 
. He hung a bugle about his necke. 
And foe they rode awaye. 

But 



So 
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Bat when thej came onto the place. 
Where marriage-rites were daac. 

She proved hericlf a dukes daughter 
And he bat a iqnires (bnne. 

Now marrye me, or not, fir knight, 

Yonr pleafiire (hall be fiec : 
If 70a make me ladye of one good towne, 

lie make yon hnd of three. 

Ah ! coried bee dbe gold, he (kyd. 
If thou hadft not been trewe, 

I (hold have fbriaken my fweet love. 
And have changd her for a oewe. 

And now their hearts bei^ finked iaft. 
They joyncd hand in hande : 

Thus he had both puie, and pdribn too. 
And all at his commande. 
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XV. 

THE SHEPHERD'S ADDRESS TO HIS R 
From thefmall MS 'volume, mentioned above in pag 

GOOD Mofe, rocke me ailepe 
With fomc fweete harmony : 
This wearie eyes is not to kepc 
Thy wary company. 

Sweete Love, begon a while. 

Thou feeft my heavines : 
Beautie is borne but to beguyle 

My harte of happines. 

See howe my little flocke. 

That lovde to feede on highe. 
Doe headlonge tumble downe the rocke. 

And in the valley dye. 

The bufhes and the trees. 

That were fo frefhe and greenc. 

Doe all their deintie colors leefe. 
And not a leafe is feene. 
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XVI. 
LORD THOMAS AND F'AIR ELLINOltV 

From an ancient cofy in black Utter ^ in the Pepys col- 
USionj intitUdf ** A tra^ai b^iadom the unfortunate kve 
«» * of lord Thomas and fair £lS»or, together nvith the dbwn^ 
«« fall of the ihtonte girlJ^^^-^Bf ^ fame coUeSion nuy 
he fun an attempt t^ tmdtndtU tkii eld fong^ akd reduce 
it to a different meafwru J/frmfofJt^sf^mlarity. 

LORDThomtthewnaboldforrefter^ » 

And a ckaftr of the kings deere ; 
Faire Ellinor was a fine woxnan^ 
And lord Thoma& he loved her deare* 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, he fiiyd, 5 
And riddle m both as one; 
. . Whether I ihall Kairye with fiure Ellin6r, 
And let the browne girl alone ? 

The browne girl flie has got houfes and lands, 
Faire Ellinor fhe has got none, 10 

And therefore I charge thee on my blcfsing. 
To bring me the browne girl home. 

And 
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A ltd as* it befell e on a high. Holidaye^ 

As rtiany there are befidcy 
Lord Thorn a^ he went to fairc EHmSr, 

That Ihoald have been his hrlde* 
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And when he came to faife Eninori bower. 

He knocker! there at the ring» 
And who was fa ready e as faire EtHndr, 

To Ictt lord Thomis withinn* 
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What newes, wl:nat newes, ford Thomas, {he fiiyd * 
What newes do ft thou bring to mee ? 

1 mt come to bid thee to my wedding. 
And thai is bad newes for thee* 

God fbrbi^f, l5rd Thonias, fhc fayd, a£ 
That fnch a thing ihould be done j 

1 thnnght to have been thy bride my felfr. 

And thou to have been the bridegromc. 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, fhe feyd. 
And riddle it all in one ^ |<t 

Whether I ftiall goe ta lord Thomas Ma weddings 
Or whether fliall tarry at home f 



There are many^ that are yonr fncndcs, daughter* 

And manye that arc your foe, 
Therefore I charge yoo on my blrffing, 35 

To lord Thomas his wedding don't goe* 

G z Th€f« 
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XVII. 

CUPIB ANDt CAMPASPE. 

Tkifiligant little finnet is fe,undin thithj^rd ^^ 9f a 
ptitj^ intitledf *« AUxdniifandCampafpe\^* woritten %y \ 
Lifyit a ceUbrattd . ^wat^ in tki t,ime. of fue^n B,Uxai 
This plin ^asfitjt ftikhd in' i^gi i But the fing is g 
fifitn a later edition* •'•'--. 

. .- r • - . 

CUPID and my CatnpaQie playd 
At cards for IdiTes ; Cupid payd : 
He Hakes his quiver, bow and arrows. 
His mothers doy^s, and teame of ipa^ows^ 
IfOfes them too ; then, down he throws 
The coral of Jiis lipfe» the rofe. 
Growing on's cheek, (but none knows how) 
With thefe, the cryftal of his browe. 
And then the dimple of his chinne 3 
All thefe did my Campafpe winne.. 
At laft he fet her both his eyes. 
She won, and Cupid blind did rife* 

O Love ! has fhe done this to thee ? 

What ihall, alas ! become of mee ? 

XYIII. T 
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Thejr Ciinc upon nt in die night. 

And brent my bower, and flew my knight ; 

And trembling hid in mans laiTay, 

I fcant with life efdip*d away, 

la tite midft of tiiis extremide. 
My ierirantt all did from me flee : 
Thns wat I left mylelf abme^ 
With heartinore cold than any ficme. 

Yet though my heart wat full of care, 
Hearen wodd notfufier me to difpaire, 
. Wherefore in hafte I changed my name 
From faire Elife, to fweet Williame : 

And therewithal! I cot my haire, 
Refolv'd my mam attire to weare ; 
And in my beaver, hofi; and band, 
I traTcU'd fiff through many a land. 

At length all wearied with my toil, 

J {ate me downe to reft awhile ; 

My heart it was Co fiird with woe. 

That downe my cheeke the teares did flow. 

It chanc'd the king of that iame place 
With all his lords a hunting was. 
And feeing me weepe, npon the fame 
Aikt who I was, and whence I came. 
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Now marke what hribktf ^d provide ; S^ 

The king he would a hunting ride 
With al his lords and noble traine. 
Sweet William uraft at homt remainiu 

Thus l$ein^ left donef belnnd. 

My former ftate dttint ixi my mindy ;# 

I H e^'t to fte my niaii^ lUtay, 

No longer now a* ladye gky. 

And nleerng widr 2 laAfd veft; 

Within the fame ssyTeff I direft 

With filken robes; and jewefs r&r^, 75 

I deckt me zs a:ladyfe fkiit. 

And uking up a Itote inii^f^iye. 

Upon the fame I ftrove t6 piay. 

And fweetly t6 the fame didiing. 

As made both h^ and chamber ring. So 

*< My father was as brave a lord, 
" As eVer Europe did afford ; 
*• My mother was a lady bright; 
*' My hufband was a valiant knight : 

** Andl myfelf a ladye gay, 85 

*« Bedeck t with gorgeous rich array ; 

" The happifft'lady in the land, 

'♦ Had not xnOre pleafure at command. 

** I had 
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*' I Had my miificke every da/ 
** Harmonious leiTons for to pity ; 
" I had my virgins fair and free, 
** Cootmoally to w^t on mer- 

*< But tjow, alas ! my bufband^t deai, 
" And all my friends arc from mc fled* 
** My former days are pafl and gone* 
" And 1 am now a ferving*man/* 

And fetcliing many a te&der figh^ 
As tMnking no one tiien w^^ nigh. 
In pen£ve mpod I laid me lowe. 
My lieart was full, tlie L^ars did flowt . 

The king, who had a hun tinge gone, 
Grewe weary of his fport a£ioiie» 
And leaving all his gallant tralne^ 
Tajn^d on die fudden home againe : 

And when he reach*d hli Utatelye tower« 
Hearbg one fing within his bowcTa 
He 0opt to liJienj and to fee 
Who fang there h melodioiiilae. 

Thos heacd he everye word I kd^ 
And h:wc the pearlye tcaiet I Jhedp 
And fonnd to hli uaazc i e at thestp 
Sweete WUHiai wm a ladyc faire. 



^f 



95 



too 



105 



no 



The» 



ft 



ANCIENl^ SONGS 



Then Pepping in, Fairc ladyc, rife, 
And dry, faid he, thofc lovelye eyes. 
For I have heard thy mournful tale. 
The which IhalJ tgrne to thy avaiki 

A crimfon dye my face oreipred, 
1 blufht for ftame, and hung my head. 
To find my fex and Hory knowne. 
When as I thought I was alone. 

But to be briefe, his royall grace 
Grewe foe enamour'd of my face. 
The richeil gifts he proffered itiee. 
His xniftrcfs if that I would bee* 



"^ 



120 



Ah ! no, my Hege, I firmlye fayd, 

V\l rather in my grave be hydt 

And though your grace hath won my heart, 

I ne'er will a^ foe bafe a part. 



f»S 



Faire lad ye, pardon me^ fayde her. 
Thy virtue Jh all rewarded bee. 
And fmce it is foe fairly tryde 
Thou fhalt become my royal tride* 

Then flrait to end his amorous Unfe, 
He tooke fsveet William lo his wife j 
The like before was never feene, 
A fcrving-man became a quecne- 
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XX- 
GIL MORRICE, 



A Scottish Ballao« 

Thejiilh<win^pi€<e i?ms laftif run tkrei* tm^s iSihm in Sect' 
f^d: the fi€§nd printed at Qlafg&fm in 1755* Sv*?, Pri- 
fjitJ io them b^th is an adn^ertijemem^ Jetting Jhrth ihat i/jg 
prefer^afi&n ofjifisfisim fwai injuring *^ tifa laJy^ tvirfi/a^fOMf' 
" ei the printers nvifh a tspy^ ai it at'^r/ care/u/fy c&ilei^eJ 
*^ frem the mouihs sf sld ^wcmeff and nurjei ;" And ** a/tf 
** reader that can render it m^re carrel or cemple/ef*' is de" 
JirediQ oMige the puhiic luifh fuch improvements* In eonJe-~ 
SMince sf ibis ad%*ertijhntnt Jsxtetn additiosml *uerjei hav§ 
eeen produced and handed aicttt in manu/cripti *wbich an 
here infirtedis their proper pl&cu z (theft mreJHm *U£r^ J Op* 
i^^&r, I2K and f rum Vfr, 124. to ^cr, IZ^^) 

Ai this p9€m lays dmm M a pretty high antifMity^ mse hatrr 
mffsgmd it a pLue am&ng tmr early picas: timugb, after all^ 
then is reajcn tj hiL^'ut it Jbas rati^u^d 'u^ e^mfidcrmhh 
m&dcnt impr^^'^mcnis : fer in thi Ediim^i anciini MS «/- 
4e£Hsm if a ^ftry aid tmperfeB €Opy tf th fam^ haliad i 
'mh&um th&agh the ka£wg fiaimrts mfthc fimy an thgfamt^ 
Jit the tmlntrixg btrt is J» mac& imprw^^d and heightened^ 
amdfi «4f|f odditMfimai JfrUet art ihrmcTi sn^ that it is /vi* 
^dtst tht ^athdi kas sm^rfjmt « rmfid^ 

N* jr. 7lv Edetsr's MS imJtioJ rf •< hrd Barm&ri^^ has 
« J«*ji S^ui^t** ; mtd fwfiead tf ** Oil Mtrria **, Qh t l» 
J4 AH Kiel, mduif h^ h prwhMp tha migimai tjtje, Ar 

I L I totk e wxf HI cries Ion, 
His maac U wmed wide-. 
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lb ws aae fer ios gnat riches, 

Ncr xet hh loickle pride ; 
BdC k was for a lady gay, 

Tbat lird on Carron fide. 

Qgliair iail I get a bonny boy^ 

That will win hofe and fhoen ; 
That^iU gae to lord Bamards ka% 

And bid his lady ctim ? jo 

And ze maun rin errand Willie ; 

And 2C may rin wi' pride ; * 
C^en other boys pat on their foot^ 

On horfe-back te ML ride. 

O no 1 Oh BO ! my mafter dear ! i^ 

I dare nae for my life; 
I'll no gae to the bauld bar6ns^ 

For to trieft furth his wife. 
My bird Willie, my boy Willie t 

My dear Willie, hefayd: 20 

How can ze ftrive againft the ibeam ? 

For I fhall be obeyd. 

Bot, O my mailer dear ! he cryd. 

In grene wod ze're zour lain ; 
Gi owre fie thochts, I walde ae rede, 2^ 

For fear ze (hould be tain. 
Haile, hafte, I fay, gae to the ha*. 

Bid hir cam here wi' ipeid : 



If 



IV. w.fimeib'tngfeems luanting here. 
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If ze refufe my heigh comiuattd. 


H 


Hi gar zour body bkid> 


30 ^H 


Gae bid hir take thb gay mantel. 


^1 


'Tis a' gowd but the hem; 


^^H 


f Bid hir cum to the gude grene w'pdc^ 


^^H 


And briji^ nane boc hir Iain: 


^^H 


Alid there it is^ a filken farkc. 


^^^1 


Hir ain hand fcwd ihe fleive ; 




And bid hir cam to Gill MoricCt 


^^H 


^ Speir nac bauld barons lea\'e. 


^H 


Yes, I will gae zour black errand, 


^H 


Though it be to zotir coil ; 


4^ ^^1 


Stn ze by me will nae b^ wafn'd^ 




In it ze fall find frofl. 


^^H 


The baron he^s a man of might. 


^^H 


He neir could bide to taunts 


^^H 


As ze will fee before its niclit. 


4S ^^B 


How £ma' ze hae to ¥aunt. 




Aiid fen I maan zour errsmd rin 


^1 


Sae fair agaiuft my will^ 


^^H 


I'fe mak a vow and keip it troWj 


^^^1 


It fall be done for ill. 


5^ ^^H 


And quhcn he came to broken brigue, 




He bent his bow and fwam ; 


^^H 


And quhen came to grafs growing. 


^^1 


Set down his feet and raiti 


^^H 




And ^H 


^^H 
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And quhen he pune to Bahiirdt ha% 

Would neither chap noir'ca' : 
Bot fet his bent bew to his breifl. 

And lichtly.lap the wa\ :^ :. 
He wanld nae tell the man his errand^ 

Though^he^deat thegaiti , 6^ 

Bot ftraiht into t|&e Jta'.he^catai, 

Quhair they were iet at meit. 

Hail 1 hail ! my gentle fire and dame ! 

My mefiage winna wahe; 
Pame, ase maun to the gude grene wod 65 

Before that it be late« 
Ze're bidden tak this gay mantM» 

Tis a' gowd bot the hem : 
Zoa maun ga;e to the gude grene wode# 

£v'n by your fei alane.. 70 

• ' 
And there it is, a£lken(«1ce» 

Your ain hand fewd the fleive ; 
Ze maun gae fpdk to Gill Morice ; 

Speir nae bauld barons leave. 
The lady damped wi* hir foot, 75 

And winked wi' hir ee ; 
Bot a' that (he coud fay or do. 

Forbidden he wad nae bee. 

Its fureiy to my bowr-womin; 
It neix could be to me. 80 

Ibrocht 
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iinodit It to lord Bamardt lady ^ 


^M 


I trow iliai se be iLe* 


^^H 


Tfim op a£id rpack tke wyUc noxfe. 


^^1 


(Tlie baim npoii liir kner) 


^^H 


If ic be com Bmt GUI Mosloe^ 


I 


If s deir ipciotm m mee* 




Zc kid, 2£ k£J» fc Shkj aail^ 


^1 


Sac Bond's I lietre zc lec| 


~^^H 


J brochc it to lord fiarnaids lady ; 


^^M 


I tiWfr 2je be iiae fliee. 


90 ^^ 


Then up 21^ fpxk the baidd bardOf 


M 


An aiigty Q^^^ '"^^ ^>^ i 


^^H 


Uth tziit tbe table wi' kk foot. 


^^H 


Sae te ^ wi' kis kaee ; 


^^H 


TBI filler cup 2nd cezt dill 


95 ^^M 


Ib iinderi he gaid lee. 


^m 


Ga? bring a raht of itoor cEdlng, 


^H 


Tkat hhi^ Bpon tke pea ^ 


^^H 




^^H 


And fpeik wi' zcvr Ipmman. 


too ^M 


bide at Jlame, iiovr lord Bamaid, 


^^H 


I witde ze bide at bame ; 


^^H 


Neir wjts a man Jbr iriolmce» 


^^1 


That nor «ate ze wi' naiur^ 


'^^H 


Vol, L H 


ca^fl 
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Gil Morice fate in gtzde grene wode, 

He whifUed and he fang : 
O wliat mean a* the folk coiting. 

My mother tarries lang. 
His hair was like the threeds of gpid, 

Drawne frae Minervas loome : 
His lipps like rofes drapping dew. 

His breath was a* perfume. 

His brow was like the mountain fnae 

Gilt by the the morning beam : 
His cheeks like living rofes glow : 

His een like azure ftream. 
The boy was clad in robes of grene, 

Sweete as the infant fpring : 
And like the mavis on the bnfh». 

He gart the vallies ring. 

The baron came to the grene wode; 

Wi' mickle dule and care. 
And there he firft fpied Gill Alorice 

Kameing his zellow hair : 
That fweetly wavd around his face, 

That face beyond compare : 
He fang fae fweet it might difpel^ 

A' rage but fell difpair. 

Fer. 1*8. So Mi/ton, 

Femal delight and joy: able to cbafe 
Mfadnefs but defpair. 
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Nae wonder, nae wonder. Gill Mdrice, 

My lady loed thee weel, * 130 

^he faireft part of ihy body^ 

Is blacker than thy heel. 
Zet neir the lefs now. Gill MAriilc, 

For a* thy great bewty^, 
Ze's rew the day ze eir was bom ; 135 

That head fall gae wi' me. 

Now he has drawn his trufty brand. 

And flaited on the flrae ; 
And thro* Gill Morice* fair bbdy* 

He's gar cauld iron gae. 140 

And he has tain Gill Morice* head 

And fet it on a (jpeir : 
The mcaneft man in a' his train 

Has gotten that head to bear. 

And he has tain Gill Morice up, 145 

Laid him acrois his fteid. 
And brocht him to his paintsd bcwr 

And laid him €m a bed. 
The lady (kt on caflil wa% 

Beheld baith dale and dottn ; 150 

And there fhc faw Gill Mcrk^ hezd 

Cam trailing to tk^ toco. 

Far better I Ice t-trt bttil^j S»^, 
Bot zsd *Jm z'J:.?/ 3-.^, 

H 2 I'r-aa 
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Than lord Barnard^ and a' his lands^ 

As they lig here and thair. 
And ihe has tain hir Gill Morice, 

And kifsd baith mouth and chin : 
I was once as fow of Gill Morice, 

As the hip is o' the ilean. 

I got zc in my father's houfe, 

Wi' mickle fin and fhame ; 
I brocht thee up in gude grene wode, 

Under the heavy rain : 
Oft have I by thy cradle fitten, 

And fondly feen thee fleip ; 
Bot now I gae about thy grave, 

The faut tears for to wcip. 

And fyne (he kifsd his bluidy cheik, 
' And fyne his bluidy chin: 
O better I loe my Gill Morice 

Than a' my kith and kin ! 
Away, away, ze ill woman. 

And an il deith mait ze dee : 
Gin I had kend he'd bin zour fon. 

He'd neir bin ilain for mee. 

Obraid me not, my lord Barnard ! 

Obraid me not for fhame ! 
Wi that faim fpeir O pierce my heart ! 

And put me out o' pain. 
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ril ncir forget, tifc dff?iry ^?)^ 
On which the zofifh w^#i|>.f^ r- ; .;- 



1 





^f' The fencing haU€id h fm4 fa ha^oe fur^ijhed thi, 
fht fQ fht tragtd^ cf Douglas, 

Ji -may he proper to mention that other copies readver^ 
1 10. /Afirj 

/. " Shot /roe the golden fyn:\ 

And<vTtr\ ri6, as follows 

.0 • 

<« His eeu Hie azure Jl>ee»e.'* 



THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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" His neck h great as any fummen ; 
** He rennet h as fwifie as any ^tftrtre j 
" Pa%ves he hath as a Ijon .- 
*' Ml that he tQkchefh be Jkatb dead dewne* 
'* Great fiv:nges he hath to flighty 
*' ^hai is no man that hare him mighi» 
■' ^Thtre ma^ no man fight him agayne, 
" But thai he fiiath him tcrtaync z 
'* Fer a foxvier beaft then /> he^ 
^' Y^t^is cf none ne-ver heard ye J^ 
The accurate Dugduie is of opinion that thefi&ry cfi Guy is 
jtti w^bolly apocrypha! 9 tho* he ackno^edges the monks hai/e 
j^md^d eut bis prai/es toe hjperhclicaiiy* In particular, he 
^kii the dud fought ivitb the Damjh champi&n as a real 
^^mcal truth, and fixes thi date &f it in the year 929^ 
Mtat, Guff 70. See his Warwekpirc. 

The following is ^wrilUff upon the fame plant as hailad 
K B$ok /. hut tvbifh is the eriginal aud ^vhich the copy^ 
unmt he decided^ This fong is aneieni^ as may he inferred 
Jtm the idimm peferved in thi margin^ wer. 94. 102 ; and 
ivai &nce popular^ as appears fr^m Fktder's Knight cf the 
Suriting pefile, aii, z,fc. uh. 

Printed from an ancient MS copy in the Ediicr*s pid feli/f 
^fffiume, collated muith i^wo frintcd ^jses^ one cf wjhicb is iA 
Mack letter in the Fepys eallei^ioM* 



WA S ever knight for Izdy^^ fake 
Soe toil in love, as 1 fir Guy 
Tor Phclis fay re, th:it lady bright 
A I ever man beheld with eye ? 



Shee p^vc me leave myft-lf to try, 

The valiant kmght with iheeld and fpearc^ 

Ere that her love fliee wold grant me ; 
Which jmade m^ vcntaj»c far and neare. 
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Then proved J ii baron bo]49 

In deeds of armes th^e doughtyeft knigkt f • 
That in thbfe dayes in England was. 

With fworde and fpeare in fidld to $glit« 

An Engliih man I was by bijfdie : 

In ^it^ of Ch^ift a chriftyan true : 
The wicked lawes of infidells i^ 

I fought by proweife to fubdue. 

^Nine' hundred twenty yeere and od4^ 

After our Saviour Chiift his birthe» 
When king Athclftone wore the crowne^ 

I lived heere ypon the ^arthe. 29 

Sometime I was of Warwicke crle. 

And, as I fayd, of very truthe 
A ladycs love did me conftraine 

To feeke ftrange ventures in my youthe. 

To win me fame by feates of 9rmc9 2$ 

In ftrange and fundry heathen lands ; 

Where I atchievcd for her feke 

Right dangerous conquefts with my hands. 

For firfl I fayled to Normandye, 

And there I ftoutlye wan in fight 3» 

The cmperours daughter o£ Almayne, 
From manye a vallyant worthye knight. 

Then 
r<fr.9.The proud fir Guy. P. Tifr. 17. Two hundred. MS and P, 
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I Thin paired I the feas to Greece 




To helpe tte emperour in his right ; 




Againit the mightye fouldaos hoafte 


35 1 


Of puiffaat Ferfians for to fight. 


1 


Where I did flay of Sarazens, 


m 


And heathea pagans, manyc a m^n; 


^M 


And flew the fouldans cozen deare. 




Who had to name dough tye Coldran. 


40 


E/keldered a famous knight 




To death like wife I did purfuei 




And Eirnayne king of Tyre alfoe. 




Moil: terrible in £ght to viewe. 




I went into the fouldans hoaft, 


4; 


Being thither on embaCage fent. 




And brought his head awaye witii mee. 




I having flainc him in his tent 




There wz$ a dragon in that land 




Mod fie reel yc mett me by the way 


so 


As hee a lyon did purfue. 




Which I myfclf did alfoe flay. 




Theif foon I pr.fl- the feas from Greece, 




And came to pavye land aright : 




Where I the duke nf Pavye killd. 


i> 


His hainous treafon to requite. 




I 


To ! 
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To England then I came with ipeed«, , 

To wed<) haxe Phelis ladye bright : 
For love of whome I travelled farr 

To try my manhood and my might 6^^ 

But when I had e^poufed her, 

I ftayd with her but fbrtye d^yes, 
Ere^at I left this ladye faiit. 

And went from her beyond the feas. 

All dadd in gray, in pilgnme fort, 65 

My voyiige. fitna her I did take 
XJntp the blelled Holy-land, 

For Jefu& Chrift my Saviours &ke. 

Where I erle Jonas did redeeme. 

And all his fonnes which were fifteene, 70 

Who with the cruell Sarazens 

In prifon there long time had beeee. 

I flew the gyant Amarant 

In battel fiercelye hand to hand : 
And doughty Barknard killed I, 75 

A treacherous knight of Pavye land. 

Then I to England came againe, 

And here with Colbronde fell I fought : 

An ugly gyant, which the Danes 

Had for their champion hither brought, So 

I over- 




akd ballads. 



t^ 






And 2fta"«^srds I o^rcvl iip|i 

Tke life of weapons £bkattly« 
At WmdicEcrf whereas 1 fboglLt^ 

In fight of manyc fair isd 113ft, 

*Eat firft,* ncarc Wiitfor, I *Hd fla)^<? 

A bore of paiBng might and Arcngcli 1 
Whofc like in England ntVCT WIS 

For JiugenciTc both in brcdtJi, and length. 

Some of Ms bones in Warwicke yct> 
Within the catlle there doe lye i 

One of his Iheild- bones to thii dny 
Hangs in the eitye of Coventryc, 

On Danfmore heath I alfoe He we 
A monrirous wyld and cruel J beati, 

Calld the Dun-cow of Dunfmore hc£ith ; 
Which majiyc people had op pre ft, 

Some of her bones in Warwkke yitt 

Still for a monument doe lye | 
Which unco every looken vlewe 

As wonderoas ftraagc, ehcy may ftfft. 



9S 
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^fr* f4- toa. liotb Ije- MS* 
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A dn^oo in NordiiiiDbcriaBd^ 

I allbe did in i|^ deftn>7e^ 
Which did hodie nan and beaft dppfcfle^ 

And all the coontrye iixre annojre. 

At length to Wanricke I did come. 

Like pilgtinie poore and was not knowne : 

And there I lird a hermites life 
A mile and more out of the towne. 

Where with my hands I hewed a hode 
Oat of a craggy rocke of ilone ; 

And lived like a palmer poore 
Within that care myielf alone : 

And dailye came to begg my bread 

Of Phelis at my caftle gate; 
Not knowne onto my loving wife. 

Who dailye monmed for her mate. 

Till at the lall I fell fore ficke. 
Yea ficke foe fore that I mnft di^ ; 

I fent to her a linge of golde. 

By which (he knewe me prefentlye. 

Then fhec repairing to the cave 
Before that I gave up the ghoft ; 

HeHelf closd up my dying eyes ; 
My Phelis faire, whom I lovd moft. ^ 
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And fife 2 poiner i]iei I» 



TiiQa^ wm- it be cozuaat^vl to t»c?!i j 
MjT iatac Eke cb^^tztki in lltms^, 
Ib Wsn^kke tiD toq mav beh^M. 



l(t 



^j?^ 



It 
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II. 



GUY AND AMARANT, 



Though the following is n§t fo fr§f€rljf m fi9lg% 49s M #•#• 
pilar pocfHy yet as the Editor found it in his imdtnt /hli» 
manUfcrift aMoMg the eld ballads^ he nvas ivifling it fMtnid 
ftill atco^oHy them ; and as it is not altogether de^void ofmt^ 
' rityfuch a fmall de*uiation from his plan may hi pardoHtd* 

Although this piece feems not imperfc^^ there is rea/vn 

tobelie've that it is only apart of a much larger fotm^ ivhiib 

contained the ivhole hiftory of fir Guy : for upon ecmparing 

it with the common fiory book 1 zmo^ ive find the latter to be 

nothing more than this poem reduced to profe ; *wbich is only 

tffeSedhy notv and then altering the rhyme, and throwing out 

fomefewj of the poetical ornaments, Hhe dfguife is foJUght 

that it is an ea/y matter to pick complete fianzas in any p^gt 

of that hook. 

T^be author of this poem has Jhown fome invention, ^Ijou^h 
he took the fuojeSt from the old romance quoted before, he has 
adorned it afrejh. and made the florj intivily his cvjn, 

GUV 
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GUY journeyed ore the fimAtfyed gfoond^ 
Wheras the Jewes fkyrc atye ibinetiiiie ttood, 
Wheiin our Savioars (acred head was crownd^ 

And where for finfuU man he filed hia blood : 
To fee the fepolcher was his intent^ 5 

The tombe that Joieph onto Jefus knt 

With tedious miles he tyred his wearyo leet^ 

And pafled de&rt places foil of danger^ 
At laft with a moft woefall wight * did meet^ 

A man that unto ibrrow was noe (Iran gcr : 10 

For he had fifteen (bnnes, made captives all 
To flavifh bondage, in extremeft thrall* 

A gyant called Amarant detaind them. 

Whom noe man durft encounter for his ftrength i 

Who in a caftle, which he held, had dudnd them i I J 
Guy queftions, where ? and underftands at lengtJi 

The place not fair. — Lend me thy fword» quoth hce^ 

lie lend my manhood all thy fimnes to finee* 

With that he goes, and lays upon the dore. 

Like one, he (ayes, that mull, and will come in : 20 

The gyant he was ncre foe rowzd before ; 
For noe fuch knocking at his gate had bin : 

Soe takes his keyes, and clubb, and goeth out 

Staring with ireful countenance about. 

Sirrah^ 

• Erie Jonas J mentioned in the foregoing ballad. 



I 
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Sirra, fayes liee> what buljDes liiifl thoii httre f 35 

Art come to feaft the crowcs about my walls ? 

Did ft never heane, noc ranfome cold him cleerci 
That in the compaa of my furye falls : 

For making me to take a porters paincs. 

With this fame clubb 1 will dafti out thy bralnesv ^9 

■ Cyant, fayes Gtiy, y'arequaireirome I fee, 

Choller and you are fome thing neere of kin : 
MoH dangerous at a clubb belike you bee^ 

I have bin better armdj though nowe goe tbk ; 
Bnt fhew thy utmoft hata, enlarge thy flight j jy 

Keene is my weapon^ and muft doe me right- 

Soe takes his fword, falutes him with the fame 
About the head, the fhoulders, and the fides * 

WhilH his erefted clubb doth death prockime. 

Standings wkh huge Coloffus' fpadous ftrldes, 4B 

t*iitting fuch vigour to hi^ knotted beame. 

That like a furnace he did fmoke extreame. 

But on the ground he fpent his ilrokes tit vaine. 
For Guy was nimbk to avoyde them ftill. 

And ere he cold recover his clubb againe, 45 

Did beate his plated coat agalnii his will t 

Aw fuch advantage Guy wold nevei* fayle. 

To beat him foandlyc in his coat^ of maylc- 
VoL- L I Ax 
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Alt lail through *lackc of* ftrength hec feeble grewe. 
And fkyd Eo Guy» as thou^rt of humane race^ 50 

Shew itt in this, giv^e natures wants their dcwe. 
Let me but goc» and drinke in yoader place : 

Thou can ft not yecld to * me' a fmaller thing. 

Than to grant life, thats given by the fpring^ 

I give th« leave, fayes Guye, goc drinke thy laft, jj 
Go pledge the dragon, and the favage bore * : 

Succeed the tragedyes riat they have paft. 
But never thinke to drinke cold water more : 

Drinke deepe to Death and unto him carouie : 

Bid him receive thee in his earthen houfe. fo 

Soe to the fpring he goes, and flakas his thirft ; 

Takeing the water in extremely like 
Some wracked fhipp that on feme rocke is bur ft, 

Whofe forced bulke againU the ftonei docs {byke ; 
Scoping it in foe fall with both his hands^ 65 

That Guy admiring to behold him Hands. 

Come on, quoth Guyi lets to our worke againe. 

Thou ft ay eft about thy liquor ovcrloag ; 
^The fifh, which in the river doe remaine^ 

Will want thereby ; thy drinking doth them wrong : 
But I will ' have * their fatisfadion made, ^i 

With gyants blood they muft, and fliall be payd- 



• mkh Gay badjl&m hifom Vcr, fi+, bulke, MS. 



vii- 




VitUine, quotli Amarant, He crufti thee ftreight; 

Thy Ufe ihall gay thy daring toungs ofFence ; 
This clubb, which is about fomc hundred weight, 

Has deaihcs comniiflioii to difpatch thee hence : 
DrefTe thee for ravens dyett I muft needcs ; 
And breake thy bones^ as they were made of r cedes, 



Incenfed much att this bold pagans boftcs. 
Which worth ye Gtry cold ill endure to heart, 

Hehewes apon thofe bigg foppordng poftes. 
Which like two pillars did his body beare : 

Amarant for thofe wounds in chollcr growes. 

And dcfperatelye alt Guy his dubb he throwes : 

Which dtti direjftly on his body light, Bf 

Soe heavy, and fo weighty there-withall. 
That downe to ground on fudden came the knight ; 

And, ere he cold recover from his fall. 
The gyant gott hb clubb againe in fift. 
And aimd a bio we that wonder full ye mift^ 

Traytor, quoth Guy, thy falfhood lie repay. 

This coward ad to intercept my bloode- 
Sayes Amarant, lie murtlier any way. 

With enemy es all vantages are goodr 
O cold r poylbn in thy noflrllls blowe^ ^f~ 

Eefare of it I wold deftroy thee foe* 



I Jf 
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Its well» £ud Guy, tky honeft thoaghts appeare. 
Within (hat beaftlye bulke where devills dwell. 

Which $ure thy tenants while thon liveft heare^ 

But will be landlords when thoa comeft in heU : torn 

Vile mifcreantj prepare thee for their den. 

Inhumane xnonfter, hurtfull unto men. 

But breathe thy felfe a time, while I goe drinke, 
For flameing Phoebus with his fyerye eye 

Torments me foe with burning heat, I thinke 105 

My thirit wold ibrve to drinke an ocean drye s 

Forbear a litle, as I delt with thee. 

Quoth Amarant, thou' hail noe foole of nice* 

Nocy fillye wretch, my father taught more witt» 

How I (hold ufe fuch enemyes as thou, 1 1# 

By all my gods I doe rejoice at itt. 
To underftand that thirfl conftraines thee now ; 

For all the treafure, that the world containes. 

One drop of water ihall not coole thy vaines. 

Releeve my foe ! why, 'twere a madmans part ; 1 15 

Rcfrefh an adverfarye to my wroxige : 
If thou imagine this, a child thou art : 

Noe, fellow, I have known the world too longe 
To be foe fimple : now I know thy want, 
A minutes fpace to thee I will not grant. I2« 



And with thcfc words heaving aloft his clubb 
Into the ay e, he fw'ngs tl^e fair eal oat: 



Then 



AND BALLADS. 



117 



Then Jhakes his lockes, and dotK his temples rubb. 

And J like the Cyclops, in his pride doth ^out, 
Sirraf Tayea hee, I have you at a. lift, IZ5 

Now you are come unto your I ate ft fhift. 



Pcrifh fofever: with this Kroke I fend thte 
A medicine, will doe thy thirft much good ; 

XUce noe more care of drinke before I end thee, 
And then weeie have caroufes of thy blood t 

Heres at thee with a butchers downright blow. 

To pleafc my furye with thine overthrow. 



I 
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Infernall, falfe, obdurate feend, faid Guy^ 
That feemA a lumpe of cruelty e from hell 5 

Ungrateful! monfter, fince thou doft deny i^^ 

The thing to mee wherin I ufed thee well i 

With more revenge, than ere my fword did make. 

On thy accurfcd he^ jrcvjenge lie take. 



Thy gyants longitude Jhall ftiortcr fhrinke^ 
Except thy fun-fcorcht fltin be weapon proof; 

Farewell my thirft ; I doe difdsine to drinke, 

Streames keepe your waters to yourowne behoof; 

Or let wild beafts be welcome thereunto ; 

With thofc pearle drop* I will not have to do. 



1^9 



Here, tyrantj take a tafte of my good- will, 
Foi thus I doc begin my blood ye bout t 

you cannot cliufe but like the greeting illj 
Jt is not that fame clubb will bearc you out ; 



HS 



Ani 
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>iG Oxr Kw apcr span, 'zzc iriTnumi sbk^^ 

Ts 99CX aui s £«» =11 Ik vb ^pcac i jj 



iri£ca iais agrmg :*j p^ «^ <i' tii" it . 



"nierr 2a2cr liiici is dznce Ja i^gj^ia iir, 

Aad lad woe c<acr ^jcc cvorr istw^ 16 - 

Tl^iL 2e^ of JLJiMJMcqciLMr c s fer Act feed: 
Ssex vitz cadr IcFicn booftf kid bear Ie2p 
Ai:id k ibcr iRasbcs tusr kacAoads bcrred. 



New ke he^aaksi la cf Hs bcsE^ dnr; 

To cslsTge tae» :a cgg3 fe.c!JirL 5tMi tbcrsties ; 1*0 

Bj wtlci lii >b=iidi iErrSioc oa ks goo, 
Vzi:'^ he ZEiitB a d3:k£aaat ccftmrt ^aae, 
i*;z:i iLo r ^! T oscr J! vEdi iroc: phrc 

That 
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That he unlockes, and enters, where appcarcs 175 

The ftrangefl ohjed that he ever faw 1 
Men that with fkiniihment of many yeares, ' 

Were like deathes pi^are, which the painters draw ; 
Divers of them were hanged by eche thumb ; 
Othera head-downward : by the middle fomc. 1 80 

With diligence he takes them from the walls. 
With lybertyc their thraldome to acquaint : 
Then the perplexed knight the father calls. 

And f^es^ Receive thy fonnes though pDore and faint : 
I promisd you their lives, accept of that ; lij 

I But did not promife you they ihold be fat. 

The caflle I doc give thee, heeres the keyes. 
Where tyranye for many yeefes did dwell ; 
Procure the gentle tender ladyes eafe, 
f . For pittyes fake, ufe wronged women well; 19^ 

Men eafilye revenge the wrongs men do : 
But poore weake women have no flrength thereto, 

The good old man^ even oveijoyed with this^ 

Fell on the ground, ^nd wold have kilt Guys fecte : 
Father, quoth he, refraine foe bafe a kifs, 195 

f For age to honor youth I hold nnmettc : 
Ambitious pryde hath hurt mee all it can, 
I goe to mordfie a iinfuU man. 



14 



III. THE 



no ANCIEI^T SONGS 



m. 

. THE SHEPHERD'S RESOLUTION. 

This bioutifvl old fing is given from a 'very ancient co/fjt 
in the editor* s foUo MS. In the jame cofy was an addi- 
tional ft anxa^ butfo infirior to the reft^ 4 hat it *was evident-, 
fy /furious. In that fmaU collodion called * * The golden gar^ 
land of princely delights ^^^ mcy befeenfivefiichfpuriousftan' 
seas tagged to thisjonnet, Ji proof hovj much it has been the 
f^ourite of the publieJL 

SHALL I, wafting in diipayre. 
Dye becaufe a womans fayre ? 
Shall my cheeks look pale with c^e^^ 
Becaufe anothers rofye are i 

Be Ihe fayrer than the daye, j 

Or the flowerye meades in Maye^ 
^f fhe think not well of mee. 
What care I howe fayre Ihc be^ ? 

Shall a womans goodnelTe move 
. Mee to perifl^ for her love ? W 

Or her worthye merits knowne 
Make mee quite forget my ownc? 
, Be (he meeker, kinder, than 
The turtle-dove, or pelican. 
If fhe bee not foe to jnee, 1 5 

What care I how kind fhee bee ? 

Be 
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Befliesoody or load, or layir^ 

I win never OKxe SfyKyrc. 

1£ ficlovr mKBCp diis bdieve, 

J wifl dye cie flic fliall grieve : Z9 

U fhe ili^t mec, when I wee, 

I wfll iconie aod kt her goe : 

If Ihe be not made for mee. 

What caie I for whom (he bee ? 



IV. 

I FAIR MARGARET AND SWEET WILLIAM. . 

Tlnsfcems to be the oldfong quoted in Fletcher* s ** Knight 
" of the burning /^Zf," ABs zd and ^d; altho* the fix 
lines there frefer^ed are fome-what different from tho/e in ihe 
ballad^ as it ftands at prefent. The Reader twill not nvonder 
at this J nuhen he is informed that this is only gi^ven from a mom 
dfm friuted cofj picked up on a ftall. Jt^s full title i$ 
** Fair Margaret's Misfortunes ; or Siueet JVilliam^s fright • 
•• ful dreams on his nuedding nighty *with the fuddcn death 

^» and burial ofthofe noble longer s,^* 

The lives prefer^fed in the play are this diftichy 
♦* You are no lo^vefor me^ Margaret ^ 
•* / am np lo*veforyoH'** 
And the follonuing fianxa^ 

** When it *was gronun to dark midnight^ 

** And all nuere faft afieep^ 
*• In came Margarets grimly ghoft 
*< And flood at WiUiams feet :^ 
^Thefe lines have acquired an importance by giving birth 
to one cf the tnoft beautiful ballads in our oivn or any lan- 
guage. See the fang intituled M a R c a R E i ' b G H s T , ^i/ //^# 
end cf this ^i.ciUme, 

AS 



31% ANCIENT SONGS 

AS it fell oat on a long fnmmcr's day 
Two lovers they (at on a hill ; 
They fat together that long ramner's day. 
And could not talk their fill.. 

J (ec no harm by yoa» Margarl^ j 

And yott fee none by mee 
Before to-morrow at eight o'clock 

A rich wedding you fliall fee* 

Fair Margaret fate in her bower-winddw, 

A combing of her hair ; ij^^ 

She fpyed fweet William and his bride. 
As they were a riding near* 

Down /he layd her irory combe. 

And up flie bound her hair ; 
She went her way forth of the bower, 1 5 

Bui never more came there;. 

When day was gone, and night was come. 

And all men faft aflcep. 
There came the fpirit of fair Marg'rct, 

And ftood at Williams feet. ao 

God give yoajoy, you lovers true. 

In bride-bed faft afleep ; 
Lo ! I am going to my grcen-grafs grave. 

And Tm in my winding- fhcct. 



Whea 
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Ami £1 aca tnk'd ^aoi flcep, 

Wmiavi tolas ladv £iTd, 
M 7 dctf; I kanre cas^ to weep. 



liwamt^ittui^ mjde2rlMdy\ 

Sack dfcaaes aie never good. j» 

I dfcsqat flif bower was fall of red fwinCy 

Afld my brldcbed foU of blood. 

Such dreanif , foch dieams» my honoured Sn» 

They never do prove good ; 
To dream thy bower was full of < red' fvdne;, 35 

And thy bride-bed full of blood. 

He called ap his merry men all. 

By one, by two, and by three ; 
Saying, I'll away to fair Marg'rets bower» 

By the leave of my lady\ 40 

And when he came to fair Marg'rets bower^ ' 

He knocked at the ring ; 
So ready were her fcven brethren 

To let fwcet William in* 

Thpft he turned up the covering-iheet, 45 

Pray let me fee the dead : 
Mcthinks fhe does look pale and wan* 

She has loll her ch^^ry red. 

ni 
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ni do more for thee, Margaret, 

Thanany of thy kin; 50 

For I will kifs thy pale wan lips. 

Though a finile I cannot win. 

With that beipake the feven brethren. 

Making moft piteons mone : 
You may go kifs your jolly brown bride, j 5 

And let our Mer alone. 

If I do kifs my jolly brown bride, 

I do but what is right; 
For I made no vow to your filler dear. 

By day, nor yet by night. 60 

Pray tell me then how much you'll deal. 
Of your white bread and your wine ; 

So much as is dealt at her foneral to-day. 
To-morrow ihall be dealt at mine. 

FaJr Margaret dyed to-day, to-day, 6f 

Sweet William dyed the morrow : 
Fair Margaret dyed for pure true love. 

Sweet William dyed for forrow. 

Margaret was buryed in the lower chancel. 

And William in the higher : 70 

Out of her brefl there (prang a rofe. 
And out of his a briar. 

They 
3 
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They grew as high as the church-top. 

Till they could grow no higher ; 
And there they grew in a true lovers knot^ 75 

Made allthe fblke admire. 

Then came the clerk of the parifh. 

As you this truth fliall hear^ 
And by misfortune cut them down. 

Or they had now been there. to 



V. 

BARBARA ALLEN's CRUELTY., 

Ginjin^ *wtlh fame correBioniy from an old printid copy in 
tbi editor* s poffejffion^ intitl^ *• Barbara AUttCs cruikyt m- 
** the young man^s tragedy^* 

IN Scarlet towne, where I was borne. 
There was a fairc maid dwellin. 
Made every youth cryc, wel-awaye ! 
Her name was Barbara Allen* 

All in the merrye month of may, ^ 

When greene buds they werefwellin, 

Yong Jemmye Grove on his death-bed layt 
For love of Barbara Allen. 



He 
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He (exit his man onto her then. 

To the town, where fhee was dwellin ; lo 

You maft come to my mailer deare^ 

Giffyoar name be Barbara Allen. 

For death is printed on his face. 

And ore his hart is ftealin : • 
Then hafle away to comfort him, tf 

O lovelye Barbara Allen. 

Though death be printed on his face^ 

And ore his harte is ftealin. 
Yet little better (hall he bee. 

For bonny Barbara Allen* 20 

So fIowly» flowIy» (he came up. 

And flowly fhe came nye him ; 
And all fhe fayd, when there ihe came, 

Yong man, I think y'are dying. 

He tunid his face unto her ilrait, 25 

With detdlye forrow fighing ^ 

lovely maid 9 come pity mec^ 
Ime on my death-bed lying. 

If on your death-bed you doe lye. 

What needs the tale you are tcllin : 30 

1 cannot keep you from your death ^ 

Farewell, iayd Barbara Alien* 



He 
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^1 He tumd hu face unto ^t walU 
^m As deadlyc pangs he fell In : 
^r A<!ieu ! tLdicu t adieu to you allj 
^^^^. Adifiii to Barbara Alleiu 


3S ^^ 


^^^^ A* flic was walking ore the fields, * 
^m She heard the bell a knelLLn ; 
^M And every ftrake did Teem co faye, 
^^^L Unworthy Barbara Allen. 


4» ^ 


^M Stit tumd her bodyc round a.boutt '^ 
^^ And fpied the corps 3. coming : 
^B Laye down, laye down the corps, fhe fayd, 
^^ That I may loalc upon him. 


1 


^^H With fcornful <^e fhe looked downe, 
^^H Her chceke with laughter fwelHn ; 
V That all her blends ccyd out amaine^ 
^k^ Unwortbye Barbara Allen. 


is 1 


^F When he was dead, and laid In graven 
^B Her harte was fl:ruck with forrowe, 
^1 mother, mother, make my bed, 
^M For I fhall dye to morrowe. 


50 1 


^^H Hard halted creature hun to illght, 
^^^B Wjio loved me fo dear lye : 
^^^B that I had beene more kind to him, 
^^^B Wh^n he was live and neare me ! 




^^^^^^^^^^^^B 


She^^ 



And flitiiilMMtltI.fi!l]j&: 
Of criHd Sat Utfft Atksn. 



$y/£IJT y^ILLXAM^i GHOST. 

A Scottish Mallam* 

F,i om fZarJ^tm^^^s3£* Trifle miJceHut^. Tht ramrluifhf 
Jumsm wftiijftgcejegmi $mderm^ 

^np H£1L £ CHDea^^flA to hbrpaxt?9 door. 



An^ajhc dried «t t^ ^ ; 
0ttt anfwer made ihe none. 

1^ iUu my father Philip f 
i U )»'« my brother John ? 

M# |<»'^ W7 true love WilL'c, 

) iwm ^fcfMlsiid new come home f 



f 



Til 
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Tis not thy father Philip ; 


H 


Nor yet thy brother John :: 


^H 


^ But tis thy trae love Willie 


^1 


From Scotland new come home- 


I 


O fweet Margret ! deai; Margret ! 


fl 


I pray thee fpeak to mee ; 


^1 


Give me my faith an J troth, Margrct, 


^1 


. Ai I gave it to thee. 




Thy faith and troth thou'fe nffvir get. 


H 


• Of me ihalt nerir win/ 


^H 


Till that thou come within my bower. 


^H 


And kifs my cheek and chin. 


^H 


^ If I ihould com^e within thy bower. 


H 


I am no earthly man : 


^H 


And ihould I kifs iky rofy lippt 


^1 


Thy days will not be lang. 


H 


O fweet Margretj dear Margret* 


H 


I pray thee fpeak to mee z 


^H 


Give mc my faith and troth, Margret, 


^H 


As I gave It to thee. 


H 


Thy faith and troth thouTe ncvir get. 


H 


* Of me Ihalt nevir win,' 


H 


Till thou take me to yon kirk yard. 


^H 


And wed me with a ring* 


^1 


Vol. L K 


My ■ 
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Iff Iwws JR Uded ii a lak : 
Tkis't jprAimg worn m i 



She ijddbed #■( kcr EDf-vUiB 
Af Ibriodokrbdl: 

God (cmd yomr QmI goodrelt^ 



Nov ibr kjB kilfcd her robes of gm^ 

A piece bdov her kaee : 
Aiui a' die fhre-laeg wistcr a^kt 

Tbe dead cor^ foOoMned ftee. 

If diere any room at yosr head, IX^b? 

Or aof rooB tt jtmr ittX ? 
Or anj room at roar fide, WSfie, 

Whercm that I mxj creep ? 

Thenar nae room at my bead, Margtci^ 
There's nae room at my fett. 

There's no room at my fide, ytarptu 
My coffin is madefe meet. 

Then op and crew the red red cocfc^ 

And up dien crew die gray : 
Til time, ds time, my dearB^arpt^ 



M uiu^ ua ninr, jaj near oh 

That you were ^ane away. 
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^o more the ghoil to Margiet faid. 

But, with a grievous grone^ 
Evanifh'd in a c3oud of mijftj 

And left her all aloniJ, 

O ilay, my only true love* ftay. 
The conftant Mai-gret cried : 

WA grew her cheeks, fhe daa'd her eenj 
Stretch 'd her faft limbs, and died. 



>3X 



€o 



to 



Vn, 



'SIR JOttNGREHME AND BARBARA ALLAN. 
^f A Scottish Bali^ad. 

IT was in and al>out the Martinmas time. 
When the grcene leaves wer a fallan i 
That Sir John Grehme 9' the weft cot^trye, 
pell in luve wi' Barbara Allan* 

He fent his man down throw ^^ towae, | 

To the plaice wher file was dwellan ; 

O hafte and cum to Hiy maiJlcr dcare. 
Gin ye bin Barbara Allan, 

K 2 Q 
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OlIelMatrftrx 
TkMghfMrka 


rekmm 

ittfcMe* 


rfick. 



' yc aJC n dhc tnvn^ fir, 
Wkn 3fC dbe aipf «cr ina ; 
Hov |« flBode tlKlierftlu gie nNmd and los&d, 
Attd B^btai Batlian ADa ? 

He tvD^d liis i^cs onto dbe va% 

Anddca&waswifjh litmdeakai; 
Adiew! 2&m\ m/ dearfiieods a% 

Be load to Barbaia AUaiu 

Thm liocdf ^ boolf , laile flie op. 

And hooljt hooljr leftliim ; 
And figliaii find, flbe could not iay. 

Since deadi of Ufe had reft lum. 

She had not gane a mile bat tvira. 
Whan (he heard die deid-bell knellan ; 

And everye jow the ddd-bell gcid, 
Ciiedy wae to Barbara Allan ! 



AND BALLADS. 

O mithcr, uuther, mak my bed, 

O mak it faft and narrow : 
Since my luve died for mc to day, 

Ik die for bim to morrowe. 



U3 



VtlL 



THE BAILIFF'S DAUGHTER OF ISLINGTON. 



From an andent hlack-htttr copy in ike Pi^ys Celk^iant 
twith fome tmpr^'uements cGntmunicated hy a ladp as fie 
heart the fame repemed in heryutith . ThefuU title j> ' ^ True 
** h^e requited: Or^ The BaHiffs daughter of IJIlngUn^^^ 



THerc ivas a youthe, and a well-beloved youtliCj 
And he was a fq aires fon : 
He loved the bayliffes daughter deare. 
That lived in lilington. 

Yet fhe was coye and would not believe ^ 

That he did love her foe, 
Noc nor at any time would fhe 

Any countenance to him fliDwe, 

K 3 But 
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Bat when his fiinflei dkl ondetihlld 

His fond and fooli Jh mindc. 
They fent him «p to fioie LoMon 

An apprentice for to inade« 

And when he had been ieven long yeares^ 

And never his love could fee : 
Many a teare have I flied for her iake. 

When &e Uttlts thonght of mee^ 

Then all the maids of Iflington 

Went forth to (jport and playe. 
All bnt the bayliffes daughter deare | 

She feaetly ftoleawiqpe. 

She pulled oflFher gowne of greene. 

And put on ragged attire, 
Alid to faire London ihe would goe 

Her true love to enquire. 

And as ihe went along the high-road. 
The weather being hot and drye. 

She fat her dbwne upon a green bank. 
And her true love came riding bye. 

Sheftartedup, with a colour foe redd. 
Catching hold of his bridle-reine ; 

One penny, one penny, kind fir, ihe fayd. 
Will eaie me of much paine. 

3 Bei 
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'S* 


Before I give yon one penny, fWcet-hcart, 
Praye tell me where you were borne. 

At IHington, kind fir, fayd fliee. 
Where I have had many a fcornr- 


K 


J pry thee, fwtet- heart, then teJl to mee^ 
O tell me, whether you knowe 

The baylifFes daughter of Iflingcoa. 
She U deady fir, long agoe. 


40 


, If ihe be dea^ then take my horfe, 
My faddle and my bowe ; 
For I will into fome farr countrye, 
Where noe man ihall me knowe* 




O ftaye, ftaye, thoa goodlye youthe. 

She ftandeth by thy fide; 
She h here alive, ihe is not dead. 

And read ye to be thy bride- 


45 

1 



O farewell griefe, and welcome joycj 

Ten thoufand times therefore 5 
For no we I have founde mine owne tTxic love. 

Whom I thought I Ihould never fee more* 
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THE WILLOW-TREE. 

A PihSTomAL DiaLOQVI* 

IFrem tht/mail Muck-Uttir celk^knjnfttiidt " TkiCoideif 
and tertxMiJ iy te«J€duri. 

WiLLT. 

HOW now, Ciepherde, what meancs tliai ? 
Wliy tKat will owe ui tliy hat ? 
Why thy fcarfles of red and yellowc 
Turii'd to branches of grcene willowc ? 

Cud PIT, 
They are chaag'd, and fo am I ; 
Sorrowes live, but [>Icafurf5 die : 
Phi His hath foHiiken mee. 
Which inak« mc wearc the will owe -tree. 



Willy. 
Fhillis \ fhee that lor'd thee long f 
Is fliee the lafs hath done thee wrong ? 
Shee that lov'd thee long and bell. 
Is her love tam'd to a jeft ? 



Cuo]>v, 
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H 


^^^ CuDDT* 

H Shce t]iat long true love profeft, 
I She hsth robbed my heatt of reft : 
■ • For file 3, new love loves, not mce ; 
M^*' Which makes me wear the willowe-tree. 


^1 


^^^ Willy, 
■ Come then, fhcpberde, let us joine, 
H 6ince thjr happ is like to mine : 
H For the maid I thought moft true 
H^ Mee hath alfo bid adleuir 


^H 


H CtJDDV. 

H Thy hard happ doth mine app^afe, 
H Company e doth forrowe eafc : 
■ Yet, Phillis, iliU I pine for thee, 
H And itill muft weare the will owe- tree. 


1 


V WiLLr. 
H SHcpherde, be advis'd by mee^ 
H Caft oF grie f an d wi Q o we-tree ; 
H For thy grief" brings her content, 
H She is pleas'd if thou lament. 


^M 


H CUDOT. 

H Herdfman, I*Il be rul'd by thee, 
H There lyes grief and willowc-trec ; 
■ Henceforth I will do as they, 
H And love a new love every day. 


^M 


^Bi - 


X. THE ^1 
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X. 

THE LADY'S f ALL. 

. From the eMtof^s ancitnt fil» ilS^ caUatgi mnti /«# 
frinted cofhs in black letter i cne in the Sritifi Mujeum^ the 
0ther in the ftfp e^Bien. Its old title is, <« L# umsemtM 
** ballad of the Lady^s fall. To the ttme of. In Pefcoi 
«• Time, &c. 

MARKE well my heavy dolefoU tali^ 
Yottloyall lovciis iJl, 
And heedfuUy beare in your brefl^ 

A gallant ladyes fall. 
Long was flie wooM, ere the was wcmne, j 

To lead a wedded life. 
But folly wrought her overthrowt 
Before ibee was a wife* 

Toofoone» alas ! fhee gave confenl 

And yeeldcd to his will, "lo 

Though he protefted to be true^ 

And faithfuU to her fiilK 
Shee felt her body altered quite. 

Her bright hue waxed pale„ 
Her lovelye cheeks chang'd color white, i j 

Her ftrcngth began to fayle. 

See that with many a forrowful figh. 
This beauteous ladye milde, , 

With grceved hart, percdv'd herfelfe 

To have conceiv'd with childe. to 

. Sbfe 
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'39' 


1 Slice kept it from her parents fight 




^ As clofe 35 clofc jnight bee, 


1 


^^K An<^ ^^^ P^t on her filken gowne 




"* None might her fwelOng fee. 




Unto her iovCT fccretly 


H 


Her gTQGfc fhee did bewray. 




And walking with him hand in hand. 




Thefe words to him did iky ; 




Behold, quoth Jhee, a maids diitref& 




By love brought to thy bo we. 


i" 


pehold I goe with childc by thee. 




But none thereof doth knowe^ 




The little babe fprings in my wombe 




To hcare its fath^s voyce^ 




Lett it not be a bailard call'd. 


iS 


Sith I made thee my choyce : 




Come, come, my love, perform thy YOwe 




And wed me out of hand ; 




O leave me not in this extrejjaej 




In gricfe alwayea to Hand, 


40 


Think e on thy former promifes. 




Tby oathes and vowes echc one ; 




Remember with what bitter tearei. 




* To met thou madeJl thy mo»ne* 




Convay mc to fome re<lrett placb. 


4S 


Agd marry me with fpeede ; 




h 


Oi 
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Or with thy rapyer end my life,. . 
Ere farther fhame proceede. 

Alacke ! my deareft k>ve, quoth hee, . 

My greateftjoye on earthe, 59 

Which waye can I convay thee hence, . 

Without a fudden death? 
Thy frie]^9lire all of hye degree. 

And I of meane eftate ; 
Full hard it is to gett thee forthe 5$ 

Out of thy fathers gate. 

Dread not thy lift to.faye my fame. 

For if thou taken bee. 
My ielfe will ftep betweene the fwords. 

And uke theharmeon mee: 60 

Soe (hall I fcape difhonor .<[uite ; 

And if I fhottld be llaine 
What could they iky, but that true love 

Had wrought a ladyes bane^ . 

And feare not any further harme } 6 j 

My fclfc will foe devife. 
That I will rydc away with thee 

Unknowne of mortal eyes : 
Difguifcd like fome pretty page. 

He meete thee in the darke, » 70 

And all alone He come to thee. 

Hard by my fathers parkc. 

And 



^H AND BALLADS. 

And there, quoth hee, lie meete my dcare 


Ui ^ 




^ If God foe lend me life, 




On this day month without all failc 


75 


I will make thee iij.y wife. 




Then with a fwect and loving kiile. 




Ttey parted prefentlye, 




And att their par tinge brinifh teares 




Stoode in eche others eye* 


So 


Att length the wifhed day was come. 




On which this beauteous maydj 




With longing eyes, and Jlrange attife, 




For her true lover flayd : 


' 


When any perfon fliee efpyed 


H 


Come ryding ore the plaine. 


^ 


She hop*d it was her ownc true love ; 


■ 


But all her hop^s were vaine- 


1 


Then did ihee w^pe and fore bewayle 




Her moil: unhappy fate ; 


90 


Then did (hee fpeake thefe woefuU words, 




As fucconrlefs fhee fate : 




O falfcr, forfworncj and faithleffe man. 




* Difloyall in thy love, 




Hall thou forgot t thy promife pall. 


95 j 


And wilt thou perjured prove ? 




And haft thou now foriaken mce 




, In this my great diitrefie. 


1 


^m 


r» 


^^KL__ 


^^ 
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xir. 



WALY WALY, LOVE BE BO» 

A Scottish SonrCr 

?1&i/ is s 'vtfy anaeTttfongf But <w# cculd »mfygi^ 

modern copies. Seme idithns in fiend ef the fbttr U 

thcfic&ndflanxahamt thifi^ *wkkh ha^e t&Q much 

, mih^iiyjuppreffed^ 

<* H'han cccklepelis iurn/HerSei/s^ 
** Andmujdes gretw m e^try tree^ 
" Whan f reft and fnanxi fall ^uomrm us es'u/^ 
** Than fall my Im^e pr&^g trut tP me,** 
See ike Orpheus d 
Arthur -fent menfUned itt ^eff I7* is a hilineeirEi 



OWaJy^ waJy up the bank. 
And waly waly down the brae. 
And waly waly yon burn fide. 

Where I and my love wer wont to gae- 
I leant my back unco an alk, 

I diought it was a trufty tree ; 
But firft it bow'dj and tyn^ it brak» 
Sae my true love did lightly xne* 



O waJy, waly, gin love be bonny, 
A little time while it is new. 

But whe^n its auld, it waxeth canldj 
And fades awa* like morning dew* 





^^^H 
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Hi 


O w her fore {huld I budc my heaid ? 




Or wJierfore ftiuld I kame my hair ? 




For my true love has me forfook. 


H 


And fays heUl never loe me mair* 




Now ArtJiur-feat fall be my bed. 




The Jheets fall neir be fyl'd by me : 




Saint Anton's well fall be my drink. 




Since my true love has forfaken me. 


^ ^1 


Martinmas wind, whan wilt thou blaw, 




And fliake the green leaves aiF the tree ^ 


^^H 


O gentle death, whan wilt thou cum i 


^^H 


For of my life 1 am weatie. 


■ 


Tis not the froil, that freezes fell, 


•^ M 


Nor blawlng fixaws iuci emend e ; 


^ 


Tis not fic cauldj that makes me cry. 




But my loves heart ^rowft canld to mei 


^ 


Whan we came in by Glafgowe town^ 




We were a comely fight to fee, 


3» 


My love was ded i' th' black velvet. 




And I my fell in cramasie* 




But had I wift, before I kifst. 


m 


That love had been fae ill to win. 


^B 


I had lockt my heart in a calc of gowd. 


■ 


And pinnd it with a filter pi^i- 


■ 


FoL. h L 


Oh, ■ 


' 






■■ 
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To end my dayes in open fiiame. 
Which thoa mlgiitft well redrcfle ? 

Woe worth the time I cer belicvM 
That fiattcrmg tongue of thine ; 

Would God that I had never feene 
The teares of thy falfc eyncm 



100 



And thus with many a forrowful iigh^ 105 

Homewards ihe went againc ; 
Noe reft came in her waterye eyes^ 

Shee felt fnch privye paine. 
In travail ftrong fhee fell that night. 

With many a bitter throwe ; am 

What woeful! pangs ihee then did feel. 

Doth cche good woman knowe, 

Shee called up her waiting maydj 

That lay at her bedds feete. 
Who mil flag at her nuftrefs woe. 

Began full faH to wecpe- 
Weepe not, iaid Ihec, but Ihutt the dorct , 

And windowes round about. 
Let ijone bewray my wretched Hate, 

But keepe all perfona out, t2# 



O miilrefs, call your mother dears. 
Of women you have neede. 

And of fome {kilfull midwifes heJpe, 
That better you may fpeed. 

Call not my mother for thy life, 
Nor fetch no women here. 



^^^^ AND BALLADS. 


^43 fl 


The midwifes helpe comes all too late. 


H 


My death I doe not feare- 


H 


Witt that the babe fprang &om her wombe 


1 


No creature being nye. 


H 


And with one iighe, which brake her heart. 


^M 


Thia gallant dame did dye. 


^M 


The Io¥ely little infant yoiigej 


^M 


The mother being deadj 


^H 


Resigned its new received brr'ath 


1 


To him diat had it made. 




Next momrng came her own true lovci 


*'^^^^i 


A^ghted at the reaves. 


^1 


And he for forrow flew himfelfe. 


^1 


Whom cche one did accufe. 


H 


The mother with her new borne babe. 




Were both laid in one grave. 


^1 


Their parents overcome with woe. 


^1 


No joy thenceforth cold have- 


H 


Take heed, you dainty e damfelles all. 


H 


Of flatterhig worde beware. 


^H 


And of the honour of your name 


^1 


Have an efpecial care. 


^1 


Too true, alas ! this Hory iSf 


^1 


As many one can telU 


H 


By others harmes leame to be wJie, 


^M 


And you ihall do full well. 


^H 


w XIL 


WALY ^1 
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With' thy two dau^htcn thoU didft lye^ . 

On them two boftardes got* ^ 
^ And thus xnoft diuntingly fite'chttft 

Againft poor filly Lot. .40 

Who calleth there, qOoth Judith then,* 

With fuch flirill founding notes? 
This fine minkes furely came not here. 

Quoth ihe, for cutting throats. 

Good Lord, how Judith bluih*d for ihame^ . 45 

When ihe heard her fay foe I 
King David hearing of the fame. 

He to the gate would goe. 

Quoth David, who knockes there ib loud. 

And maketh all this ftrife I 50 

You were more kinde, good Sir, Ihe fayd^ 
Unto Uriah's wife. 

And when thy fervaut thou didft caufe 

In battle to be flaine ; 
Thou caufedft far more ftrife>than I, 55 

Who would come here fo faine. 

The woman's mad, quoth Solomon, 

That thus doth taunt a king. 
Not half fo mad as you, ihe fayd^ 

I trowe, in manye a thing. 60 

Thou 



r 
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Thou hadfl feven hundred wives at oncej 
For whom thoa didft provide ; 

And yet, god wot, three, hundred whores 
Thou muft maintaine be£de : 



149 



And they made thee forfake thy God, 
And worship ilockes and ftones; 

B elides the charge they put thee to 
In breeding of young bones* 

HadH thou not bin beiide thy wit5. 
Thou wouldil not thus have ventured ; 

And therefore I do marvel rnuch. 
How thou this place haft enter 'd. 



70 



I never heard, quoth Jonas then. 

So vile a fcold as this. 
Thou whore- fon run^awayj quoth Ihe, y^ 

Thou diddeft more amifs, 

* They fay *, quoth Thomas, women s tongues 

Of afpen- leaves aje made, 
Thon unbelieving wretch, quoth fhej 

All Is not true that*ii favd, 80 



When Mary Magdalen heard her then. 

She came unto the gate. 
Quoth (he, good woman, /on mull think 

IJpon your former ft ate. 

L 3 

Ffr. 'jj. I thinks P, 



No 
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No £nner enters in tiiis place 
Quoth Mary Magdalene. Tlusn ' 

'Twere ill for yon, fiur miftreft loin^ 
She anfwered her agen : 

You for your honeftye, qniith Am,, -u'.j j 
Had once been fton'd to death^'> ^ 90 

Had not oor Sanonr Chrift ^oiac hf^ 
AjoA written on the earth. 

It was not by yoiir bccttpation« f »[; ' f 
Yon are become dirftie I i ,.' 

I hope my fool in Chrift his paffion| '. 9| 

Shall be as fafe as thifie. 

Uprofc the good ^oftle Paid, • 

And to this wife h^ cryod, 
Except thoa ihake thy fins away, 1 00 

Thou here (halt be denyed. * r 

Remember, Paul, what thou haft donei 

All through a lewd deftre : 
How thou didft periecute God's charcl^ 

With wrath as hot as fire. 105 

Then «)p ftarts Peter at the laft. 

And to the gate he hies : 
Fond ^U quoth he, knock not fo faft^ 

Thou wearieft Ghrift with cries. 

fcter. 
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.. 1 


■ Feter, faid ihe, content thy felfc. 


^1 


K For mercye may be won, 


^P 


V I never did deny my Chrillj 


^1 


' As thou tJiyfcIfc haft done. 


fl 


When as oar Saviour Chrift heard this. 


v 


With heavenly angels bright. 


I 


He comes unto this fmful ibuL 


• ^M 


Who trembled at his fight. 


H 


Of him for mercye {he did crave* 


H 


Quoth he, thou haft refusM 


^1 


My profFerd grace, and mercy both^ 


ija ^n 


And much my name abu^'d. 


^ 


Sore have I finned. Lord, Aie faydi 


■ 


And fpent my time in vaine. 


^1 


BiLt bring me like a wandring iheepe 


H 


Into thy fiockc agaijie. 


Its ] 


O Lord my God^ I will amend 


M 


My former wicked vice ; 


^H 


The thief for one poor filly word, 


^M 


Paft into paradifc. 


V 


My lawes and my commandiments. 


130 


Saith Chrift, were knowne to thee; 




But of the fame in any wife, 


■ 


Not yet one word did yee. 


H 


L t 


X grant ^J 
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' ' I grant the (kme, O Lord» qaoth (he ; 

Moft lewdly did I live : ^55 

But yet the loving &ther did 
His prodigal Ton forgive. 



r 



So I fbrgiife thy (bul, he feyd. 

Through thy repenting crye ; 
Come enter then into my joy, p^t 

I will not thee iknyt. - 



xni* 

THE AULD GOOD- MAN, 

A Scottish Song^ 

fFe have not been able to meet with m min ancient etfy of 
this humorous old Jong^ than that printed im. the Tea-Tahle 
mi/cellaftyy ^c» 'which feems to have admitted fitne cort 
ruftions, 

LATE m an evening forth I went 
A little before the fun gade down> 
And there I chanc't, by accident. 

To light on a battle new begun : 
A man an4 his wife wer fawn in a ftrife, 5 

I carina weel tell ye how it be^n 9 
But aye (he wail'd her wretched life, 

And cryed evir, ^lake, mine auld goodman ! 

He. 
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Thy auld good man, that thou tells of. 

The c imtry ken? where fie was born, i# 

Was but 3 filly poor Yagabo.iiti, 

And ilka ane leugh him to fcora : 
For he did ipend and: make an end 

Of gear * his fat!iers nevir ' wan. 
He gart the poor (land fr.ie the door 5 15 

5ae tell nae mair of thy auld goo dm an, 

Sre. 
My heart, a3ake 1 is liken 10 break. 

Whan r think on my winfome Johnt 
His blinkan ee, and gait fhe frtQ^ 

Was naithing like thee, thou dofuud droDe ; io 
Wi' his rofie face, and fiaxen hair, 
■ And a fkin as white as ony fwan, 

I ffe was large and tall j and comely withall, 
I Though nevir be like mine auld good man. 

Why doll thou pfcin ? J thee maintein, 3^ 

For meal and mawt thou difna want ; 
But thy wild bees I canna plcafe, 

Now whan our gear gins to grow fcant. 
Of houfhold fhiif, thou hail enough, 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pan ; 30 

Pf HckUke ware he left tliec bare, 

Sae tell nas mair of thy auld goo<Iinan* 

She. 



I 
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Shi. 
Yes I naf tell, and fret mjr 1^1, 

To think on dwfe blyth days I h^ 
Wlianl and he, together kjr 

In axmes into a weO-made bod ; 
But now 'I &^ and wMf be M, - 

ThycoBiage ispanU, thjooloBrwia^ 
Thon £dds thy ftet a»d £i'sallecf : 

Thoalt nevir be like mine add 



Then coming was the u^U laednd[^ 

And gane was a'thefi^t of di^f ~ 
The carle was fear'd to mils hob flUBk^ 

And diereftfc wad nae kager iagrj: 
Then up he gat, and ran his mv§^ 45 

I tiowe, the wife the diyftewaBy 
And aye die owicword or the nayr 

Was evir, alake. ! mine 



XV. 

THE LADY ISABELtA's TRAGEDY, 

Tth kalUJ ii ghrem Jrmm am dd UmA-ktUr €9ff im At 
FtifscJkaUm^€JUudH9UbfamihttimfhtBw^Mmfamt 

^ HmafmUmauMe mmi crmdmmrtktr^ ttmmuiswimm di 
^ Ud,^ theUdflJ^UU^ themlf dm^tur wf m mM 

^^dmig^»€. r%Aetmm^tttUif$¥m!L^ 

THERi 



^^f 
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•TT^HERE was a lord of worthy fam9« 
X And a hunting he would ride. 
Attended by a noble traine 
Of gentrye by his fide. 


. 


1 And while he did in chafe remaine, 
^ To fee both fport and playe; 

His l^dye went, as ihe did feigne, 
■ Unto the church to praye. 


S 


1 This lard he had a daughter faire^ 
1 Whofe beauty 111 one fo bright. 

She wa,9 belovM, both far and neare, 
Of many a lord ^d knight. 


lO 


Fair Ifabella was fhe call'd, 

A creature faire was iliee ; 
Shs was her fathers only joyc ; 
: As yOE ihall after fee* 

Therefore her cruel ftep-mother 

Did cnvye her fo much ; 
That daye by da ye Hie fought her life. 

Her malice it was fuch. 




She bargalr/d with the mailer-cook» ' 

To take her life awaye : 
And taking of her daughter i book, 

She thus to her did fay«. 


Ge 


1^ 




^^^^^^^ 


^^ 
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Go houkt, fw«et daughter, I thee praye^ ^ 

Go lu^n prefentlie ; 
AAd tell unto the mafter-cook, 

Thefe wordes that I tell thee. 

And bid him drefie to dinner ttmfktp 

That ^ire and milk-white doe $ 
That in the parke doth ihine (6 bngl^ ' 

There's none (b feire to (honre. ' 

This ladye fearing of no-harne, ' 

Obey'd her mothers will *; " ' 
And pre(emtlyeihehafted'^home»'^' jj 

Herpleafure tofolfiU* 

She flreight into the kitchen w^t« 

Her meflagc for to tell ; 
And there fhe ipied the mafler-€ook» 

Who did with malice fwell. ^ 

Nowe, mailer-cook, it muft be (oc» 

Do that which I thee tell : 
You needes muft drefTe the milk-^f(^iite doe. 

Which you do knowe full well. 

Then ftrcight his cruell bloodye hands, ^ 

He on the ladye layd ; 
Who quivering and (baking ftand$y 

While thus to h^r he fayd ; 

Thoo 



w 
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1 


TKoQ art the doe, that I muft dreffe ; 
I See here, behold my knife ; 


I 


50 ■ 


tor it is pointed prefentlye. 




To ridd tkee of thy life. 




L O then, ciied out the fculiion-boye, 
■ As loud as loud might bee : 






O fave her life, good mafter-cook^ 


ss 


► And make your pyca of mce I 




For pityes fake do not dcftroyc 


1 


My ladye with your knife ; 


■ 


You know ihce is her father's joye^ 


n 


For Chrirtes fake fave her life. 


c. n 


r t will not fave her lifc^ he f^ydf 


! 


Nor make my pyes of thee ; 


' 


Yet if thou doft this deed bewra}''ej 




Thy butcher I will bee. 




Now when this lord he did come honie 


6s 


For to fit downs and eat ; 




He called for his daughter deare. 




To come and carve his meat. 




Now lit yotf downe, his ladye fayd^ 


f 


O fit you downe to meat : 


70 \ 


, Into fome nunnery ihe is gone ; 




Your daughter deare foi^et* 




^ 5 


Then 

# 1 

1 
1 
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Then foUiiuilTe ke ilUde a vowe^ 
^ * Before the Gompinie : 

That he would neither tsH Mr dtinkc^ 
Until he did her (ee. 

O then befpake the ftnllkMi-tkljrdi ^ 
With a loud voice to hjt : 
; If now you will jonr daughter leei 
My lord, cut up that pye : 

Wherein her fldhe it miaced ikialU 

And parched witii the fife ; 
All caufed by her ftep-mother^ 
*•.: Who did her death defire^ 

And curfed bee the maOer-ceak^. 

O curfed may he bee ! 
t proffered Jiim my own hearts bIdod# 

Froin death to fbt her free. 

Then all in blacke this lord did moiuBif ; 

' And for his daughters iake# Aq 

He judged her craell ftep^motlMr 
To be burnt at a ftake. 

Likewife he judg'd the maHer-cook 

In boiling lead to ftand ; 
And made the fimple fcallion-boye g^ 

The heire of all his land. 

XV. 
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XV. 

A HUE AND CRY APT6R ttlPID; 

From BenJonfon*s Mafque at the marriage ofloni'oi/l 
unt Hadingtony en Sin-ove-Tue/Hay 1608. One fianxa. 
II of dry mythology 'uue ha<ve omitted^ as 'wefbund it dropi 
a copy of this fing pointed in a fmatt <uolume calkd 
Le Prince d* amour, Lond. 1660.** 8vo. 

BEAUTIES, have yee feen a toy, 
Called Love, a little boy^ 
Almoft naked, wanton, blinde ; 
Cruel now ; and tlien as kinde ? 
If he be amongft yee, fay ; f 

He is Venus' run-away. 

Shee, that will but now difcdVei* 
Where the winged wag dotii hover^ 
Shall to-night receive a kiffe, 
' How and where herfelfe would wifli i 10 

But, who brings him to his mother. 
Shall have that kiffe, and another. 

Markes he hath about him plentie : 

You may know him, among twentie. 

All his body is a fire, , i^ 

And his breath a flame entire : 

2 Whick 
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Which bdng (hot, like lightning, in 
Wounds the heart, but not the ikin. 



Wings he hath, which though yee dip^ 

He will leapc from lip to lip. 

Over liver, lights, and heart. 

Yet not ftay in any part. 

And, if chance his ahtyw niiflei,i 

He will (hoot hlmfelfe in kiflei. 

He doth beare a golden bow, Ij 

And a quiver hanging low. 

Full of arrowes, which outbrave 

Dian's fhafts : where, if he have 

Any head more iharpe than other. 

With that firft he ftrikes his mother^ jir 

Still the faireft are his fuell. 

When his daies are to be cruell,* 

Lovers hearts are all his food. 

And his bathes their warmeft bloud : 

Nought but wounds his hand doth feafon^ ^ j 

And he hates none like to Reafbn. 

Truft him not : his words, though fweet^ 
Seldome with hb heart doe meet. 
All his practice is deceit ; 

Everie gift is but a bait« 40 

Not 
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Kot a kiffe, but poyfon beares : 
And mofl trcafoJi in his teares. 

Idle tniButea arc his raigne ; 

Then the ftraggler makes his galne. 

By prcfenting maids with toyes - 43 

And wodd have yee tUnke hem joyes t 

*Tis the ambition ot the clft. 

To have all chUdlihj as himfdtfe, 



If by tfiefc yee pleafe to know hiiil. 
Beauties* be not nice, but fhow him. 
Though yee had a will to hide hini, 
Now> we hope, yee'Ie not abide him. 
Since yee heare this falfer's play^ 
And that h^is Venas^ run-awajr. 



50 



XVIL 
THE KING OF FRANCE'* DAtfGHTER. 

Fnm the Editor^ s anckntfelio MS. t§liaieJ wth an aid 
hhck'leti^ €0p^ in the Pe^s Cdk^ion^ intitkd^ ** An ^a- 
*' ielUnt Ballad &f a princs of England*! cQurtjhip to the king 
" ^/France*! daughter , ^c. To the tune ofCrimfon PVlvetJ' 

Manyhreaches having hem made in thii M fmg by tht 
hand ef ti^m^ pritidfaUy (m might he expeBed) in the t^vi^k 
rt turns f^f the rhlme \ xy^ haiie attempted to rtpair ilem. 



IN the dayes of old^ 
When faire France did Eouriih, 
Vol, I. M 



Ston'es 



Stoiyet plainehave toU, 

Lovers ieh annoye. 
The qoeene a dasghter bare, . j 

Whom beaatyes gaeene did nooofli :. 
She wai lorclyc fii^» ,. ■ . ^ 

She was het fiutWs joye* 
A prince of Englaod came^ . 
WhoTe deeds di^nern famci^ i« 

But he was exiPd, and outcail : 
lore his foal did fire, .;;..%. 

SheegraQfeihi^.dffire^ ^ .. *^i 

Their hearts im one were IhkeAJU^ 
Which when her fiuher poyed^ 15 

Sorelye he was noved^ 

And tormented in his mtsde# , i ■ 
He (ought for to prevent them ; 
And to difcontent them 

Fortune crofled « thefe* lovers kindCr wm 

When theft princes tw^he. 

Were duis barr'd of pleafure/ 
Through the kiages di(dainei 

Which t^ir joyes withftoode ; 
The lady foone prepar'd 2$ 

Her Jewells and her treafnre ^ 
Having no f^tfd 

For ftate and royal! bloode ; 
It homelye poorc array, 

She 
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She Went from court aw^y, jo 

To meet her joye and kearts delight | 
Who in a forreft great 
Had taken up his feat> 

To way t her coming in the nighty 
But, lo! what fudden danger, 35 

To this princely ftranger 

Chanced 5 as he fate alone ! 
By outlawes he was robbed, 
And with ponyards ftabbed^ 

Uttering many a dying grohr. 40 

The princefle, arm'd by love, 

And by chafte defire^ 
All the night did rove * 

Without dread at all : 
Still unkhownc ihe paft 45 

In her ftrange attire j 
Coming at the iaft 

Within echoes call, ... 

You fa ire woods, quodi fheC, 
Honoured may you bee,* - 5^ 

Harbouring my hearts delight ; « 
Which cncompafs here 
My joye and only deace^ ■'. 

My truftye friend, and conwtyd knight* 
Sweete, I come unto thee, 5S 

Sweete, I come to woo thee. 

That thou mayft not angrye bet 
For my long delaying ! 

M 2 For 
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For thy curtcous fta/ing 

Sooni amendes He make to thc%; 6^ 

Pafiing thus alone 

Through the iilent foreft. 
Many a grievous grone 

Sounded In her eares : 
She heard one complayne 

And lament the fdreft^ 6j 

Seeming all in payne. 

Shedding deadiy teares. 
Farewell, my deare, quoth hee. 
Whom I muft nerer fee^ jt 

For why my life is att an end^ 
Through villaines crueltye : 
For thy fweet fake I dye^ 

To (how I am a faithfull ffiend^ 
Here I lye a bleeding, . 7J 

While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rareft beautye found. 
O hard happ, that may be ! 
Little knowes my ladye 

My heartes blood lyes on the grotmd« $• 

With that a grone he fends 

Which did burft in funder 
AH the tender * bands' 

Of his gentle heart. 
She, who knewe his voice, 8 j 

At his wordes did wonder j 



fer, 83, Stiings, MS, andf^ 
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All her former joyes 

Did to griefe convert. 
Strait fhe ran toTee;^ 
Who this m.in Ihold bee, 9a 

That foe like her love did feeme ; 
Her lovely Ipj-d (he found 
Lye flaine upon the ground, 

Smear'd with gore a ghaftlye ftfegm?. 
Which his lady fpying, 95 

Shrieking, fainting, crying, . 

Her forrows cold not uttered bee : 
Fate, fhe cryed, too cruell ! 
For thee — my deareft Jewell, 
I Would God ! that I had dyed for thc^t lOQ 

His pale lippes, sdsL^ ! 

Twentye times Aie kiiTed, 
And his face did wafh^ 

With her trickling teares : 
Every gaping wound loj 

Tenderlye fhe preffed. 
And did wipe it round 

With her golden hairef* 
Speake, faire love, quoth fhee, 
Speake, faire prince, . to mec, XIO 

One fweete word oi comfort give, 
Lift up thy deare eyes, 
Jjiilen to my cryes, 

Thinkc in what fad griefe I live. 

M 3 A» 
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AH in vaine (he fued, Hj 

All in vaine ihe wcocd» 

The princes life was fled and gone. 
There ftood fhe ftill mourning. 
Till the funs retouming. 

And bright day was coming on. i^ 

In this great diftreiTe 

Weeping, wayling ever. 
Oft fhee cryed, alas ! 

What v.ill become of mee t 
To my fathers court |9| 

I returne will never; 
But in lowlye fort 

Will a fcrvant bee. 
While thus (he made her mone. 
Weeping all alone, |j^ 

• In this deepe and deadlye feare : 
A for'fter all in greene. 
Mod comclye to be feene. 

Ranging the woods did find her there. 
Moved with her fbrrowe, l jj 

Maid, quoth he, good morrowe. 

What hard happ has brought thee here ? 
Harder happ did never 
Two kinde hearts di(rtver : 

Here lyes flaine my brother deare* 140 

Where might I remaine. 
Gentle for'fter, (hew me, 

TiU 
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r 


Till I could obtaine 
A fervice in my needc ? 


■ 


1 


Fames I will nat fpare. 


H 


1 


This kimic favour doc jjie. 


^H 


f 


ft will eafe my care ; 


^1 


w 


Heaven ihall be thy meedCp 
The for*fter all amazcdp 


1 




On her beautye gazed. 


15* ^ 




Tin his heart was fet on £te. 


J 




If, faire maid, qnoth hee. 


^H 


•'. 


You will goe with mee, 

You (hall have your hearts dcfire. 


■ 




He brought her to his mother. 


H 


* 


And above ^l other 






He fett forth this maidens pralfe. 


^1 




Long was his heart Inflamed, 


^1 


- " 


At length her love he gained » 


^M 




And fortune crowfl'd his future dajreir 


%6» H 




Thus un known e he wedde 


■ 


' 


With a kings faire daughter ; 


^^1 


f 


Children feven they had. 
Ere fhe told her birth. 


■ 




"Which when once he knew* 


■ 




Humblye he bcfought her 


^^^^1 




He to the world might ihew, 


^1 


[ 


Her rank and princelye wordb. 
He cloath'd his children then, 


■ 


1 


1 1^4 


The ^ 
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(Not like other men) f^ 

In party e-colours ftrtnge to fe^; . 
The right fide cbth of gold. 
The left fide to behold. 

Of woollen cloth ftill framed hee, ^ ' 
Men thereatt did wonder i tyj 

Golden fame did thunder 

This ftrange deede in every j^laci) : - 
The king of Fcaoce came thithei^ 
Being pleaiant weatHer, 

In thcfe woods the hart to ii^^ ' %%q 

: The children t^ du^ bring. 

So their mother will'd it. 
Where the royall king, 

Muft of force come bye: 
Their mothers riche array, |gff 

Wa^ of crimlbn velvet ; 
Their fathers all of gray, 

Scemelye to the eyq. 
Then this fampm king. 
Noting every thing, ^^ 

Afkt how he durft be fo bold 
To let his \wfe fpe wearc. 
And decke his children there. 

In coftly robes of pearl and gpli^ 
The forrefter replying, 195 
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_ And the caiife defcrying*, 

1 To the king tlicfe words did fay. 


M 


<fl 


Well may they, by their mother. 


■ 


We^re rich clothes wirii other^ 


^ 


Eeing by birth a princefse g^^y^ 


309 J 


The king aroufed thus. 


■ 


More heedful lye beheld them. 


S 


Till a crimfon blufh 


^M 


His remembrance croft. 




The more I fix my mind 


205 


On thy wife and children. 




The more methinks I Jind 




The daughter which I loft. 




I am that child, quoth fhee« 




Falling on her knee, 


210 


Pardon mee, my fo veraine liege. 




The king perceiving this. 




His daughter deare did kifs, 




While joy full tcares did flopp his fpeeche 




With his traine he toumed. 


215 


And with them fojourncd. 




Strait he dubb'd her hufhand knight. 


_M 


Then made him erle of Flanders, 


^H 


And chic fc of his commanders^ 


■ 


Thus were their forrowes put to flight 


■ 


^^^^^ ^hi* defirihmg* SaGhfi, 


1 


1 
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XVII, 
THE SWEET NEGJLECT. 

Fram Benjohnfin^s Silent Woman^ AS. \. Sc. \, lA 
aSied in 1609. 

STILL to be neat, ftiU to be 6sc&^ 
As you were going to »4eaft; 
Still to be pou'dred, jtill perfofli'd : 
Lady, it is to be pfefiun'4» 
Though arts hid cauies are hoc fbusid^ 
All is not fweet, all is not ib«nd» 

Give me a looke, give a>e a face; 
That makes iimplickie a grace ; 
Robes loofely flowiQg, haire as free s 
Such fweet iiegled more taketh me. 
Than aii di'adukeries of aart. 
They ftrike mine eyes, h%t not my heaMt^ 



XVIII. 

THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. 

The fuhje^ of this very popular Ballad (fwhich has hi 
fet in Jh favourable n light hy the SpeSiatory N? 85.^ fet 
to he taken from an old play^ inlitkd^ " Tivo lamentai 

** 7rpgedi\ 



AND 



DS. 



%tl 



I 



** tragedies f ^kf om ef thi murdvr of Maijlcr Betch^ a 
** chandiir in ^hamis-firettf^ l^c, ^he Bthir tf a y^ung 
* ' c^ild murtherid in a njt^md hy tfW7 ruffini^ i^ttif the cm- 
** ^nf fif hii unkk. By Rq^* TannngUrtj i6oi» 4to/* 
Our ballad-maker has Jtri^ly /hlk^ved iht phy in the de^ 
Jcriptkn of thi father and mother* x dying charge : in the 
mnck*5 pr^mifi tp tah care tf iheir iffke j hi hirhg i-w^ 
ruffians todeftrcy his ^mdj under pretence offendiMgioJchcah 
fkeir chufitfg a ^wmd in perpetrate thi murder in _' one tfthi 
ruffians relenting f and a battle enfulngt ^c. In other re* 
fpeHs hs hni departed frtm the piny. In the latter the/cene 
is laid in Padua : then is but me child : ijjkich is mtirdered 
fy a fuddin ftah nf the unreknting ruffin : he is Jlain 
himfelf by his le/i hmdy campanion^ but ere he dies gi^^es the 
^ther a mortal ^mnd : the latter living butjujl long enrng^ 
U impeach the unck : ivhs in cQnfequence of ^ih's, impeach^ 
pient is arraigned and executed by the hand ofjuftsee, t^c, 
Wh&e^>er eompans the play r:vith the ballad^ fujill ha^e n9 
doubt but the former is the original : the language is far 
more ohfokte^ and fuch a *vein of Jsmplitity runs thrd* the 
ni^hole performance f that had the ballad hem njarittenfrji^ 
there is no douht but e^ery circumflanct ef it nvould ha^e 
ifien reeei*ved into the drama : whereas this lisas frohaBly 
, built onfome Italian no'veL 

» Printed from two aneimt espies ane of them in black letter 
in thfPepys Colk^ien. It's title at large is^ ** The Qhildrem 
** in the Wood: or. The Norfolk Gent Icmm's LaJilViU And 
M Tejiammt ^ To the tuns tf Bjsgero^ l:fc," 

y^T O W ponder well, you parents dearCj 
-i- ^ Tbcfe wordes, wJiich I ihall write i 

w A doleful ftory you fliall hcare, 

h In time brought forth to light : 
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A gentleman of good accoant^ 

In Norfblke dwelt of late. 
Who did in honour far furmoant 

Moft m^ of his eftate. 

Sore iicke he was, and like to dyc» 

No helpe his life could (ave ; 
His wife by him as ficke did lye. 

And both pofleft one grave. 
No love between thefe two was loft. 

Each was to other kinde. 
In love they liv'd,. in love they dyed. 

And left two babes behinde r 

The one a finp and pretty boy. 

Not paffing three ycares olde ; 
The other a girl more young than he. 

And fram'd in beautycs molde : 
The father left his little fon. 

As plainly doth appcare, 
When he to perfeft age fhould come. 

Three hundred poundes a yeare. 

And to his little daughter Jane 

Five hundred poundes in gold. 
To be paid downe on marriage -day. 

Which might not be controll'd ; 
But if the children chance to dye, 

£re they to age (hould come, 

7 
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iTheir Uncle Ihould poffeffs tlieir wealtk 
For fo the wille did run. 

Now, brother, faid the dying mart/ 

Look to my children deare^ 
Be good unto my boy and girf^ tc 

No friendes elfe have they here : 
To God and you I recommend 

My children deare this daye. 
But little while be fare we h^Eve 

Within this world to fbye, • ^ 

You mud be father and mother both. 

And uncie all in one i 
God knowes what will become of them. 

When I am dead and gone. 
With that befpakc their mother deare, ^^ 

O brother kinde, quoth Ihee, 
You are the man mull bring oar babes 

To wealth or miierie. 

And if you keep them carefully^ 

Then God will you reward ; co 

But if you otherwife fhould deal^ 

God will your deedes regard. i/ 

W^ith lippes as cold as any ftone, 

They kift their children fmall : 
God blefs you both, my children deaiv> 55 

With that the tearc* did fall. 

TiieA 
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Thcfe ^pcedmcWndKirbiodlcr 

To this ficke con^ dbete. 
The keeping of yonr children fiaaD, 

Sweet fifter, do sot feare ; 
God nercr proipcr nie nor 

Nor anght elle dut I lunr^ 
If I do wn^g your children 

When you ale kyd in gisfc^ 

The parents being dead and gone^ 

The children home he takes. 
And bringes them flraite onto his houley 

Where. much <A them he makes. 
He had not kept thefe pretty babei 

A twehremonth and a daye^ 
Bat, for their wealth, he did derife 

To make them both awaye. 

He bargained with two ruffians ftroog. 

Which were of furious mood. 
That they fhould take thefe children yonng^ 

And flaye them in a wood: 
And told his wife and all he had. 

He did the children fend 
To be brought up in faire London, 

With one that was his friends 

Away then went thefe pretty babes, 

Rejoycing at that tide, 

Rejoj 
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They IhottM l^ C«)fcfk4Rj*te ^fc'- 
They pratfe sfci-'^tattfle ^ptMidWf^ ■ '. 85 

As they rodcf oH t]|g WHfiJi' ^ '^ 
To thofe that fboald their batchers be. 

And w6«b'tHe»Tiyds dttaaye. * . - 'T 

So that the ffefty f^ttt^tft^Stttf^^sd^ ' ' "'^ 

Made murthcn lieftrt rdeht, , '^ • " ^q 

And th^^^kt ««fettedkfe2«#-d^, — ' 

Full fore dk! iW'fi^cttfc'" •'- ^-^- ' 
Yet OT«--i^-tJfe!rf«lbi«-hirftirf ' '- -'- 

Did voweWdcihischafge, -' 
Becaufe the wretch, that hired him, 95 

Had paiJ'liWVi»y^ku^:' '- " '' i' 

The other wrti*t'agfct dtereto^. 

So here they fell tt^lRriR-" ' 
With one anothef tiey ditf fig^f. 

About the childiens Iifb : • 100 

And he that was of miMeff mood^ 

Did ilaye the other there. 
Within an unfrequented wood. 

While babes did quake forfeare> 

Vie tt)0k the children by the haftd> loj 

Teares Handing in their eye. 
Avid bad them flraitwaye follow him. 

And look they did noi crye- ; 
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And two long mikt he ledd diem on^ 
While they for htetd comphine $ wH 

Staye here, quoth ht, 1*11 brin^ jrou fimi^ 
When I come back againe. . 

Thefe pretty babes, with hand in^haad^ 

Went wandering up and downei 
But never more could lea the man - ^ ti| I 

Approaching from the town :. , 
Their prettye lippes with black-beirici^' 

Were all befmear'd and dyed. 
And v^hen. they iawe the darkibaie qi(g]itf 

They fat them downe and cryed.- -, ii9 | 

Thus wandered thefe two little habet. 

Till deathe did end their grief. 
In one anothers armes they dyed^ 

As babes wanting relief: 
No burial '[this* pretty • pair* is) 

Of any man receives. 
Till Robin-rcd-breaft painfully 

Did cover them with leaves* 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell ; 150 

Yea, fearful! fiends did haunt his houie^ 

His confcience felt an hell : 
His bames were fir'd, his goodes confum'd^ 
His landes were barren made,: 

Hit 
Fer. 125. ihefc . . babes. P P. 
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1 His cattle dyed within the £eld* 


H 


m And nothing with him itayd. 




And in a voyage to Portugal^ 


j^M 


Two of his fonnea did dye ; 


^^^H 


And to conclude, himielfe was brought 


^^^B 


To want and miferye : 


H 


He pawned and mortgaged all his land 


^^M 


Ere feven yeares came about* 


^^^M 


And now at length this wicked aft 


^^H 


► Did by this meanes come out : 


^H 


The fellowe, that did take in hand 


fl 


Thefe children for to kill. 




Was for a robbery judged to dye* 


^^M 


Such wa» Gods ble fTed will ; 


^^^M 


Who did confcfs the very truth. 


^^H 


As here hath been difplay'd : 


jm ■ 


Their uncle having dyed in gaol, 


^^H 


Where he for debt was layd. 


^H 


You that executors be made. 


^1 


And overfeers eke 


^^H 


Of children that be fatherlefs, 


ns ^H 


And infants tnild and meek ; 




Take you example by this thing. 


^^H 


And yield to e^h his right. 


^^^1 


Left God with fuch like miferye 


^^H 


Yout wicked niinds requite. 


H 


Vot. L N 


A ^^B 
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XIX. 

A LOVER OF LATE. 
From the Editor's folh Mmtnifiripi. 

A Lover of late was I, 
For Cupid would have it foe. 
The boye that hath never an eye^ 
As everye man doth knowe : 
I ftghed and fobbed, and cryed, alas t - 
For her that laught, and call'd me aft* 

Then knew not I what to doe. 

When I faw it was all in vaiott 
A ladye (b coy to woe. 
Who gave me the affc fo plaine i 
Yet would I her aHe freelye bee, 
Soe ihee would helpe and beare with mce» 

An' I were as faire as ihee, 

Qr fhee were as fond as I, 
What paire cold have made, as wee. 
So prettye a fympathye : 
I was as fond as ihee was was faire. 
But for all this we could not paire. 
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PaiN: with her that will for mee. 

With her I will never paire j 
.That cunningly can be cojr. 
For being a little faire, 
^ *rhe aiTc Til leave to her difdaine ] 
And now I am myfelfe agairie. 
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tHE fciNG AND MILLER OF MANSFIELD, 

If hds heen a fajmurtte JuhjeB ^mth our En^Ujh hallaJ^ 
' mnhrs to reprtfent our kiTigs con'vrrfingt sither iy accident &r 
defgn^ 'With fhe m€amft <if their fuljiBu Ofthifwmtr kind, 
hefidts thisfing of the King and the Miller i ^ivi ha^e K. Ed- 
ivard IF. and the Tanmr | K. Henry and the Soldier ; K^ 
James L und the Tinker j t^i* Of the latter fort ^ are AT. 
Jlfred md the Shepherd I K. Henry VUL and the Cobkr^ 

l5e, A fe^K> qJ the heft of thtfe ^we have admitted into 

this coUe^ion^ Both the ^Jtthor of thefolh^wing ballad ^ ami 
{tthers ^vhs ha^ve injritteh t^n the fame plan^ feem to ha^e 
r&pieda ^ery andent fnem^ intitlcd John the R^eve, 
^ohich is huilt m an adventure €f the fanie kind^ that hap^ 
J>ened het^iveen K, Ed^ward Longfjanksf and ^ne if his 
Reeves or Builiffs, Thii is a piece of great antiquity ^ heing 
^written before the time vf Ed^ijard 1P\ and for its gemiifie 
humour, diverting i net dent tj and faithful picture ef i^uftii: 
manners^ is infinitely fttperior tG all thai^ha^e been Jince 
«written in imitation nf it, TJhe editor h^s a eepy in his 
(tneient folio M S\ but its length rendered it impr&per for this 
tivorkf if conjifing of mere than 900 lines ^ It con tains 
alfi fime corruptions, ami the editor chufes to defer its 
puhlication in hopes tbaffome tipsew other he Jkallhe abfletp 
remote them* 

N « Thi 
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The follo'wing is printed from the editor* s ancieitt^filii 
MS. collated nxjith an old black-letter coty in the Pepys coi- 
y^ion^ intitled «« J plea/ant haUad of K. Henry II. aadtbi 
" Miller of Mansfield, Wr." 

Part the First* 

HE N RY, ourroyall king, would ride a hunting 
To the greene foreft fo pleafant and faire ; 
To fee the harts ikipping, and dainty does tripping : 

To merry Sherwood his nobles repaire : 
Hawke and hound were unbound, all things prepared' J- 
For the game, in the (ame, with good regard. 

All a long fummers day, rode the king pleafantlye,. 

With all his princes and nobles eche one ; 
Chafing the hart and hind, and the bucke gallantlye. 

Till the dark evening enforced hem turne home. !• 
Then at laA, riding fail, he had loft quite 
All his lords in the wood, late in the night. 

Wandering thus wearilyc, all alone, up and Aovmtp 

With a rude miller he mett at the laft : 
A^Ling the ready way unto faire Nottingham ; 15 

Sir, quoth the miller, I meane not to jeft. 
Yet I thinke, what I thinke, footh for to fay. 
You doc not lightlye goe out of your way. 

Why, what doll thou think of mc quotb, our king merrily, 
Pai&ng thy judgment upon me (o briefe ? zo 

Good 
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With J fayd the miller, I meane not to flatter thee; 
9p^ I guef^ tlice to bee but fome gentleman thiefe : 
Stand thee backe, in the darkc ; light aot adowne^ 
Leil that I prefentlye cracke thy knavea crowne. 

^Mica doit afcufe me much, q^Otii the Icings faying tlias ; 
H I am a gentleman ; lodging doe lacke. 26 

^Vhou haft not, quoth th' miiler, one groat in thv purfe i 
^M All thy inheritance hanges on thy backe. 
^ft have gold to difcharge all that I call ; 
^Kf it be forty pence j I will pay all. 

r, 



3« 



thou beeft a true ntan, then quoth the miller,* 
1 fweare by my toU-diJh, Pil lodge thee all night. 
Here's my hand, quoth the king, that was I ever, 

Nay, foil, quoth the miller^ thou mayfl be a Sprite* 
Better I'll know thee, ere hands we will ihake ; 3 y 

With none but honeftmen hands will I take. 



K 



hus they went all along an to the millers hcivife ; 

Where they were ieething of puddings and foufe ; 
The miller firft entered in, after him went the king ; 

Never came hee in foe fmoakye a houfe, 
Now% quoth hee, let me fee here what you are ? 
Quoth our king, looke your fill, and doe not fpare. 



40 



-J like w^ll thy countenance, thou hail an Hon eft ht2; 
I With my fon Richard this night thou ihah lye, 
Qjjoth bis wife, by my troth, it h a handfome you^i, ^5 

N J Yec 




A 
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Yet is bcft, hulband, to deal warilyc. 
Art thou HOC run-away, prythcc, youth, tell ? 
Shew me thy paiTport, and all ihal be well. 

Then our king prcfentlye, making lowe courtefye. 
With his hatt in bis hand, thus he did fay.; 

I have noe paflport, nor nevet" was fervitor; 
But a poor courtyer, rode out of my way x 

And for your kindnefs here offered to mee, 

I will requite you in evcrye degree j- 

Then tc the miller his wife whifper'd fecretfyc, 55 

Saying,- ic fcemeth, this youth's of good kin. 

Both ,by bis apparel, -and eke by his manners ; 
Totume him out, ccrtainlye, wjcrc a great fin. 

Yea, quoth hee, you may fee, lie hatSi fome grac^ 

When he doth fpeake to his betters in place. 6q 

Well,quo'the millers wife,young man,y*ere welcome here. 

And, though I fay it, well lodged fhall bee : 
Frefti ftraw will I have, laid on thy bod fo brave. 

Good brown (heetes hempen likcwife, quoth fliee, 
J^ye, quotli the good man ; and when that is done, 6 c 
Thou fhalt lye with no worfe, than our own fonne. 

Nay, firft, quoth Richard, good-fellowe, tell me true ? 

Haft thou noe creepers within thy gay hofe ? 
Or art thou not troubled with the fcabbado ? 

I pray, quoth the king, what creatures are thofe ? 70 
* Art 



I Art thoQ Eot lowiy, nor fcabby, quoth hee ? 
If thou beeft, forely thou lyeft not with raee. 
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This caus'd Uic king, fuddcnlycj to lawgh moH lieartUye, 
Till the teares uickled fail dowBe from his eyes. 

Then to their fufp^r were they fct orderlye, 75 

With hot hag-puddings, and goad apple-pyes ; 

Nappy ale good and Hale, in a browne bowk, -^ 

Which did about the board oiernlye trowie- 

Here, ^uoth the niiller, good feUowe, I'll dri^ke to thee » 
And to ail * cuckolds, wherever they bee* So 

1 pledge thee, quoth om king, and thankc thee heartilye. 
For my good welcome in everye degree. 

And hcrcj in like mai^ner, I drinke to thy fonnc ; 

J}o then, qaoth Kkhard, and quicke let it come. 

I Wife, quoiK the miller, fetch mc forth lightfoote, 8^ 
That we of his fweetneiTe a little may taflc ; 
A faire ven'fon paflye bronght flie out prefentlye ^ 
EatCj qiioth the miller, but, fir, make no wafte, 
flere's dainty light foote, in faith, fayd the king, 
I never before cate fo dalntf c a thi.ng, g^ 



I wi^, quoth Richardj no dalntye at all it is. 

For we doe eate of it everye day, 
Jn what place^ fayd our kitig, may be bought like to this f 

We never pay pennye for iti, hy my £zy ; 

N 4 From 

Fer. Sq, courtnalliij that courtcoui be, JlC?* affJ P, 
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From merry Sherwood we fetch it home here ; 9J 

Now and then we make bold with our kings deer« 

Then I thinke, (ayd our lung, that it is venifbn. 

Eche fbole, quoth Richard, full well may know tbit: 
Never are wee without two or three in the roof^ 

Very well flefhed, and excellent fat : 100 

But, prythee, fay nothing wherever thou goc ; 
We wold not, for two pence, the king ihoald it knowe. 

D9ubt not, then fayd the king, my promift fecrefyc ; 

The king fhall never know more on*t for mee. 
A cupp of lambs wool they drank^ unto Jiim dien, 105 

And to their bedds they paft prefentlie. 
The nobles, next morning, went all up and down; 
For to feeke out the king in everye towne; 

At laft, at the millers < cott*, fbone they efpy'd him out. 
As he was mounting upon his faire fteede ; no 

To whom they came prefently, falling down on their knee; 
Which macle the millers heart wofully bleede : 

Shaking and iquaking, before him he flood. 

Thinking he fliould have befc hang'd, by the rood* 

The king perceiving him fearfully trembling, 115 

Drew forth his fword, but nothing he {cd : 

The miller downe did fall, crying before them all. 
Doubting the king would have cut off his head : 

But he his kind courtefye for to requite, 

pave him great living, and dubb'd him a knight. 1 26 

PART 
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Part the Second. 
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WHen as our roy all k ingcame Komc fro mNottingham, ' 
And with his nobles at Weftmlnftfir lay ; 
I Keccunting the fports and paftimcs they had taken, 

In this late progrefs along on the way ; 
Of them all, great and fmall, he did proteft, 5 

Tlie miller of Mansfield liked him beft. 



And now, my lords, quoth the king, I am determiu'd 
A gain ft St. Georges ne^t fumptuous feail, 

Tt^tthis old miller, our new confirmed knight. 

With his ion Richard, fhal here be my gueft ; id 

For in tJxis merry men t, 'cis my de fire 

To taike with the jolty knight, and the yoang fquire. 



When as the nohle lords faw the klnges pleafentnefa, 
They were right joyfu 11 and glad in their hearts ; 

A purfuivant there was fent ftraight on the buiinefs. 
The which had often- times been in thofe parts. 

When he came to the place, where they did dwell^ 

His meiTage orderlye then *gan he tell. 



H 



God fave your worJhippc, then faid the melTengcr, 
And grant yaur ladye her ownc hearts defire ; z^ 

And to your fonne Richard good fartunc and happincfs; 
That fweet, gentle, and gallant young fqu ire. 

Out king greets you well, and thps he doth f:iyj 

Voa muft come to the court on St, Qeorges day ; 

4 Thercfortj 
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Thcrforc, in any cafe, failc not to be in place. 2 

I wis, quoth the miller, this is an odd jefl : 

What fhould we doe there ? faiths I am halfe afraid. 
I doubc, quoth Richard, to be hang'd at the leaft. 

Nay, quoth the meflenger, you doe miiUke ; 

Our king he provides a great fcaft for y^ur iake, 3# 

Then fayd the miller, by my troth, meflenger. 
Thou haft contented my worihippe full well. 

Hold here are three farthings, to quite thy gentleaeft. 
For thefe happy tydings, which thou doft tell. 

Let me fee, hear thou mee ; tell to our king, ^f 

We'll way.t on his in^Aeri^pp ip everye thing. 

The purfuivant fmiled at their fimplicitye. 
And, making many leggs, tooke their reward 5 

And taking, then his leave with great huinilitye. 

To the kings court againe he re^air'd ; 40 

Shewing unto his grace, merry and free, 

Tne knightes moft liberall gift and bountie. 

When he was gone away, thus gan the miller fay. 
Here come expences and charges indeed ; 

Now muQ we needs be brave, tho' we fpend all we have ; 
For of new garments we have great need : 46 

Of horfes and ferving-men we muft have ftore. 

With bridles and faddles, and twentye things more. 

Tufhc, 
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ri'ufhe,firJohn,quotli his wife, never here frctc nor frowncj. 

You ill all n*er be att no charges for mee, 50 

?or I will turne and trijn up my ol4 miTct gowne. 

With everye thing elle as fine as may bee j 
And on our mill-horTes fwift \vc will ride. 
With pillowcs and pannelh as wc ihall provide- 
In this mofl ftatclye fort, rode they anio the court, 5 5/ 
I , Their jolly fonne Richard forenioft <?f all ; 
Who fet up by good hap, a cocks feather in his cap, /' 

And fo they jetted dowiie to the kings hall ; 
The merry old uyller with hands on his fide ; 
His wile, like maid Marian, did mince at that tide. 6a 



The king and his nobles that heard of their coming, J\ 
Meeting this gaUani knight with his brave traine ; . 

Welcome, fir knight, quoth hq, with your gay lady ; 
Good fir John Cockle, once welcome again e ; 

And fo is the fquire of courage foe free* 65 

Quo til Dicke, abots on yoy ; doe yoti know mee I 



Quoth our king gently e, how fliould I forget thee ? 

That waft my owne bed-fellow, well it I wot. 
Vca» £r, quoth Richiini, and by ihe fame token, I 

Thou with thy farting didll make the bed hot. 70 
Thou whore-fon unhappy knavCj then quoth the knight, 
Speake cleanly to aui- king, or elfc go Ihitc 



The 
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Tlie king and kii courtiers laugh at this heardly. 
While the king taketh them both by the hand; 

With ladfes and thl^maids, like to the queen of ipades. 
The millen wife did foe orderly Hand, 'J^ 

A milk-maids courtefye at every word ; 

And dowAe the folkes were ftt to the board : 

Wkere die Idsgroydly, in princelye majeftye. 
Sate at his dinner tnth joy and deKght : 

When ^faey had eaten well, then hee to jefting fell. 
Taking a bowle of wine, dranke to the knight : 

Heres to yon both, is ^ne, aie and beer; 

Tbmking you heartilye for my good dieer. 

Qnoth fir John Cockle, J1I pledge you a pottle, 85 
Wereicthebeft ale in Nottinghamihire: 

But thfl(n Gai our king, now I think of a thing ; 
Some of your lightfoote I would we had here. 

I^ ! ho ! quoth Richard, full well I may fay it, 

'Tis knavery to €ate U, and then to betray it. 90 

Why ait thoa angry ? quoth our king merrilye; 

In faith, I take it very unkind : 
I thought thou wouldft pledge me in ale and wine heartily' 

. Quoth Dicke, you arc like to ftay till I havedin'd : 
Yon feed us with twatling diihes foe finall ; 95 

Zounds, a blacke-prtdding is better than all. 
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xxt. 

i) U L C I N A. 

Gt*vinfrom tivo ancient copies ^ one in blaek-primf^ in the 

Pefys cotkaion ; the other in the editor* s folio MS, The 

fourth ftanza it not found in MS, audfeems redundami'. 

AS at noone Dulcina rcfled 
In her fwcctc and (hady bowery 
Came a (hepherd, and requeued 
In her Lippe to fleep an hour : 
But from her looke a wounde he tooke j 

So deepe» that for a further boone 
The nymphe he prayes : whereto Ihc fayes^ 
Forcgoe me now, come to me foone. 

But in vaync Ihce did conjure him 

To departe her prefence foe, ib 

Having a thoufand tongues to allure him, 

And but one to bid him goe : 
Where lippes invite, and eyes delight^ 

And cheekes, as frefh' as rofe in june^ 
Perfuade delay, what boots to fay, 15 

Forcgoe me now, come to me foone. 
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^^Hfle demandi^ what time for pleafure 




^^B Can there be mot€ fit than now f 




She faycsj night gives love that leifure^ 


! 


Which the day doth not allow. 


2m 


He fay es,* the iight * improves delight; 




* Which fhee denies ; nights mirkie noone 




> In Venus* playes makes bold, (he faycs ; 


. 


1 Foregoc me now^ come to mec fooa€. 


1 


But what promife or profeflion 


»> 


From his hands could pur chafe fcopc 1 




Who would fell the fweet poiTeffion 




Of fuche beautye for a hope f 




Or for the light of lingering night 




Foregoc the prefent joyes of noone ? 


3« 


Though ne'er foe faire lier fpeeches were. 




Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 




\ 




How, at lalt, agreed theie lovers ? 




Shce was fay re and he was young : 


. 


The tongue may tell what th'cye difcovers j 


3J 


Joyes unfeene are never fung. 




Did fliee confeni, or he relent; 




Accepts hec nighty or grants fhee noone ; 




Left he her mayd, or not j ihe fayd 




Foregoe me now > come lo me foone* 


4» 


^^^ft 


THE 
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XXEL 
rSS wrjLSDEiLlXG PRIKCE OF TROYJ 



ffM Jl^ .m(\\fm 'aegy gcst £tiwwm prattai £^Us, both 

Tx ^taaiir ^silZjmde n chferve imth njahtt maimral esd 
^^SaigSmp^dtj^ oar aacUmt ballad-mahBr has iagraftU 
m Gaekac^md^K/Sm m the rUgk JtmyofFirpiy. frmmmiUnh 
S9'9te%:tr, it is fr§kMe hg badii wst, Nm- €itm it §€ JewUd, 
iar it inu dimk cut his feetical juftice 'with m mmn smfartid 
im^ thmm ihmt celthraledfoet. 

"IXTHEN Troy towne bad, for ten yeaiei 'pail,' 
^^ Withflood the Greeks in manfal wi&^ 
Then did dieir foes increafe ib faft. 
That xo refift nought could fuffice : 
Waft Ije tho(e walls, that were foe good, .j 

Aad com now grows where Troy towne ftood. 



wandering prince of Troy, 
When he for land long time had fought. 
At length arriving with great joy. 
To mighty Carthage walls was brought ; f « 

Where Dido queen, with fumptnous feaft. 
Did entertaine this wandering gueft. 



ftr. If 21. war, MS and PP. 



And 
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^ And as in hall at mcate they fate, 
K The qiipen defirous newes to hcar> 
B ' Says, of thy Trays unhappy fat§* 15 

Declare to me thou Trojaa dear : 
The heavy hap and chanee fo baJ, 
I Which thou poore wandering prince haft had. 

And then anon this comely knight, 

With words demure, as he could well, ad 

Of their un nappy ten yeares • fight', 
So true a tale began to tell, 
['W'ith words fo fwcet, and fighs fo dc^pe, 
[ That oft he made them all to weepe. 

And then a thoufand fighes he fet, 2 j 

And evcrye Jighe brought teares amain*. 
That where he fate the place was wet^ 

As though he had fcene thofe warrs againe ; 
£oe that the queen e, with ruth therefore, 
£ayd, worth ye prmce, enough, no more. 50 



And now the d^kfome night drew on. 

And twinkling ftarres the ikye befpredj 
When he his doleful! tale had done. 
And everye one wzs laid iti bed : 
Where they full Aveetlye took their reft. 
Save only Dido's boy ling brcafl,J 

This {cely woman never ilept. 

But in her charaber all alone. 
Vol. T. O 



3F 
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?dihe death J qaoth iKee, refolve my fmart : 
Lnd with tKofe words (he piercM her heart. 

When death had pisrcM the tender heart 

Of Dido Carthagiriian queene ; 
Whofe bloody knife did end the fmart> 

Which !hee AillainM in mournful! leene ; 
ineas being ftiipt and gone, 
ll^hofe flattery caufed all her mone ; 

Her funerall moft coftly made, 

And all things finifht mo urn full ye ; 
Her bodye fine in mold was laid. 
Where itt confumed fpeedilye: 
[Her filler* teares her tombe beftrewM; 
Her fubjeds griefe their kindneffe ibew*d» 

Then was j^neas in an ile 

In Greek, where he ftayM long fpace, 
Whereatt her fifter in Ihort while, 
Writt to him to his vile dtfgrace ;. 
Jn rpeeches bitter to his minde^ 
Shee told him plainer hee waa cinkindtf* 

Falfe-hearted wretch, quoth fliee, thoa art* 

And traiterouflyc thou haik betraid 
Unto thy lure a gentle heart j 
Which unto thee much welcome made i 
My fiiler deare, and Carthage joy, 
Whofe folly bred her derc annoy* 
O 3 



70 



75 



Bo 
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Yet on hec death-bed when fh,ee layc, 
Shee prayed for thy pfofperitye» 

Befeeching god diat every day 

' Might breed thee gre»t felicitye : 
Thus by thy meane$ I loft a friend ; gj 

Heaven (end thee fu^h untimely end« 

When he thefe lines, full fraught with gaU, 

Perufed had, and weighed them rightj, 
His lofty courage *gan to fall ; 
And ftraight appeared in his fight loo ' 

Queene Dido's ghoft, both grim and pale ; 
Which made this valUant fouldxer quails . 

^neas, quoth this ghafily ghoft. 

My whole delight while I did live. 
Thee of all men I loved moft ; loj 

To thee my fancye I did give ; 
And for the welcome I thee gave, 
Unthank fully thou didft me grave. 

Therefore prepare thy fleeting foule 

To wander with me in the, ayre j I lo 

Where deadlye griefe ihall make it howlc;, 
Becaufe of me thoti tookft no care : 
Delay not time, dty glaflc is run. 
Thy date is paft, thy death is come. 

O ftay a while, thou lovelye fpright^ i f j 

Be not fo hafty to convay . 
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My foule into eternal niglit. 

Where it fhall ne'er behold bright day. 
O doe aot frown, thy ahgry looke 
Hath aU my foule with horror fliooke. i at 



But, woe is me J all is in vaine. 

And bootleJIc is mv dirmall crve ; 
Time will not be reca.ll'd againe. 
Nor thou furceafc before I dye, 
O let me live, and make amends 
To fome of thy mo ft dearell friends- 



iij 



But feeing thou obdurate art, 

And wilt no pitye on me ihowc, 
Becaufe from thee I did depart, 
And left unpaid what I did owe : 
I ntufl content myfelf, to take 
What lott to me thou wilt partake. 

And thu$, as one being in a trance, 
A multitude of uglye fiends 

About this woefiill prince did dance ; 

^ He had no hclpe of any friends : 
His body then they tooke away, 
Aw<i no man knew his dying day, 



130 
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deadmans eyes: 
vening ilarre did rife, 

Jl i^one 

CO heape. the xp^drake grpnf ;. > o 

t% up, dipugh he grew full low : 
\ done, the cocke did crow. 

— 4 Witch, 

-te^ne chafing out this fcull^, 
niell hoafe^k that were full ^^ 
ate^rot^, and publike pits ;. 1.5 

••Lted 4 (extpn out. of h]j» wit^% 

J • f WlTCIf^ 

. a cradle I did creepe, 
^r \ gnd^ whien the <;hy4c was a-Heepc, 
'^ghty I fuck'd the breath ; and xsuCe, 
* pluck'd the nodding norfe by the nofe., ^ 

6 Witch. 
lad a dagger : what did I with that ( 
illed an infant to have his fat^ 
\ piper it got, at a chur^rafc,^ 
^1 bade him again blow wind i' thic taile., 

7 Witch. 
A murderer, ponder, was hung in chainjcs,. 35 

The fuime and the wind hadiIininlQBhi«yeia^« 

O4 I bit 
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I bic ciFx izi-v ; I c!:pp*d his ha« ; 

I zmm^z 2£ lis ragscs, that daoc*;! ftLr ayic 

8 Witch. 

'ne jicridi-cwks egges, and the feathers 14ac]oe» 
T^ Uoad of thefrogge, and the bone in hbhacke, jt 
I hare been getting ; and made of his tan 
A poHety to keepe fir Cranion in. 

9 WiTca. 

And I ha' beene plucking (plants among) 

Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongue, 

Night-fliade, moone-wort, libbards-bane i 55 

And twifc by the dogges was like to be taiie. 

10 Witch. 
I from the jawes of a gardiner's bitch 
Did (hatch thefe bones, and then leapM the ditch : 
Yet went I back to the houfe againe, 
Kjird the blacke cat, and here is the braine. 



♦<* 



II Witch. 
'. \^«»c » Ae toad, brecdes under the wall, 
* L;wiftHot him out, and he came at my call ; 
" K;f*ivh*<t out the eyes of the owle before, 
iv^^ liK !^ut$ wing : what would you have more? 



Pame. 
^CQifltght, to helpe your vows, ^e 

OPpreffe boughes, 

T|i« 
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^he fig-tree wild, that growcs on tombe5, 
And juice, that from the larch-tree cornea, 
The bafiiiikes bloud^ and the vipers fkin 3 
And, now, our orgies let's begin* 50 



XXIV 
ROBIN GOOD^FELLOW, 

— ^iias P U C K E , alias H O B G O B L I N , ifi the creed ^fan^ 

tientfttpcrftithn^ ^vjas a kind nf merry fpr it e^ ^^ofi chara^er 

\^nd aubisvemefits arc recorded ifi this hallad^ and in ikoje 

f ivell-hio^jL'n littes sf MiitQn*s UMiegre^ i^hich the untiquU'* 

\ti0n Peck fuppo/es t& he &^ng io it ; 

•* Tells htt-wtbe drudging Goblin^ fxott 
* * ^0 cam his crca^^bo-wlt duly Jet ; 
* ' When in Btte nighty ere gUmp/e of morm^ 
^* His fiad&m^y JUul hath tbrep* d tie c^m 
" Thut ten day-labourers c^tdd nai end ^ 
'* T^bcfi lies hint daivn the luhhar JienJ^ 
'^ ^ndfiretch^d out all the chimneys iengtb^ 
" Bajks at the fire his hairy firengtb^ 
*' Jnd crop- full cut ef dosrs be JUngi^ 
** Ere tbe fir ft cock his matins riftgs.^^ 
9%e reader rwiH Qhjerve that mir JintpU anceficrs had re^ 
duced allthefe ^whimfiei to a kind sf fyftefn^ ss regular, and 
perhaps more confiftent^ than many part 9 ^f clajfic mythohgy : 
a proof of tbe extenfivi influence and 'vafi antiquity cf thefe 
Juperfiitioftj, Mankind^ atid efpedally the common pecph, could 
fiot enjcry ^jubere ha'vt been fo unaninwujly agreed cmceming 
tbefe arbitrary nations^ if tbcy had not prcuai/ed ^/nong tbcm 
for many ages^ Indeed, a learned friend in ff'alesj affures the 
editor^ that tbe emfttnct t>f Fairies and Goblins is alluded t& 
hj th mofi ancient Britif/ Bards ^ lAjbs mcutim ilem under 

'i/arioui 
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^ j^mjfemm§m ofivhicb/ignijies^ «•: 

—. --^ ' ^^f aljo Preface to Seng XXl 

• .r ^'TnButes to Ben ^cn/cn^ th: :: 

-. .'^■-./ ts given from an ancient t.. 

.-r M-jJa^um, It feerns io ha^^ti, 

. v Maj'que. 



: .r-rr., in fairj'e land, 
..:; :f ghcfls and ihadowes there, 
3.: his command, 
. : ;»? vicwe the night-fports here. 
\ ':^: revc!I rout 
^ i*7: about, 
- ..« j\"^cr whjrc Igo, 

i^ :;_;? r-"oi fpcrt, w-ithho, ho, ho ? 

%^.: LiiT. Iic:htrning can I flye 
^x-*.- - ^'J -2f jy welkin (bone, 

:. ••^:;rs fpace, defcrye 
V. iL-j: that's done belowc the moone. 
* >c?t:'5 not a hag 
,^- /".rft (hall wag, 
^^. » :•; 'Joblins ! where I go ; 
^_; xjbin I 
x*'-- rVates will /py, 
r^ .'i>^ --'^ home, with ho, ho, ho ! 

^ ,-- -.»;■> wiindcrcrs I mcete, 
. ^ oi "Air night-fports they trudge home 

Wi 
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With counterfeiting iroice I greetc 


^^t 


And call them on, with me to rojtne 


^^^M 


Thxo' woods, thro* lakes. 


^M 


Thro* bogs J thro' brakes j 




Or clfe, unfeeiie, with them I go. 


^^^M 


All in the nickc. 


^^^M 


To play Tome tricke. 


^^H 


And fr oil eke itj with ho, ho, ho t 


s^ ^^M 


Somedmes I meete them like a man ; 


^H 


Sometimes an ox ; fome times a hound i 


^^H 


And to a horfe I turn me can ; 


^^^1 


To trip and trot about them round. 


^^H 


But if, to ride. 


H 


My backe they ftride. 


■ 


I More fwift than wind away I go. 


^^H 


^^^ Ore hedge and lands. 


^^H 


^^^r Thro* pools and ponds. 


^^H 


P I whirry, laughing, ho, ho, ho I 


^^B 


When lads and lafles merry be. 


^fl 


With poflfets and with juncates iinej 


^^1 


Unfeene of all the company. 


^^H 


I eat their cakes and fip their wine ; 


^^^1 


And, to make fport, 


45 ^^1 


I fart and fnort j 


^^H 


: And out the candles^ I do blow. 


^^^H 


^^H The maids I kifs ; 


^^H 


^^^ They fhrieke^Who's this f 


^^1 


^. J anfwer nou^lit, but ho, ho, ho 1 


H 


■ __ 


Yet ■ 
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To end my dayes in open fhame^ 

Which thou mightft well redrefle? lOO 

Woe wordi the mne I eer believed 

That fiattering tongue of thine ; 
Would God that I had never fcene 

The t€ares of thy falfe eyne. 



i 



^j 

J 



And thus with many a forrowful figh, 105 

Homewards ihe went againc ; 
Noe reft came In her watery e eyes, 

Shee felt fuch privye paine. 
Jn travail ftrong fhee fell that night. 

With many • bitter throwc ; tl« 

What woeful! pangs fliee then did feel. 

Doth eche good woman knowe, 

Shee called up her waiting mayd* 

That lay at her bcdds feete. 
Who mufing at her miftrefs woe. 

Began full fail to weepe- 
Weepe not^ faid fliee, but fhutt the doret^ 

And windowes round about. 
Let none bewray my wretched Hate, 

But keepe all perfons out. t2# 

O miilrefsj call youi^ mother deaie. 

Of women you have needc. 
And of fome flylfull midwifes helpc, 

That better you may fpeed. 
Call not my mother for thy life. 

Nor fetch no women hene. 
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The midwifes helpe comes all too late. 


H 


My death I doe not feare. 


H 


Witt that tie babe fprang from her wombfi 


H 


No creature being nye, 


^1 


And with one fighe, wHch brake her heart. 




This gallant dame did dye. 


^H 


The lovdy little infant yonge. 


^1 


' The mother being dead. 


^1 


Reiigned its new recei^red breath 


^M 


To him that had it made. 




Next morning came her own true lovci 


1 


Affrighted at the newes, 


^H 


And he for forrow fiew himfelfe, 


^H 


Whom eche one did accufe. 


^1 


The mother with her new borne babe. 




Were both laid in one grave^ 


^1 


Their parents overcome with woe. 


^1 


No joy thenceforth cold have. 


1 


Take heed, you daintye damrelles all. 


HS J 


Of flattering wordi beware. 




And of the honour of your name 


^M 


Have an efpecial care. 


^M 


Too true, aUs I this flory is. 


^M 


As many one can tclh 


H 


By others harmes learnc to be wiic. 


^H 


■ And you fhaD dg full welL 


^H 


m^ xiL WALY ^m 
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XII, 
WALY WALY, LOVE BE BONN 
A Scottish Sokc* 

^his is it n^ity anittnt fing^ hut ivi could snty gt^ve ffjr&m 

modem copm. Seme iditkm inftead &f thi four lafi iinu im 

thefetmdftanxahan^ thefi^ nx^kkh ha^i t&a muth merit n h 

, wahollyjuppreffidj 

if Whan cockkpeiis ttern fUtr BeUs^ 

•* JndmufcUs gro^w ^n e^ety tree^ 
" Whfin froft and /nam? fall nx^mrm us a^ ^ 

** Than fail my h^ve fro*vt true to me J* 

See the Orpheus Caiedmius 

Arthur 'feat mintiontd in 'verj ij^is & killmur BdwhorQugh 

OWaly waly up the bank, 
And waly waly down the brae. 
And waly waly yon burn fide. 

Where 1 and my love wer wont to gae, 
I leant my back unto ajft aik, 

I tKought it was a trufty tree ; 
But firft it bowM, and fyne it brak. 
Sac my true love did lightly jne. 




O wa]yj waly, gin love be bonny, 

A little time while it is new, 
But when its a aid, it waxeth cauld, 

And fade a aw a' like morning dew* 



ID 



O where- 
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H D wBcrfore Qiuld I bulk my head f 


^1 


1 Or wherfore Aiuld I k&me my htih ? 


^1 


1 For my true love haa me forfooJc, 


^1 


^K And fays he^ll never loe me mair* 




H Now Arthur -feat fall be my bedj 


H 


H The iheets fall neir be fylM by me : 


^1 


H Saint Anton's well fall be my drink. 


^H 


H Smce my true love has forfaken me. 


^H 


H MnitPmas wlnd^ whan wilt thou blaw. 


^H 


H And fh^ke the green leaves a^ the tree ? 


^1 


1^ O gentle death, whan wxtt thou cum ? 


^1 


^[ ^ For of tny life I am wcairie> 


H 


H Tis not the froft, that freezes fell. 


^1 


H Nor blawing fnaws iaclemencie ; 




■ Tis not fic caiildj that makes me cry. 


^1 


H But my loves heart grown cauld to me* 


^1 


H Whan we cam^ in by Glafgowe town. 


^1 


1 We were a comely fight to fee. 


^1 


B My love was cled i' th* black velvet. 


^H 


^k And I my fell in cramasie* 


H 


H But had I wiit, before I klGl, 


H 


H That love had been fae ill to win. 


^1 


H I had lockt my heart in a cafe of gowd^ 


^1 


^^ And pinnd it with m filter pin* 




I Vol, L L 


^1 
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Aadfetspoatkmvfis kM^ t 



THE WANTON WIFE OF BATB^ 

Frmm mm mmnmaafffimUrndk-^frimt^im tie P^ flUBitms 
Mr. AjMfombms fnmmmai this mm exaSm kmOmi : Sa 
th 8feami9r, N^*. 248. 

IN Ba& a waBtDB wife did dwcile» 
As Ckttccr kc doth write; 
Who did m pkafue fpcnd kcr daycs* 
And aa^ a load ddiglit. 

Upoiiatiineiorefickeiliewaa j 

And at the length did dye ; 
And then her fool at heaven gate;. 

Did knocke moft ndghtilye. 

Firft Adam came onto die gate : 

Who knocketh there ? qnodi bee. iC 

I am the wife of Badi, (he (kyd, 
^ And £dne woold come to thee. 

Thou 
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I Tliou arr a finner^ Adam fayd. 
And here no place flialt have. 
And fo art thou, I tn>wc» quoth fliee, 
* And eke a * doting knave, 

i will come in, in fpight, fhc iayd. 

Of all fuch churles as thee ; 
Thou were the caufer of our woe^ 

Our paine and mifcry ; 

And firft broke Gods comm^indiments. 

In pleafure of thy wife. 
When Adam heard her tell this tale^ 

He ranne away for life. 

Then downe came Jacob at the gate. 

And bids her packe to hell, 
Thou falfe deceiving knave, quoth ftie^ 

Thou m^yO. be there as well* 

Jor thou deceiv'dil thy father dear^s 

And thine own brother too* 
Away * flunk' Jacob prefently. 

And made nD more adoo. 

She kncckes again with Itiight and maine^ 

And Lot he chides her ilraite. 
How now, quoth flie, thou drunken afs. 
Who bade thee here to prate f 
L 2 
Fm iS, Kow gip you, A 



147 



15 



ao 



2S 



30 



35 
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^'uh thy two danghnn tfaoK ditt isc^ 

On them two bcftaides goc ^ 
And thas inoft tMncingif flKfdMiK 

Agnnft poor filly Lot; ^ 



Who caileth tbere, qaodi Jadhh 
With foch fhrill Ibaiuiii^ oaKr? 

This fine minkei fiirdycsmeiioKiK 
Qooth (he, for caniiig 



Good Lord, how Judith blnfii'd fin- 
When file heard her&flbel 

King David heariag of the fiune. 
He to the gale would goe. 



Quoth David, who knocicw diae&] 

And maketh aU dus firifi; > 
y on were more kiiide, good Sir, fiie ^r«£^ 

Unto Uriah's wifi:. 



JO 



And when thy ferrant thoa dsdft 

fn battle to be fiaine; 
7 hmi caafedft far more firife tfaaa ^ -- 

Who woald come here ^ fiune. 

^ **" v^mnft's mad, quoth Solomos, 

f ^' '^ rhfri doth taunt a kiog* 
^'^^' V/.»^ ffy mml as you, flie iayd^ 

^ '^'/<M, 9^ innnye a thing. 60 



^^^^^B^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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Thou had ft feven hundred wiv^es at once^ 


^H 


For whom thou didfl provide j 


^^1 


And yet, god wot, three, hundred whores 


^^H 


Thou muft mamtaine befide : 


^M 


And they made thee forfake thy God^ 


65 'M 


And worfhip flock es and ft ones; 


^^H 


Bcfidcs the charge they put thee to 


^^1 


In breeding of young bones* 


^1 


Had ft thou not bin befide thy wits. 


^H 


Thou would ft not thus have ventured ;, 


70 ^B 


And therefore J do marye! inueh. 


^^H 


How thou this place haft eiicer'd> 


^H 


I never heard, quoth Jonas then. 


^1 


So vile a fcold as thia. 


^^H 


Thou whore* fon rua-away* quoth Ihe, 


7i ^^B 


TJiou diddeft more amifs. 


^H 


' They fay % quoth Thomas^ women a tongues 


^1 


Of afpen- leaves are made. 


^^H 


Thou unbelieving wretch, quoth ftie. 


^^B 


All is not true that'll fayd- 


80 ^^B 


When Mary Magdalen heard her then. 


'^l 


She came unto the gate. 


^^^1 


Quoth file, good woman, you muft think 


^^1 


Upon your former ftate. 


^^H 


bi ^ 3 


No ^m 


Bh * r^* 77> 1 think, p. 


J 
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No finner enters in diis place Bj 

Quoth Maiy Magdalene. Thtn 
'Tweve ill for yon, fidr mifirefi nune« 

She anfwered her agen : 

You for your honeftye, 9110th ihe* 

Had once been ftonM to deaths 90 

Had not our Saviour Chrift come by, , 

And written on the earth. 

It was not by your occupation. 

Yon are becotne dirine z 
I hope my fool in Chriil his |>affion| . 9^ 

Shall be as (ak as thi|ie. 

Uprofe the gocd apofUe Paul, 

And to this wife he cryed. 
Except thou (hake thy fins away, 1 00 

Thou here (halt be denyed. 

jlemember, Paul, what thou haft dpnCi 

All through a lewd defire ; 
How thou didft periecute God's churchy 

With wrath as hot as fire. }0j 

Then «i]p ftarts P^ter at the laft, 

And to the gate he hies : 
l^pnd fboly quoth he, knock not fi> fail. 

Thou wearieft Ghrift with cries. 

Peter, 



f 
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^n 


w 


Peter, faidihe, content tiiyftlfe. 


110 1 




For mtrcy*: may be woiij 


J 




I ncFcrdid deny my Cluift, 


^H 




As thou thyfelfe haft done. 


H 




When as our Saviour Chriil heard diisj 


fl 




With heavenly angeb bright. 


lis ^ 




He comes unto this finful foul^ 


- 1 




Who txembled at his fight. 


H 




Of him for mercye flie did crave* 


■ 




Quoth he, thou hail refused 


^1 




My proiFerd grace, and mercy both^ 


n« ^^ 




And much my name abus'd. 


J 


1 


Sore have I finned^ Lord, ihe hyd. 


H 


And fpent my time in vaine. 


^H 




But bring me like a wandring fheepe 


^1 




Into thy fiocke againe. 


1*5 ^ 




O Lord my God, I will amend 


M 




My former wicked vice ; 


^H 




The thief for one poor filly word. 


^1 




t'afl into paradife. 


H 




My lawes and my command iments. 


ijo 1 




Saith Chriil, were knowne to thee ; 


1 




But of the fame in any wife. 


^ri 




Not yet one word did yee* 


^1 


ll 


L t 


I grant J 
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^ I grant the fkme, O Lord, qaoth fhe ; 

Moft lewdly did I live : J35. 

But yet the loving father did 
His prodigal fon forgive. 

So I forg^te thy foul, he fayd, 
' ^ Through thy repenting crve ; 

Come enter then into my joy, i^f 

I will not thee denye. 



XIII. 

THEAULD GOOD- MAN. 

A Scottish Sokg^ 

We ha've not been able to meet nmth a miire ancient cofy of 
ibis humorous old Jong^ than that printed in the Tea-TabU 
mifcellanyy l£c* ^whicb feems to have admitted /ome cor^ 
ruftions, 

LA T E in an evening forth I went 
A little before the fun gade down. 
And there I chanc't, by accident. 

To light on a battle new begun : 
A man an4 his wife wer fawn in 'a ft rife, 5 

I carina weel tell ye how it beg^n \ 
But aye fhe wail'd her wretched life, 

And cryed evir, ^lake, mine auld goodman ! 

He. 
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Thy auld good man, that thou tells of. 

The c ttatry kens where lie was born. 
Was but a filly poor vagabond , 

And ilka ane leugh him to fcorn : 
For he did ipend and make an end 

Of gear * his fathers ncvir ' wan. 
He gart the poor ftand fr^e ihe cloor 3 

Stt tdl nac mair of thy auM goodman. 



She, 
My heart, zi^kc I is liken to break. 

Whan I think on my winfom<? John, 
His blinkan ee, and gait fae free. 

Was naithing like thee, thoa dofcad droae ; 20 
Wi* his rofie face^ and flaxen hair. 

And a fkin ;l$ white as ony fwan, 
fie was large and tall, and comely wichall, 

J Wli 

I ' 

■ But 
I ' 



He, 



Why doft thou pkin ? T thee maintein, 

Por meal gjid mawt thoQ difna want j 
But thy wild bees I canna pleafe. 

Now whan our gear gins to grow fcant- 
Of houihold rtuiF, thou hall enough, 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pan ; 
Of ficklike ware he left thee bare, 

^m tell na? mair of thy auld good man. 
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She. 
Yes I wof ten, and fret my Itll, 

To diink on dwfe Ujtk dtyi Iln^ 
Wluml and he, togedker lejr 

In armes into a wcO-auide bed ; 
Bat now I figk and noj be &d, - 

Thy couage is canld, thy ook 
ThoQ faldfi thy fixt and €i's afleep: 

Thoalt nevir be like mine aald 



Then coming was the night iae 4 

And gane was a' the iight of day f 
The caxk was feaPd tt> mifs his maric^ 

And therefore wad nae kogcr lay^r 
Then np he gat» and ran his wnjt 

I trowe, the wife the day flic wan. 
And aye the o wi e w o id of the fray 

Was evir, alaioe. ! mine anld pwwimm. 



XV. 

THE LADY ISABELllA's TRACED 

This ballad it gh;em Jrom am M hlmck-letier ctfy a 
Ptffs cdUaUu^ fUattd 'witb fomther in the Britip Mmj 
H. ze^.filU. It u there eahiUd^ ** The Uufy IJkk 
«« Tragedjf^ §r The Si^Metber's Crudiy : hermg a 
<« tiem rf a lameaiMe ami cruel wuarthery ccmmitted m 
•^ body of the Lady I/abeOa^ the emfy detmgbter of a 

**. dake, Ve Te the teme of the Ladffs FaU^ 

THE 
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IT^HERE was a lord of worthy fame* 

JL And a hunting he would ride^ 






Attended by a nohle traine 




Of gen try e by his fide. 




And while he did in chafe renuine. 


1 
s 


To fee both fport and playe ; 




His ladye weot, as ihe did feigne. 




k Unto the church to praye. 




This lard he had a daughter faire^ 


, 


Whofe beanty ihone fo bright. 


10 


She was belovM, both far and neare^ 




Of many a lord ^nd knight. 




Fair Ifabella was fhe calPd, 




A creature faire was fliee ; 




She was her fathers only joye } 


»5 ♦ 


As you Aiall after fee. 


j 


Therefore her cruel ftep-mother 




Did envye her fo much ; 




That da ye by daye fhe fought her life, 




Her malice it was fuch. 


2^ 


She barg:iin\i with the mafter-cooJc;* ' 




To take her life awaye : 




And takiog of her daughter bookt 




She thus to her did fayr^ 






Ge 
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Go lM>me, fw<iet diiigliter» I thee praye^ 

Go baAoD preiendie ; 
And tell unto the mafter-cook, 

Thefe wordes that I tell thee. 

And bid him dreiTe to dinner ftrei^h^ 
That faire and milk-white doe ; 

That in the parke doth (bine lb Imght, ' 
There's none fo faire to (howe. 

This ladye fearing of no hanne, 

Obcy'd her mothers will • 
And prefetttlye ihc hafted hoine/ 

Her pleafare to falfilK 

She flreight into the kitchen went, 

Her mcflage for to tell ; 
And there fhe fpied the maller-cook> 

Who did with malice fwell. 

Nowe, inaft6r-cook, it muft be (be. 

Do that which I thee tell : 
You needes muft drefTe the milk-white doe. 

Which you do knowe full well. 

Then ilreight his cruell bloodye hands. 

He on the ladye layd ; 
Who quivering and fhaking ftand?. 

While thus to h^r he fayd ; 





^H 
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Thou art the doc, that I muft dreffe ; 


■ 


See here, behold my knife ; 


^^B 


Pot It is pointed prefentlye. 




To ridd thee of thy life. 


^H 


O then, cried out the feu 1 lion- boy e. 


^H 


As loud as loud migiit hct : 


^^H 


1 O fave her life, good mafter-cookf 


\^l 


l> And make your pyes of mce ! 




For pityes {$kc do not deitroyc 


^1 


My ladye with your knife j 


^^^1 


You know ihee is her father's jcfyc* 


^^H 


For Ciriiles fake favc lier life. 


£s ^^M 


^ 1 will not fave her life, he fiiyd. 


^M 


Nor make my py€s of thee ; 


^^M 


Yet if thou doft this deed bewraye. 


^^H 


Thy butcher I will bee. 


^H 


Now U'hen this lord he did come home 


■ 


^ For to fit downe and eat ; 


^g^H 


He called for his danghtcr dcare^ 


^^H 


To come and carre his meat. 


^H 


Now fit yon downe, his ladye fayd. 


^H 


O iit you dowjie to meat: 


^^B 


Into fome nunnery Ihe is gone ; 


^^H 


Your daughter deare foi^et. 


^^^B 


i? ^ 


Then ^H 
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Then foldinnlye ke iHlde a vowe^ 
' * Before the compinie : 

That he would neither (Mit nor drinker 
Until he did her fee; 

O then befpake the ftiill]on*t)dycS^ 
With a loud voice fii hye : 
; If now you will 3roar daughter fee^ 

My lord, cut up that ipj^ : Hi 

Wherein her fleflie is minced imaU^ 

And parched with the fire ; 
All caufed by her ftep-mother^ 
f«.> Who did her death defire^ 

And cnrfed bee the mafltr-cook^ t\ 

O curfed may he bee i 
t proffered }&xdl my own hearts bloody 

From death to fet her ittit. 

Then all in blacke this lord did motimif ; 

And for his daughters (ake^ k6 

He judged her cruell ftep-miOther 

To be burnt at a Ibake* 

Likewife he judg'd the mafter-coofe 
In boiling lead to ftand ; » 

And made the fimple fcnllion-boye n^ 

The heire of all his land. 

XV. 



AN D B A L L A D S. i^ 

XV. 

A HUE AND CRY APTfeR tUPID. 

From Ben Jon/on* s Mafque at the marriage of lord'oifi' 
eunt HadingtoHj on Skro^ve-Tuefday i6o8. One fianxa 
^11 of dry mythology lue ha<ve omitted^ as noefmrid it droM 
n a copy of this fcng pointed i6 a fmatt 'volume caiLd 
« Le Prince d* amour. Lond. 1 660." 8vo. 

BEAUTIES, have yee feen a toyj 
Called Love, a little boy^ 
Almoft naked, wanton, blinde ; 
Cruel now ; and then as kinde ? 
If he be amongfl yee, fay ; f 

He is Venus' run-away. 

Shee, that will but now difccivei' 
Where the winged wag dodi hover^ 
Shall to-night receive a kiffe, 
' How and where herfetfe would wifli : 10 

But, who brings him to his mother. 
Shall have that kiffe, and another. 

Markes he hath about him plentie ; 

You may know him, among twentie. 

All his body is a fire, , i^ 

And his breath a flame entire 2 

2 Whick 
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Which being fliot, like lightning, in 
Wounds the heart, but not the fkin. 



Wings he hath, which though ycc cllp» 

He will leape from Up to lip. 

Over liver, lights, and heart. 

Yet not ftay in any part. 

And, if chance his atrow ntifies^ 

He will (hoot himfelfe in kifTes. 

tie doth beare a golden bow, I5 

And a quiver hanging low. 

Full of arrowes, which outbrave 

Dian's fhafts : where, if he have 

Any head more iharpe than other. 

With that firft he ftrikes his mother^ Jt 

Still the faireft are his fuell. 

When his daies are to be cruelly 

Lovers hearts are all his food. 

And his bathes their warmeft bloud : 

Nought but wounds his hand doth feafon^ j^ 

And he hates none like to Reafon, 

Truft him not : his words, though fweet^ 
Seldome with his heart doe meet. 
All his pradlice is deceit ; 

Everie gift is but a bait* 40 

Not 
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[Wot a kifle, but payfon beares : 
^ And moil treafon in hh ceaf es. 



l4t. 



Idle miaut«b arc his ralgne ; 

Then tie ftraggler makes Tiii gaine, 

By prefenting maids widi toye^ 

And would have yee thinke hem joyes i 

*Tis the ambition of the elfe^ 

To have all childlftl, as himfdfep 



45 



If by thefe yee pleafe to know hirii, 
Beautie$^ be not nice, but (how him. 
Though yee had a will to hide hid. 
Now, we hope, yee'le not abide him. 
Since yee heare this falfer's play. 
And that he is Venus* run-away- 



Sa 



XVII, 
The l^ING OF FRANCE'3 DAUGHTER, 

Frem thi Editor^ s an€ientfeHo MS. collaud ivith an dd 
Mack'letter rofy in the Pe^s CpllgUhn^ jntitledj " ^n £X' 
" €ilknt Ballad of a prince of England^ x ttiurtjhip /& the king 
'* tf Frame* s daughter^ ^c. To the tune QfCrlmfrnt Velvet ^^^ 

Many hfmchet having hern made in this eld fing hy thg 
hand of time J priftcipalij (as might he expt^id) in the qzfick 
returns fif the rhime j ly^ ha've attempted to repair thm^ 



IN the dayes of old, 
When faire France did flouriJh^ 
Vol, I, M 



Stcrvea 
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StOTfct plaine have toU, 

LoTCfs Kit inoojc. 
The qoeene t dasgi»tcr bare, 

Wbom bcutyes ^oecac did j 
Slie was lordye fiaie» 

She was W fittben jojre. 
A priace of En^aad caipc» 
WkDfe deeds di4-flieiit hnm^ 

Bttt he was enPd, and outcai : 
Lore his lend did fiie, 
Shee graafedJUf dedcf . 

Their hearts in one were lUbo4 Jfidb 
Which when her fiidier jgowed^ 
Sordjre he was aored^ 

And tonneiitBd io his miadcy . 
He fimght for to pmrent them ; 
And to difconteut them 

Fortune cxofled « thefe* fevers kindCr 

When Oele priaces twaiae; 

WeM thos barred of pleafure/ 
Thnnigh the Idaga diiSaine, 

Which ^eir jojres widilUxxk t 
The lady fooae prepared 

Her Jewells and her treafure^ 
Havmg no legard 

For ftate and royall bloodc ; 
H homelye poorc array. 



Shr 



AKDBALtAPS.. tCj 

She went from court aw^y, jo 

To meet her joye and keirts delight ^ 
Who in a forreft great 
Had taken up his feat> 

To wayt hef coming in the nighty 
But, lo ! what fudden danger^ J 5 

To this princely ftranger 

Chanced > as he fate alone ! 
By outlawes he was robbed^ 
And with ponyards ftabbedy >. . 

Uttering many a dylMg grotie, 40 

The princefic, arm*d by love, 

And by chaile defire^ 
All the night did rove »' 

Without dread at all : 
Still unknowne ihe paft 45 

In her ftrange attire 1 
Coming at the laft 

Within echoes call) / : 

You faire woods, quodi (ketf 
Honoured may you bee,' S* 

Harbouring my hearts ddight ; , 
Which encompafs here 
My joye and only deare^ '. 

My truilye friend, and comelyd knig;lit» 
Swecte, I come unto thee, 55 

Sweete, I come to woo thee. 

That thou mayft not angrye bet 
for my long delaying : 

M a For 
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For thy corteous ftaying 

Soone amendes He make to thc^. fyi 

Faffing thus alone 

Through ihe filent foreft. 
Many a grievous grane 

Sounded in her eares : 
She heard one complayne 

And lament the (cireft^ 5j 

Seeming all in payiiey 

Shedding deadly teares. 
Farewell, mydeare, qaothhee. 
Whom I muft nefer fee^ ^^ 

For why my Hfe is att an end^ 
Through rillaines crueltye : 
For thy fweet fake I dye^ 

To (how I am a ^^fbll fHe»L 
Here I lye a bleeding, . ^ ^ 

While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rareft beautye found. 
O hard happ, that may be ! 
Little knowes my ladye 

My heartes blood lyes on the ground* $9 

With that a grone he fends 

Which did burft in funder 
All the tender 'bands' 

Of his gentle heart. 
She, who knewe his voice, 8 j 

At hb wordes did wonder ; 

AB 
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All her former joyes 

Did to griefe convert. 
Strait fhe ran to' fee, 
Who this mm ihold bee, 9^ 

That foe like her love did (eeme ; 
Her lovely iQj-d (he found 
Lye flaine upon the ground, 

Smear'd with gore a ghaftlye ftye^m?. 
Which his lady fpying, 95 

Shrieking, fainting, crying, . 

Her forrows cold not uttered bee : 
Fate, ihe cryed, too cruell ! 
For thee — my deareft Jewell, 
^ Would God! that I had dyed for thc^ 1 00 

His pale lippes, ala# ! 

Twentye times fhe kilTed, 
And his face did wafh^ , 

With her trickling teares : 
Every gaping wound IO{ 

Tenderlye fhe prefTed, 
And did wipe it round 

With her golden hairef* 
Speake, faire love, quoth fhcc, 
Speake, faire prince, . to mee, 1 10 

One fweete word of; comfort give. 
Lift up thy dcare eyes, 
Liilen to my cryes, 

Thinke in what fad griefe I livt« 

Ms All 
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All in vaine ihc fued, ||j I 

All in vaine (he wcocd» 

The princes life was fled and gone* 
There ftood (he ftifl mourning. 
Till the funs retouming. 

And bright day was coining on* ijq 

In this great difh^fie 

Weeping, waylingever. 
Oft Ihee cryed, alas ! 

What v.ill become of mec I 
To my fathers court ifi 

I returne will never; 
But in lowlye fort 

Will a fen'ant bee. 
While thus ihe made her mono. 
Weeping all alone, |j^ 

• In this deepe and deadlye feare : 
A for'fter all in greene, 
Moft comclye to be feene, 

Ranging the woods did find her there* 
Moved with her forrowc, 13 j 

Maid, quoth he, good morrowe. 

What hard happ has brought thee here ? 
Harder happ did never 
Two kinde hearts difllver : 

Here lyes flaine my brother deare« 140 

Where might I remaine, 
Gentle for'fter, fhew me. 

Till 
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m ' Till I could obtaine 


^^k 


r A fervice in m/ needc I 


^^H 


Foijies I will not fpare. 


f4F _H 


\ TMs kinde favour doc me« 


^^H 


%X will eafe my care \ 


^^1 


\ Heaven ihall be th)r meede- 


^^1 


' The for*fter all amazed. 


^^H 


On her beatitye gazed^ 


■ 


Till his heart was Jec on fiir^. 




If, faire maidj quoth liee^ 


H 


^ You will goe with mee. 


^^1 


1 You fhall have your hearts dcfire. 


^^1 


He brought her to Ma mothFrj 


H% ^J 


And above all other 




He fett forth this maidens praife. 


^^H 


1 Long was his heart inflamed. 


^^H 


>-' At length her Jove he gained, 


^^H 


And fortune cyrowji'd his future Azytn^ 


1 


Thus unknowne he wedde 


^fl 


With a kings faire di^agliier ; 


^^1 


^1 Children feven they had. 


^^H 


Ere fhe told her birth. 


^^H 


Which when once -he knew. 


^t 1 


^ Humblye he befought her 




JTe to the world might Aew, 


^^H 


i Her rank and pnncelye wortk 


^^^1 


\^ He cloath'd his children then. 


^^1 


fc^ M4 
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STJLL f^ be Me^ 
At /'ra wrr5 gM^ » » 

i/ikl)r^ ft U u> be pfrfam'd, 
'i'it0m'/)i %n> hid cauiib aie a^c 
All i» iw/t (wuit all if not fovod. 

<;ivff m« A looke, give ase aface; 
M'ltNf infikf ii fimplickie a grace ; 

Koliri tof^fcly flowing* haire as free s 
f\\\v\\ iWrct iicglcft more taketh me, 
*l%m all th'adttlteries of art, 
'J'licy (li'ike miuc eyes, b«t not say he^x%^ 



XVlll. 

ruR (Mur.nREN in the wood. 
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^K ' ' Tr^gedie!^ Tht me g/ the murder of Maljfcr Bttch^ a 
^m*' chnnJkr in Th^imes-Jtree/e, ^c, Th^ ether f}f a young 
** child furthered in a *wmdhy i^& ruffim^ %vith thecatt^ 
** Jeni of his unkle. By Ro/f. I'mTi/tgUfff l6oi* 4tO," 
Oi^r ifali&d-maker has Jiri3ly fcliatucd the play in the ds^ 
Jcripti^n of the father and mother^ s dying charge : in thff 
uftcie^s promije to fake care tf their ijfue t his hiring tvj& 
Tuffiam fodeflrsy his^ward, under pretoue cf fending to JchcalT 
tkeir chufng a ^wood to perpetrate the murder in : one ofths 
ruffiam reknting^ and a 6aitk enfuing^ tff c. In other re* 
JptHs he has departed frcm the play ^ In the latter thefcene 
\is laid in Padua : there is hut one child : ^Aihich h murdered 
I By a fuddtn ftnh of the unrehnting rujfn : he is ftain 
\hlmfetf hy his lefi moody companion ,^ but ere he dies gi^es th^ 
0ther a mortai -^wpund : the letter li'vinghut jafl long enoMgj^ 
Vto impeach the uncie * ivho in conjcquence of this, impeach^ 
}fnettt is arraigned aftd executed hy the hand tf juftiee^ &e, 
Whoever i^mpares the play ^vith the hailad^ nuill ha^e ns 
I doubt hut the former is the original : the language is far 
piore ohfoletCj and fuch a *uein of fimplicity rum thro^ the 
I nvhoU performance^ that had the haliad heen 'written fir fi^ 
there is no douht hut i'very circumfiance cf it 'would ha^e 
teen ricei'ved into the drama ; 'whereas this 'was prohahly 
huilt on fome Italian n&'ueL 

Printed from t-wo antimt copiis sne of t him in hlack letter 
in thePepys ColkBkn. It's iith at large isj *« The Children 
•f in the Wood : or^ The Norfolk Genthman'^s Lajl Will and 
f * Tcftammt : To ths tune of Rogero, &e.'* 



NOW ponder well, you parents deare, 
Tkcfe wordes, wliich I fhall write ; 
A doleful ftory you IhaH heare, 
Jn time brought forth ta light t 

^ A gentle- 
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A gentleman of good account. 

In Norfblke dwelt of late» 
Who did in honour far furmount 

Moft men of his eftate. 

Sore iicke he was, and like to dye. 

No helpe his life could (ave ; lo 1 

His wife by him as ficke did lye. 

And both pofleft one grave. 
No love between thcfe two was loft. 

Each was to other kinde. 
In love they liv'd,, in love they dyed, ij 

And left two babes behinde ; 

The one a finp and pretty boy. 
Not paffing three ycares olde ; 
The other a girl more young than he. 

And fram'd in beautycs molde : ?o 

The father left his little fon, 

As plainly doth appcare. 
When he to perfeft age fhould come. 

Three hundred poundes a ycare. 

And to his little daughter Jane ^5 

Five hundred poundes in gold. 
To be paid downe on marriage -day, 

Which might not be controll'd ; 
But if the children chance to dye, 

Jlre they to age (hould come, 30 

I'heir 
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Their Uncltf fhould poffcffs thiiif " W4»Itk • 
For fo the wille did run, . 



Now, brother, faid the dyittg mart/ • - 

Look to my dtildren deare^ 
Be good unto xny boy and girl/ jj 

No friendes elfc have they hprc : 
To God and you I recommend 

My children deare this daye. 
But little whilebe fore wc Imw " " 

Within this world to ftaye; • 40 

You muft be fetbcr and mother bothy 

And uncle all in one } - 
God knowes what will become of them. 

When I am dead and gone. 
With that befpake their nu)ther deare, ^j 

O brother kinde, quoth ihee. 
You are the man muft bring oar babes 

To wealth ormiferie. 
# 

And if you keep them carefully^ 

Then God will you reward j jo 

But if you otherwife ihould dea!^ 

God will your deedes regard. \/ 

With lippes as cold as any ftoae. 

They kift their children fmall : 
God blefs you both, my children deare > 55 

With that the tearcs did falK 

Theft 
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To dds ficke couple there. 
The keeping of your children finall. 

Sweet fifter, do not feare ; 
God never proiperme nor miBc^ 

Nor aaght elfe that I have. 
If I do wrong yoor children dean^ 

When you are kyd in grave. 

The parents being dead and gone; 

The children home he takes. 
And bringes them ilraite unto his houfe^ 

Where, mudi of them he mafees. 
He had not kept thefe pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and a daye> 70 

But, for their wealth, he did devxfe 

To make them both awaye. 

He bargained with two ruffians firong. 

Which were of furious mood. 
That they fhould take thefe children young, 75 

And flaye them in a wood : 
And told his wife and all he had. 

He did the children fend 
To be brought up in faire LondoUf 

With one that was his friend* 80 

Away then went thefe pretty babes, 
Rejoycing at that tide. 

Rejoicing 



Rejoycin^'%«lt^ techy. 1*^ ' 

They (hoiiM eii eoek4it3»te» iSfc • 
They prat^ dbi-'^tttdle pl^iiii%'^ • - 85 

As they rodcf oft ikg vn^i '^ "' 
To thofe that iboald their batchers be. 

And W<«*'tHe» "Birds dioaye. . . ' 'T 

; .V-..;. ■ . _ . - .•- r-.; , / 

So that the f refty <]p«etKe^^!ftf Kaa, ' ■ "^i 

Made murthew heart r^eht; /■ '"' ^o 

And tb^y^iafftt ^iiNd«Ttfodle(B^^«'^ ^"^^ 

Full fore did ttiiw'fepcttV"' **'• *-'^ • 
Yet oiw-^tftt**'irt6re hirdirfltttt^ ' - '- 

Did vowt W d<i his cftftfge, -^ 
Becaufe the wretch, that hired him, pj 

Had paiJ'liiAf Vity^ki^: ' '• = : 

The other wrti*t'agfct riteretc^, ' 

So here they fell tt^ ffirifc, ' 
With one anothet dkey duP fighf, ' 

About the childiens life : too 

And he that was of miMeff mood^ ' 

Did flaye the other thctt^ 
Within an unfrequented wood. 

While babe* did quake for feayev 

He tt)ok the children by the hand> 103 

Teares Handing in their eye. 
Avid bad them flraitwaye follow hxm. 

And look they did noi crye- ; 

AtA 
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And two long milea he kdd tli«m on* 

While they for bread complaine ; 
Staye here, quoth lie» I'U bring you tome. 

When I come back againe. . 

Thefe pretty babes, with hand iiiJuuid» 

Went wandering up and downe; 
Bat never more could iee the man 

Approaching ,f)rom the town:,; • 
Their prettye lippea with bhck-berrio^: 

Were all befinear'd and dyed» 
And lyhen. tbey iawe. the. darkibme lightf 

They fat them downe and xiyed^. - . i$6 

Thus wandered thefe two little faabcB, 

Till deathe did end their grief. 
In one anothers armes they dyed. 

As babes wanting relief: 
No burial «[this* pretty ♦ pair* ttf 

Of any man receives^ 
Till Robin^red-breaft painfully 

Did cover them with leaves* 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell ; 1^9 

Yea, fearful! fiends did haunt his houfe^ 

His confcience felt an hell : 
His barnes were fir'd, his goodes confum'd,. 
His landcs were barren made,: 

His 
fVr. X25. thefc . . babes, f P, 
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His cattle dyed within the field. 


H 


And nothiiig with him Aayd, 




And m a voyage to Portugal, 


1 


Two of his fonnes did dye i 


^1 


And to conclude, himfelfe was brought 


^1 


To want and miferye i 


fl 


He pawnM and mortgaged all his land 


^^H 


Ere feven ycares came about. 


^1 


And now at length this wicked a A 


^1 


Did by this meanes come out : 


H 


The fellowe, that did take in hand 


^1 


' Thefe children for to killj 




B Was for a robbery judged to dye. 


^1 


M Such was Gods bleifed will ; 


^1 


■ Who did confefs the very truth. 


^1 


P As here hath been difplay'd : 


n^ U 


Their uncle having dyed in gaol^ 


^H 


Where he for debt was layd* 


■ 


You that executors be made, 


'■ 


And overfeers eke 


^1 


Of children that be fatherlefs. 


^5S B 


And infants mild and meek ; 




Take you example by this thing. 


H 


And yidd to esfcch his rights 


^1 


Left God with fuch like miferye 


^1 


Your wicked mind? recjuiie. 


i«<i ■ 


Vol. L N 


B 
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XIX. 
A LOVER OF LATE. 

from, the Editor^ s foU^ Mant^fcripK 

A Lover of late was I, 
For Cupid would have it foe. 
The bojre that hath never an eye^ 
As everye nan doth knowe : 
1 fighed and ibbbedy: and cryed^ alas t 
For her that laugkt^ and qdl'd mr afi*. 

Then knew not I what to doe^ 

When I iaw it was aU in vaiatt 
A ladye fo coy to woe, - . 
^Vho gave me the affe fo plaine : 
Yet would I her aflc ftcelye bee, 
Soe ihee would helpe and beare with mce.. 

An* I were, as faire as fhee, 

Oj* ihee were as fond as I, 
What paire cold have made, as wee. 
So prettye a fympathye : 
J was as fond as ihee was. was faire, . . 
But for all this we could not paire. 




tHE fcJNG AND MILLER OF MANSFIELD, 

It has Been a fa--unvriu fuhjeit n.mth tut Ertglijh $aUad^ 
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Paite with her that will for mee, 

With her I will never paire ; 
.That cunningly can be coy. 
For being a little fa ire, 
rThe affe Pll leave to her cUfdaine % 
And now I am Jliyfelfe againe. 

^^ makers fe reprr/erjf cur kings conn^erjtng^ at her ly ae^i^efif tr 
"^ ^e/tgtTt ^'hh the meantft ^f their fuhjtBs. Of the farmer kind^ 
hefidcs ihisfmg ^fthe King and the Millsr ; ^vf ha^e K. Ed* 
n.uard IV, and the banner ; A', Henry mid the Sf^Idier ; K* 
James I. nnd the Tinker^ &c. Of the latter fort ^ are K, 
Alfred and the Shepherd I K, Henry VUL and the Cohler, 
yr, A ft^m) ^ the heji tf the/e nve have admitted ivto 

tthis €oUe3i6n, Moth the suthcr tf thefolhut^inghailadt and 
others ^Ajho have fwritteh on the fame phm^ fiem to ha^tfe 
tapied a njery ancimt poem^ intitkd John the R^eve, 
ivhith is htiih en an ad^^entttre tf the fame kind, that hap- 
pened het^x^een K. Ed^wurd L^ngihanhy and Dtie tf his 
Ree'ucs cr Bailiffs . This is ci pi^ce of great antiquity^ heing 
^written hefore the tinte rf Ed-^t^nrd iV. and fr its gentiine 
humour^ difuerf-ing incident t^ and faithfit! piStare ef ruflit 
manners f *s infrntety fuperior to all thai" ha^^e been fines 
*wri(tt7^ in imitatim ^f it, ^he editm' has a c&pf in his 
ancient ft^li^i M S. hut its length rendered it improper for this 
ivorkj it e&nfjNfig if m^rc than ^oo lines. It antaini 
alfi fime corruptions^ and the editor chufes to defer its 
ptfiflicatim in hapet that Jme time vr ether he Jhalihi aMefS 
rin^e them* 
^^- N s Thif 
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The folUnuing is friutid finm the editor* s amdtm^f^\ 
MS. collated with an old black-letter coty in the Pefyrcd- I 
**/(?«, intitled « A pltafant ballad of A. Henry II. OMdAi 
" Miller of Mansfield, ^c." 

Part the FmsTe 

HE N RY, our royall king, would ride a hantmg 
To the greene foreft fo pleafant and fairc ; 
To fee the harts fkipping, and dainty does tripping: 

To merry Sherwood his nobles repaire : 
Hawke and hound were unbound, all things prepar'd^ $' 
For the game» in the iame» with good regard. 

All a long fummers day, rode the king pleafantlye,. 

With all his princes and nobles eche one ; 
Chafing the hart and hind, and the bucke gallantlye. 

Till the dark evening enforced hem turne home. !• 
Then at lafl, riding fail, he had loft quite 
All his lords in the wood, late in the night. 

Wandering thus wearilye, all alone, up and down^. 

With a rude miller he mett at the laft : 
Afting the ready way unto faxre Nottingham ; 15 

Sir, quoth the miller, I meane not to jeft. 
Yet I thinke, what I thinke, footh for to fay. 
You doe not lightlye goe out of your way. 

Why, what doft thou think of me quoth, our king merrily, 
pAlGng thy judgment upon me {6 briefe ? zo 

Good 
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Good faith J faytl tke miller, T meane not to flatter theCj 

I gucfs tkee to bee but fome gentleman thiefe : 
Stand thee backe, in the darkc ; lighi not adowtie, 
jcft that I prefentlye cracke thy knaves crowne, 

on do{t abufe me mnch, q^^th the king^ faying rims ; 
I am a gentleman j lodging doc lacke. z6 

7hoii haft not, quoth th' mMler, one groat in thy purfe 5 
All thy inheritance hanges on thy backe. 
have gold to difcharge all that I call 3 
I If it be forty pencej I will pay alK 30 

If thou heeft a true ra;in, then quoth ttie miller, ' 

I fvveare by my toll-difh, Pll lodge thee all night* 
Here's my hand, cjuoih tJic king, that was I ever, 
I Nay, ibft, quoth the miller, thou mayil be a Tpme. 
'Better Fll know thee^ ere hands we will rtiake | 55 

With none but hone ft men hands will I take. 



Thus they went all along mnto the millers hmife j 

Where they were feething of puddings and foufe : 
The miller firft enter'din, after Mm went the kifig 5 

. Never came hee in ff^e fmoakye a houfe, 
NoWj quoth hec, let me fee here what you are ? 
Quoth our king, looke your fill, and doe not fp are.. 



4^ 



I like well thy countenance, tliou haft an honeft face ; 

With my ton Richard this night thou Ihalt lye. 
Q^oth his wife, by my troth, it is a handfome you^li, 4^ 

N 5 Yet 



iS% ANCIENT SONGg 

Yet is beily hufband, to deal wuilye. 
Art thon noe run-away, prythee, yQajth, tell i 
Shew me thy paflport, a&d all ihal be weU» 

Then our king prefentlye, making lowe coortefye. 

With his hatt in his hand, thus he did (ky.; 
I have noe pa^port, nor nevet was fervitor; 

Bwt a pQbr courtyer, rode out of my way : 
And for your kindnefs here offered to mee» 
I will requite you in evcryc degree i 
«■ ■ , . 

Then to the miller his wife whifper'd fecretfyc, 55 

Saying,- it feemeth, this youth's of good kin. 
Both Jby his apparel, -and eke by his manners ; 

Toturne him out, certainlye, wjcre a great fin. 
Yea, quoth hee, you may fee, he halih fome grac^ . 
When he doth fpeake to his betters in place. 6q 

Well,quo'the millers wife,young man,y'ere welcome here. 

And, though I fay it, well lodged ihall bee : 
Frefti ftraw will I have, laid on thy bed fo brave. 

Good brown fheetes hempen likewife, quoth ihee. 
Aye, quoth the good man ; and when that is done, 6j 
Thou fhalt lye with no worfe, than our own fonne. 

Nay, firft, quoth Richard, good-fellowc, tell me true ? 

Haft thou noe creepers within thy gay hofe ? 
Or art thou not troubled with the fcabbado ? 

I pray, quoth the king, what creatures are thofe ? 70 
» Art 
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Bfkrt thou not lawfyp nor fcabby, quoth hce ? 

^Bf thou beefl, forely thoa lyeil DQt with mee, 

I 



183 



hh caus'd die king, fuddenlycj to laugh mo ft heartllye. 
Till the ceares trickled fafl dowae from his eyes, 



Then to theij flipper were chey fct orderlye, 75 

With hot hag- pud dings, and good apple-pyes j 
Nappy ale„ good and flaJe, in a brownc bowle, -^ 

HWhich did about the board uiemlye trowk* 

Bflerc, quoth the rwiler, good fbllowe. Til drinkc to thee* 
B And tot all * cuckoldi, wherever they bee, So 

" I pledge thee, quoth our king, and dianke thee hear til ye. 
For my good welcome in evcrye degree* 
And here, in like mai|tierp I drinke Co thy rc»nne : 
H po then, quoth Akhard, ^"id quicke let it CQme« 

Wife, quoth the miller, fetch mc forth lightfoote, 8| 
- That we of hia fweetnefTc a lit Lie may tafte ; 
A faire ven'fon paJlye brought flic out prefentlye ; 
Bate, quDih the miller, but, iir, make no walte. 
Here's dainty Light footc, in faith, fayd the king, 
I never before eate To daintf e a thing. gg 

I WIS, quoth Richard, no dointye at all It Is^ 

For we doe eate of it evtrye day. 
In what place, fayd our king, may be bought like to this ? 

We never pay penny e for itt, by my fay ; 

N 4 From 

/V, So, coartnall?*^ that courteous be, M5", andP- 



* "*-- «^ KLii ir jams here ; 



'','-.f -«r,-: 



v.rr, vr aasi aa:^ ¥ici nxr kings deer. 



V-ii» -rr.> rir.rh .^^isri. rill well xsmrr know that: 

V-'/ V*:; ^f/'h^.y -.n-i *-;ziiIeat fitt : loo 

fci^ , -,r/ ' ?;ri* , Ti / .- r. V. :n ^ JuL e iev er dioii goe ; 
'//• ^'/i I r,r,% fr,r :*o fcacc, the king ihoald it knoffc 

D'».»fff r./'if, ffi-rn fa/d the king, mypromiil iecrefye; 

7 h'- l<:in;r ft-.r.!! ncicr know more on*t fbr mec 
/\ riipp f/f 1am h; wool they dranke unto him then, loc 

Ari'l f'l thf'iT UrUh they paft prefentlie. 
'f'lif rinh|/»r. iirxt morning, went all up and down, 
I Ml tn (irlM- out the king in everye towne; 

A' I iH. :ii ih.' inllirr-. « cott', foone they efpy*d him oat, 
\ Ur w <i mout\tin|;» upon his faire fteede ; no 

I .s ^^ U,M« \hr\ X Axwr profcntly, falling down on their knee; 

W Uu \\ «\.i»!r \hc miilcr< heart wofully blcede : 
-.N i» tn.; ^^\^ ,;»! \K v.-ij*. IvfoTf him he ftood, 
T V. ' , -. V ^^■;,: ^•,^r K-fr. hn— -d, by ^c rood. 



'■ ■■ V . • ■'. ■.' <.-'•• r.c «v.?Vfrhen! &T], 

■^ ■ * *v V 1 V M .,- r.vv ^-p; riFhif head : 



1 1. 
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Part the Second, 

WHen as ourroyall kmgcamehnmcfromNottiiighain, 
_,^ And with his nobles at Weftminfter lay ; 

r Recounting the fpofts and paftimes they had taken, 

in thij late progrcfs along on the way ; 
Of them all, great and fmal!, he did p rote ft, 5 

The miller of Mansfield liked him beft. 

ind now J my lord:?, quoth the king, I am determiii'd 
Againft St. Georges next Aimptaous feaft, 

rjiatthia old miller, our new confirmed knight. 
With his fon Richard, fhal here be my gueft ; i<l 

For in this merryment, 'tis my defire 

To talke with the jolly knight, and the yonng fqnire. 

7hm 05 the noble lords faw the Hnges plearantnefs, 
They were right joyful! and glad in their hearts ; 

A pnrfujvant tKcre was fent ftraight on the bufinefs, 1^ ' 
The which had often-time* been in thofe parts. 

When he came to the place, where they did dwells 

^is mefiage order! ye then 'gan he tdl. 



God favc your worfhippe, then faid the meflenger. 
And grant y«ur lad ye her owne hearts defire ; 23 

And to your fonne Richard good fortune and happinefs | 
That fweet, gen tic, and gallant young fquire. 

Our king greets you well, and thus he doth fay, 

You mull come to the court on St. Georges day ; 

^ Tliercforo 
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Thcrforc, in any cafe, faile not to be in place. 

I wis, quoth the miller, this is an odd jell : 
What ihould we doe there ? faith, I am halie afrnd. 

I doubc, quoth Richard, to be hang'd at the leaft^ 
Nay, quoth the meflcnger, you doe miftake i 
Our king he provides a great ftaft far y#ar iake* 5# 

Then fayd the miller, by my troth, mefleoger* 
Thou haft contented my worihippe full well. 

Hold here are three ^things, to quite thy geatleneft. 
For thefe happy tydings, which thou doft tell* 

Let me fee, hear thou mee ; tell to our long, jf 

We'll way t on his |na#eri^pp ip everye thing. 

The purfuivant fmiied at their iimplicitye. 
And, making many leggs, tooke their reward $ 

And tak;ing. then his leave with great hutmilitye. 

To the kings court againe he repaired ; ^ 

Shewing unto his grace, merry and free, 

Tlie knightes moft liberall gift and bountie. 

When he was gone away, thus gan the miller fay. 
Here come expences and charges indeed ; 

Now mu$ we needs be brave, tho' we ipend all we have j 
For of new garments we have great need : 46 

Of horfes and ferving-men we muft have ftore. 

With bridles and faddles, and twentye things more. 



Tufhe, 
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[ie,iirJohn,quotli his wife, never here frett nor frownc; 
You lb all n*er be att no charges for mee, 50 

?or I will turce and trim up my old ruifet gowne. 

With ever ye thing elfe as fine as may bee j 
And on our mill-horfes fwift we wi!l ride, 
I With pHlowcs and pannells as wc fliail provide. 



I 



tt this mofl flatelye fort, rode they onto the conit, 
^ Their jolly fonne Richard foremofl of all ; 

Who fet up by good hap, a cocks feather in his cap, 
And fo they jetted downe to the kings hall ■ 

The merry old miller with hands on his fide ; 

His wife, like maid Marian, did mince at that tide. 



5:5^^ 
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The king and hU cobles that heard of their coming, 

I Meeting this gdlant knigh: wich his brave traine ; 
^Welcomej lir knight, quoth hc^ with your gay lady: 
Good fir John Cackle, once welcome againe ; 
And fo is the fquire of courage foe free. 
H Quoth Dicke, abots on you ; doe you know mce ? 



6s 
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Quoth our king gentlye* how (hould I forget thee f 
That waft my owne bed- fellow, well it I wot. 

Yea, £r, qaoth Richard, and by the fame tokens 

Thou with thy farting did ft make the bed hot* 70 

Thou whorr 'fon ui;h;ippy knavc^ then quoth the knight,' 

Speake cleanly to our king, or elfe go fliite. 



Th« 
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Tiie king amd his courtiers laugh at this faeardly. 

While the king taketh them both by the hand; 
With ladyes and dierrmsuds, like to the queen of ipadesy 

The millers wife did foe orderly Hand, fi 

A milk-maids courtefye at every word ; 
And dowte the ibikes were fet to the board r 

Vn^tTC Ae king roydly, in princetye majefiye» 

Sate at his dinner with joy and delight : 9% 

When jthey had eaten well, then hce to jefting ftU, 
Taking a bowle of wine, dranke to the kniglit : 

Heres to you both, in wine, ale and beer ; 

Ti&anking you hc^tilye for my good cheer. 

Quoth fir John Cockle, III pledge you a pottle, S5 
Wereitthebeft ale in Nottingham(hire£ 

But the^ iaid our king, now I think of a thing ; 
Some of your lightfoote I would we had here. 

I^ ! ho ! quoth Richard, full well I may fay it, 

'Tis knavery to eate it, and then to betray it. 99 

Why art thou angry ? quoth our king mcrrilyef 

In faith, I take it very unkind : 
I thought thou wouldft pledge me in ale and winp heartily 

. Quoth Dicke, you are like to flay till I havedin'd : 
Yon feed us with twatling diflies foe fmall ; 95 

Zounds, a blacke-pudding is better than all. 
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Ha^^i marry, quoth our kingj that were a daintye thing, 
H Could a man get but one here for to eate. 
BWith thatBicke ftraitearcfe,and pluckt one forth his hofe, 
^ Which with heat of his breech gan to fvveate. lOO 

The king made a proffer to fnatch it away ; — 
*Tis meat for your maftcr ; good ilr^ you muft ilay, 

I^hns m great merrimeut^ was the time wholly fpeat ; 
» And then the J ad yes prepared to dance : 
Old fir John Cockle, and Richard, iticondncnt IQ| 

Unto their paces the king did advance : 
Here with the ladyes fuch fport they did make, 
*rhe uobks with laughing did make their fides afee. 

Many thankes for tlieir paines did the king give them^ 



Aiking young Richard^ if he would wed ; 
Among thefe ladyes free, tell me which Hketh tliee I 

Quoth he, Jugg GrumLall, with the red head ; 
She's my love, fhe's my life, her will I wed ; 
She hath fworn I fliall have her maidenhead- 
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Then fir John Cockle the king calPd unto him, iij 
And of merry Sherwood made him o'er-fcer ; 

And gave him out of hand three hundred pound yearlye; 
Now take heede you ileal e no more of my deer ; 

And once a quarter let's here have your view ; 

And nowj ilr John Cockkp I bid you adiett^ tz^ 



XXL DUL- 
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xxt. 

b IJ L C I N A. 

Gi'Otnfrom ttvo ancient copies, one in ^laek^ritU^iktU 

Pefys cotUaion ; the other in the editor* s folio MS. . Tbt 

fourth ftan%a is not found in MS, aud/eems rtdundemtk 

AS at noone Dulcina relief 
In her fweete and ihady bowerj 
Came a fliepherd, and requefted 

In her lappe to flcep an hour : • 
But from her looke a wounde he tooke j 

So deepe, that for a further boone 
The nymphe he prayes : whereto flie fayes^ 
Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 

But in vayne fhee did conjure him 

To departe her prefence foe, io 

Having a thcufand tongues to allure him. 

And but one to bid him goe : 
Where lippes invite, and eyes delight^ 

And cheekes, as frelh' as rofe in June, 
Perfuade delay, what boots to fay, i j 

Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 
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^^HSe demands, what time for pleafure 




^^H Can there be more fit tlian now ? 




She Tayes, night gives love that leifure. 




Which the day doth not allow. 


29 


^ He fayes,*th€ /ight ' improves delight: 




* Which ftiee denies ; nights mirkie noone 


^^H 


^ In Venus^ playes makes bold, ftie fayes ; 


^^H 


i Foregoe me nowj come to mee foone. 


^H 


1 But what promife or profeiHon 


2> 


> From hig hands could pur chafe fcope ? 




' Who would fell the fwcct poiTeflion 




Of fuche beauty e for a hope ? 




Or for the %ht of lingering night 




1 Foregoe the prefent joyes of noone ? 


3« 


Though ne'er foe faire her fpeechcs were. 




Foregoe me nowj come to me foone. 




' How, at laft, agreed theie lovers ? 




Shee was fay re and he was young ; 




The tongue may tell what th'eye difcovers ; 


3S 


Joyes unfeene are never fung. 




Did flice confent, or he relent; 




Accepts hec night, or grants ftiee noone j 




Left he her mayd, or not ; ihe fayd 


1 


Foregoe me BOW, come to me fooae. 


-J 


^^^^B 


J 
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XXII. 

THE WANDERING PRINCE OF TROYJ 

ith's exciUent old ballad^ nvhicb p^hafs ought to hmH 
been plated earlier in the 'volufne^ is gi<venfrom the editei^t 
folio M $. collated ivith two different printed copies ^ M 
in hlack letter in the Pepys colleStion. 

The reader nuill/mile to ob/erve ivith nuhat natmral and 
affeSlingJimpUcitf^ our ancient ballad-ntaktr has ingraftii 
« Gothic ctmclufion on the claffic ftory of Ftrgil^ fromnuhm^ 
however, it is probable he had it notn Nor cam it hedemei 
hut he has dealt out his poetical juftice ^with a more impartiel 
hand, than that celebrated poet » 

TT7HE N Troy towne had, for ten ycarcs « paft/ 

^ Withftood the Greeks in manful wife. 
Then did their foes increafe fo fail:. 
That -to reiift nought could fuffice : 
Waft lye thofe walls, that were foe good, j 

And com now grows where Troy towne ftood. 

iEneasy wandering prince of Troy, 

When he for land long time had fought. 
At length arriving with great joy. 
To mighty Carthage walls was brought ; la 

Where Dido queen, with fnmptuons feaft. 
Did eutertaine this wandering gueft* 



Ver. I, ai. war. JkTS and PP. 
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And as in hall at meate they f^te. 

The queen defirous newes to hfar, 
* Says, of thy Troys unhappy fate' 15 

Declare to me thou Trojan dear : 
The heavy hap and chanee fo bad, 
I Which thou poore wanderiiig prince haft had. 

And then anon this comely knight, 

With words demure, as he could well, 26 

Of their un nappy ten yea res ' fight'. 
So true a tale began to tell. 
With words fo fwcet, and iighs fo despc/ 
I That oft he made them all to wcepe. 



And then a thoufand figlies he fet. 

And eve rye fighe brought teares amaine. 
That where he fate the place was wet^ 

As though he had feene thofe warra againe ; 
£oe that the queene, with ruth therefore, 
• Sayd, worthye priacej enough, no morc^ 
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Add now the darkfomc night drew on. 

And twinkling ftarres the ikye befpredj 
When he his doleful! tide had done. 
And everye one waj laid iii bed: 
"Where tKey full fweetlye took their reft. 
Save only Didoes boy ling brcall,j 31 

This feely woman never Hept, 

But in her chamber all alone, 
Vot, I. 'O At 
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As one unhappy, alwaics wept. 

And to the walls (hee made her moitffc % 
That fhee fhould fo defire in vainc 
The thing, that fhee could ne^er obtaine** 

And thus in griefe (hee {pent the night. 

Till twinkling ftarres the fkye were fled. 
And Phoebus with his glittering light, ^ 

Through mifty doudes appeared red ; 
Then tidings came to her anon> 
How that the Trojan fhipps were gone* 
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And then the queene againft her life 

Did arme her heart as hard as Hone, 
Yet, ere flie bared the bloody knife. 
In wocfull wife fhee made her monc. 
And rolling on her careful 1 bed. 
With fighes and fobs, thefe words Gfce fed t 

O wretched Dido queene ! quoth fhee* ^^ 

I fee thy end approacheth neare ; 
For he is fled away from thee. 

Whom thou didft love and hold fo dearc. 
What is he gone, and pafled bye ? 
O heart, prepare thyfelf to dye. 6c 

In vaine thou pleadfl I fliould forbeare. 
And flay my hand from bloody ftroke ; 

Thee, treacherous heart, I muft not fpare; 
Which fettered me in Cupids yoke* 

3 Come 
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Btoriie death, quoth fhee, refolve my fmart : 


■ 


H And with thofe words Jhe pierc'd her heart 


■ 


■ When death had plercM the tender heart 


■ 


H Of Dido Carthaginian queene ; 


^1 


H Whofe bloody knife did end the fmarti 


^H 


H Which Ihec fuflain'd in mo urn full ceene ; 


^H 


BjEneas being fliipt and gone. 




H VJiofc flattery caufed all her monc ( 


H 


V' Her fanerall mo ft coflly made, 


H 


H And all things finiiht mournfullyc ; 


^1 


H Her hod ye tine in mold was laid^ 


H 


^ Where itt confumed fpeedilye : 


^H 


Her fifters teares her tombe beftrew'd ; 


^H 


■ Her fubjeds grlcfe their kindneiTe ihew'd* 


■ 


■ Then was ^neas in an ite 


■ 


■ In Greciaj where he ftayM long fpace* 


ao J 


H Whereatt Ker iifter in fliort while. 


^H 


W Write to him to his vile difgracc ;, 


^1 


In fpeeches bittef to Ids minde^ 


^1 


Shee told him plainci hee was unklnde. 


H 


■ Falfe-Kcarted wretch » quoth Aiee, thou Wtt^ 


H J 


■ i^nd traiterouilye thou hall betndd 


^m 


H Unto thy lure a gentle heart, 


^M 


H Which unto thee much welcome made i 


^H 


My filler deare, and Carthage joy^ 


^1 


_^ Whofe folly bred her dere annoy* 


99 1 
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Yet on her death-bed when ihee layc* 

Shce prayed for thy profperltye, 
Befeeching god that every day 
- Might treed tliee great fellcitye : 
Thus by thy meanes I loil a friend f 
Heaven fend thee fucK untimely end. 

When he thefc lines, fall fraught with gall, 

Pcrufed had, and weighed them right, 
Hia lofty courage 'gan to fall ; 
And ilraight appeared in his fight 
Queene Dido's gholl, both grim and pale ; 
Which made this valliant fouldier quaU* 
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^neas, quoth this ghaflly ghoft. 

My whole delight wliik I did live. 
Thee of all men I loved moft ; 
To thee my fancye I did give ; 
And for the welcome I thee gave, 
Unthank fully thou didH me grave. 
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Therefore prepare thy fleeting foule 
To wander with me in the ay re i 
Where deadly e griefe (hall make it howlc^ 
Becaufe of me thou tookft no care : 
Delay not time, thy glafle is run. 
Thy date is pafl, thy death h come. 

O ftay a while, thou lovelye fprigJit* 
Be not fo hafty to cOQvay 
' ' 4 
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My foule into eternal niglit, 

Where it fhall ne*er behold bright day, 
O doc not frown J thy arigry looke 
Hath all my foulc witJi horror ihookt. 1 2t 
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But, woe 11 me ! all is in vatne, 

And bootlciTe is my difmall crye ; 
Time will not be rccallM againe. 

Nor thou furceafe befcre I iye^ 
O let me live, and make amends 
To fomc of thy moll dearcil friends. 

But feeing thou obdurate art. 

And wilt no pitye on me ^owe, 
Becaufe from thee I did depart. 
And left unpaid what I did owe ; 
J mufl content myfelf, to take 
What lott to me thou wilt partake. 

And thus, as one being in a trance, 

A multitude of uglye fiends 
About this woeful! prince did dance j 
. He had no heipe of any frienda : 
His body then they tooke away» 
And no man knew his dying day. 
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XXIII. 
THE WITCHES' SONG 

*— From Ben Jon/on* s Mafqui of ^eens, pre/enttd m 
Whitehall^ Feb, 2, 1609. 

The editor thought it incumbent on him to infirt /omt old 
pieces on the popular fuperftition concerning twitches^ hob' 
goblinsy /airieSf and Qbofts, The lafiofthefe ptak^ their ap- 
pear once in moft of the tragical ballads \ and in the foUotuing 
fongs tuill be found fome defcription of the former. 

It is truey this fong of the Witches , falling from tkelearmd 
pen of Beit Jonfon^ is rather an extract from the iforieut 
incantations ofclajjic antiquity^ than a difplay of the epimons 
of our oivn fvulgar. But let it be obfer*vedj that a parcel 
of learned nvifeacres hadjuft before bujied themfehves on this 
fubjeSly qjoith our Britifif Solomon James J, at their head: 
4ind thefe had fo ranfacked all ivriters 4ncient ai^d modern^ 
tind fo blended and kneaded together the fenjeral fuperftitiqns 
of different times and nations ^ that thofe of genuine EngUfif 
gronvth could no longer be traced out and dijtinguijhed. 

By good luck the luhimfical belief of fairies and goblins 
could furnijh no pretences for torturing our fellotU'Creatmres^ 
and therefore lue h0ve*this handed donjjn to us pure M^f 
Unfophijiicated^ 

1 Witch. 

I Have beenc all day looking after 
A raven feeding upon a quarter y 
And foone as flie tum'd her beak to the fouth, 
I fnatch'd this morfcll out of her mouth. 

2 Witch. 

J have hecne gathering wolves haires. 
The mad dogges foame, ^nd adders eares ; 

The 
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[The fpurging of a deadmans eyes; 
\A^d all iince tk^ evening Itarre did rife. 

I la{l night lay all alone 
O' the ground, 10 hf are the mandrake gronp i 
And pluckt him up, though he grev^^ full low ; 
And, as I had dcne^ the cocke did crovv- 

4 Witch, 
And, I ha' beene chufing out tliia fcall,. 
From chamell hoafci that were fijll i 
From private grots ^ and publike pits : 
J^nd flighted ^ fexton out of hi^ wits^ 



I 
I 



5 Witcha 
Under a cradle I did creepe, 

By day ; and, when th? cliilde was a-Jleepc; 
At night, I fuck'd the breath ; and rofe. 
And pluck'd the nodding nurfc by the nofc^ 

6 Witch. 

I had a dagger : what did I with that I 
Killed an infant to have his fat* 
A piper it got, at a church-al^, 
I bade Jiim again bZow wind i' th.e £ai!e, 

7 WrTCHp 

A murderer, yonder, was hung in chaines. 
The funne and ihe wind had ilirunkehis veia^^. 

04 
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I bit off a finew ; I clipped his haxre ; 

I brought off his' ragges, that danc*d i'thc ayre. 

8 Witch. 
The fcrichrowles cgges, and the feathers hisLtkt^ 

The bloud of the £rogge, and the bone in his backc, jt 
I have been getting ; and made of his tdn 
A purfet, to keepe fit Cranion in. 

9 WxTCHf 

And I ha' beene plucking (plants amdng) 

Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongue, 

Night-ihade, moone-wort, libbards-ban6 j 15 

And twife by Uie dogges was like to be ta(|e. 

10 Witch. 

r from the jawes of a gardiner's bitch 

Did fnatch thefe bones, and then leapM the ditch : 

Yet went I back to the ho life againe, 

Kill'd the blacke cat, and here i^ the brainc. 

11 Witch. 

I went to the toad, breedes under the wall, 

I charmed him out, and he came at my call ; 

I fcratch'd out fhe eyes of the owle before; 

J tofc the batts wing : what would you have more ? 

Pame. 
Yes : I have brought, to helpe your vows, ^e 

Jlorned poppie, cyprefle boughes. 



D S 

The Hg'trce wild, that growes on tombcs, 
And juice, that from the larch-tree comes > 
The bafilifkes bloud, and the vipers ikin t 
And, now, our orgies let's begin. 
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XXIV 
ROBIN GOOD-FELLOW, 



alioj P u c 1: E , aiiffs Ho B o B l I n, ia /he creed &fa»~ 

€ient fuperfiiihUj ^jt^as a. k^nd of merry /pritej nvi?q/e cbara^er 
p.nd atchisvements arc recorded in this ballad^ and in thq/k 
nveli-kjw^n lines of Miitm^s UAilegra^ iji^hich the anti^ua* 

Ifioji Pec^ fufpofis tQ bt Q^ng te it ; 
, " 7>//j ho^iMthi drudging GoBLiK /wet 
** ^c earn his cream -i^e'wle duly Jet \ 
" When in one nighty e-re giimp/e g/ mornt^ 
f ** His pi(d&itj>y fiail hath threp^dthe earn 

** Thai ten day-Uhcttrcrs cmld mi end ; 
*■ Tbest lies him dir^n the hthhar Jiend^ 
f* And ftretc}>^d nut all the chimneys lengthy 
*^ Bnjks at ihe/ri his hairy ftrength^ 



" And crop-fuU fiiit it/doorj he fiings^ 
'' Ere the Jirjl cnck his matins riftgi*** 



The reader nviU nhfer^'e that eur Jmtple eincsft^rs ketd ri^ 
dialed allthrfe 'whimjies tQ a kind sf fyficfHy m regular^ and 
perhaps more conjiftent^ than many pans of daffic mythology : 
a proof of the e:xtenjive infuence and ^jafi anii^uity ef thcfe 
Juperfliiions, Mankind^ and efpecially the common pccpleyCcuid 
not e^very 'where ha^'e heen fi unanimoufly agreed concerning 
thcfe ariitrary nest ions ^ if they had not pre^jai led among them 
for many ages. Indeed^ a learned friend in Wales ^ njfures the 
edit or J that ihe exijlence tf Fairies and Golf lias is alluded ia 
^m^' ihi vspft ancient Bridjh Bards f ^irvhj sncnfion ilem under 
^m 'various 
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jpiriti cf tie mtmmtmms.* Sa ^ Mma /# Smg XX7. 
Thisf^i (^bz€b Peek s ltriS m Us |9 gemymifim^ <V i/ff 
mtfiuMM am»mg Ins 'wmks) is ghftmjhm mm mmciemt hlmk I 
ktter cefy im the Briti^ MmJ^mm. Jt Jetmu i9 bofve km 
^ipsidlj imtndedftrjlmt Mmjfm. 

FROM Oberon, in EuiyelaDd, 
Tlie kiag of ^icfis and lliadowcs thcre^ 
Mad Robin I, at his command. 

Am fenc to Ticwe the night-sports licv^ 
What rcvdl rout 
Is kept aboaty 
In ercry comer where I go^ 
I will o'crfee, 
Andmeny bee^ 
And make good iporty widihoy ko, ho f lo 

More iwift than lightening can I flye 

About this aeiy welkin ibone^ 
And, in a minutes ipace, defciye 

Each thing that's done hdowc the mooiae. 

Theie's not a hag 1 5 

Or ghoft (hall wag. 
Cry, ware Goblins ! where I go ; 

Bat Robin I 

Their feates will (py. 
And (end them home, uith ho, ho, ho ! 20 

Whene'er fuch wanderers I meete, 

P.% from their ni2ht-(ports they trudge home j 

Widi 
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With counterfeiting voice I greetc 

And call them on, with me to roame 

Tliro' womls, thro' lakes, 

Thxo* bogs, thro' brake? ; 
Or elfe, unfeene, with tliem I go. 

All in the nicke^ 

To play fome tricke. 
And frolicke It, with ho, ho^ ho 1 
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Sometimes I meete them like a man ; 

Some times an ox ; fomc times a hound ; 
And to a horfe I turn me can j 

^To trip and trot about them round. 
Bat if, to ride. 
My backe they flride. 
More fwift than wind away I go. 
Ore hedge and lands. 
Thro' pools and ponds, 
I whirry, laughing, ho, ho, ho ! 

When lads and lafles merry he. 

With pofTets and withjuncates liaej 
Unfeene of all the company, 

1 eat their cakes and fip their wine ; 
And, to make fport, 
i {at^ and fnort j 
And out the candles^ I do blow. 
The maids I kJfs ; 
They fhrieke^Who's this ? 
I aiifwer iiou^l^t, but ho, ho, ho ! 
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Yet now and tb«n» the msuds to pleafe,. 
At midnight I card up their wooil ; 
. And while they fleepe, and take their cafe. 
With whc^l to threads ihck flax I pull. 
.: Igriad at mill 
Their maJt up ^f • 
I drefs thdirhcmp, I fpin; tbeir tow. 
If?4ny 'Mrak^*.. * ' 
And would me take» 
I wend me^ k^ghi^, ^hp, ho, ho f 

When houfe or fharth dpth. ilpt^ lye^ 

I pinch then^udibns blacke and blue ; 
The bed-<lothes from the bed pull I, 
And lay ,th^m naked all to view. 
. 'Twixt floept and wake, 
I do them take. 
And p» the key-coid flopr them throw. 
If out they cry. 
Then forth I fly. 
And loudly laugh out, ho, h^, ho ! 

When any need. to barrowe ought. 

We lend them what they do require ; 
And for the ufe demand we nought ; 
Our owne is all we do defire. 
. If to ref&y. 
They do delay. 
Abroad amongfl them then I go. 
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And night by night, 
I them affright '^ 

With pinchings, dreamcs, and ho^ ho, ho T So 

When lazie qtieans have nought to do, 

But ftudy how to cog and lye ; 
To make debate and mifchief too, 
'Twixt one another fecretlye : 

I marke their gloze, t^ 

And it difclofe. 
To them whom they have wronged fo ; 

When I have done, 

I get me gone, 
And leave them fcolding, ho, ho, ho ! 99 

When men do traps and engins fet 

In loop-holes, where the vermine crcepc. 
Who from thttr foldes and houfes, get 

Their duckes and gceie, and lambes afleep : 
I fpy tTic gin, 95 

And enter in, 
And feeme a vermine taken (o. 
But when they there 
Approach me^neare, 
I leap out laughing, ho, hcs hoi fco 

By wells and rills, in mieadowes greene* 
We nightly dance our hey-day guife; 

And to our fairye king, and queene. 

We chant our moon-light harmonies* 

When 
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When larks 'ginfing. 

Away we fling ; 
And babes new>bome fteal u we ga^ 

An elfe in bed 

We leave inftead. 
And wend us laagbing, ho, ho, ho ! 



the 

Hi 



From hag-bred Merlins time have I 

Thus nightly revell'd to and fro ; 
And for my pranks men call me by 
The name of Robin Good-fellow. 

Fiends, ghofls, and fprites, \\\\ 

Who haunt the nightes. 
The hags and goblins do mc know ; 

And beldames old 

My feates have told. 
So Vaky Vale ; ho, ho, ho ! 120 ' 



XXV. 



THE FAIRY QUEEN. 

Wt hA've here a Jhort difplcy of the popular belief concern^ 
iitg Fairies. // *will afford entertainment to a contempU" 
ti*ve mind to trace thefe ivhimjical opinions up to their origin, 
Whoe*ver confiders^ honv early, hotv extenfvelj, and. bow 
uniformly they ha*ve prevailed in theje nations, ivill Hot rea- , 
dily ajffitU to the hypothejss of tho/e, wuho fetch them from 
the eaft fi latM as the time of the Croijades. Whereas it 
is tvell known that our Saxon ofueftors long hefhre they left 
their German forefts., believed the exiftenceofa kind ofdimi^ 

Huti^fe 
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itufivc demons^ or mid JU /pedes hetween men and fpirits^ 
<ujhom they called Dvekgak or Dwarfs, and to luhom 
they attributed many ^wonderful performances ^ far exceeding 
human art, Vid. Her^varer Saga Olaj f^erelj, 1675, 
Hickes Tbefaur. isfc, 

COME, follow, ibllow moe. 
Ye, fairye elves that bee ; 
Come follow Mab your queene. 
And trip it o'er the greene : 
P^and in hand, we'll dance around, ^ 

Becaufe this place is fair/e ground* 

When mortals are at reft* 

And fnoring in their neft ; 

Unheard, and un-efpy*d. 

Through key^holes we do glide ; * to 

Over tables, ftooles, and Ihelves, 
We trip it with our fairye elves. 

And, if the houfe Be fouli 

With platter, difh or bo^vU 

Up ftaires we nimbly creep, i j 

And find the Huts afleep ^ 
Then we pinch their armes and thighcs ; 
None us heares^ nor none us fpies, 

But if the houfe be fwept. 

And from uncleannefs kept, 20 

We praife the houlhold maid^ 

And daely fhe is paid : 

Every 
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Every night btifere wc goc. 
We drop a tefter in her ihoe. 

Then o'er a mufhroomes head 

Our table-cloth we fpead ; 

A grain of ryCf or wheat. 

The diet that we eat ; 
Pearly drops of dew we drink 
In acorn cups fill'd to the brink. 

The braines of nightingales. 

With ttn£luous fat of fnailes. 

Between two cockles ftew'd. 

Is meat that's eaiily chew'd ; 
Braines of wormes, and marrow of mice 
Do Ihake a difh, that's wonderous nice. 

The graihopper, gnat, and fly. 

Serve for our minillrclfy, 

Grace faidi we dance a while. 

And fo the time beguile t 
And If the 'moon doth hide her head. 
The glow-worm lightes us home to bed* 

O'er topi of dewy grafle 

Ho nimbly we do pafle, 

1'lte young and tender &alk 

N^Vr bendi vhere we do walk : 
V(ff Ih th« morning may be feene 
Wlll^rf WP thf night before have beene. 

XXVI. TJ 
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THE FAIRIES FAREWELL. 

Tkis hummr&us gU Jhng fill from th hnmi of thifatsticus 
nifiGp Car Bet ( probably in hii youth j and is printed frt^m 
Ifj^^ /j^iVi^ edition nf hit poems ^ Lmd, 1672, \%mo^ It is 
\$heri called^ " A proper ne^ju Balhid^ intituled^ The Fmries 

F^re^wellt cr God-a-mercy Will^ /a he fttng or m^hiftled fa 
[*• the tune of The Meadomjej hr^HJ^n^ hy the learned ^ by the 
f ** unlearned f tn the tune of Furtuns.^^ 

The departure nf Fairies is here attributed t& the aholition 
y^ monkery : Chauttr has, 'with equal humour^ afftgned a 
I €aufe the ^ery rei/erfe^ 

" In the dd dayis of king Art our 

** (Of *vjhicb the Britons fptkm grsti honour) 

" All iJjas this land fulfilled of fay fy ; 

*' The elffmnij ^with her Jolly company ^ 

*< Damped full o/> in many agrene mede. 

** This ^was an old opinion as I rede t 

" Ifpeke of many hundred yere agoe : 

*' But no'w can no man fee no elfes moe ^ 

** For no'w the grete char it e^ and pray eres 

'^ Of Li mi tours J and other holy fr eres j 

*« That fere hen en/sry lond^ and ei^ery Jirtme^ 

*' As thick as mates in the funne bcmi^ 

** BleJJing halles^ chamber s^ kitchins^ and b&^mriSt 

'* Cities f boro^weSf cafelles, and hie tonrest. 

" Thropes, andherncs^Jbcpens^ and dairies^ 

** This maketh that there ben ncnv no fairies : 

'• For there as nfjont to ^walltn ^waj an elfe^ 

*' There ttjulkith no^ the Limit mr himfdft^ 

** In undirmeUs and in morrofwnynges^ 

" And faiith his matt Ins and his hi/lie thinggSj 

V0L.L P *< Ai 
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** Aihtgmthin Ins Umkaamnm. 
*' Wymen may mono go fafily mp 
«• In e*very hujb^ and unJir every iree^ 
** There is none ether imcmhui hit he .• 
'' ^W he ne tmBdem hem me diJhowDmr, 

WifitfBahhTik. 
Dr, Richard Ccrhet, having heen hijhep ef Oxfird dm 
ihretytars^ and afterguards as long Bf. of Nm^vnch^ Sd 
'« l^5> ^iat, 52. 

FArcwell rewards and fairies ! 
Good houfewives now may by ; 
I 'or now foul duts in dairies. 

Do fare as well as tkey : 
And tliough they fweep their hearths no lefi : 

Than maids were wont to doe, 
Yci who of late for cleanlinefs 
I'iuds fix- pence in her ihoe ? 

Lament, lament old abhies. 

The fairies laft command ; i« 

They did but change priefb babies. 

But fome have chang'd your land : 
And all your children ftoln from thence 

Are now grown Puritans, 
Who live as changelings ever fincc, ij 

For love of your demains. 

At morning and at evening both 

You merry were and glad. 
So Uttle care of fleep and floth, 

Thcfe pretty ladies had. 20 

» WLhi 
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When Tom came home from labour. 




Or Cifs to milking rofe> 


' 


Then merrily went their tabour. 




■ And nimbly went their toes. 




V Witnefs thofe riogs anfi round-delayes 


H 


' Of theirs^ which yet remain ; 




Were footed in queenc Maries daycs 




On many a graffy plain. 




But fmceof late Elizabeth 




And later James came in i 


30 


They never danc'd on any heath. 




As when the time hath bin* 




By which we note the fairies 




Were of the old profcffion : 


^m 


Their fongs were A've Maries^ 


1 


Theix dances were proceffion. 




But now, alas I they all are dead. 


^^ 


Of gone beyond the feaSt 


^1 


Or further from religion fled. 


^H 


Or elle they take their eafc. 


1 


A tell-tale In their company 


■ 


They never could endure ; 


^H 


And whofo kept not fee ret iy 


^1 


Their mirth, was piinifh^d fure : 


^1 


It was a jqfl and chriftian deed 


1 


To pinch fuch black and blue : 




O how the cotBOT on- wealth doth need 


^1 


Such jufliceSj as you T 


^1 


CL2 


j^ow H 
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Now they lutre left <mr qoarterB ; 

A regifticr they hsve» 
Wlio caA prefbrre thdr diatten ; I 

A aaa both wife lad gnivc» 
An Imiidred of their meny pnnks 

By one that I coold name 
Are kept in ftore, con twenty dmnks jj 

To William &r the fine. 

To William Chnrne of Stafibrdfliire 

Gi^c laud and prsdfes due. 
Who every meal can mend your dieare 

With tales both old and trae: $9 

To William all ^ve audience. 

And pray you for his noddle : 
For all the fairies evidence 

Were loft, if it were addle. 



THE END OF BOOK THE SECOND. 
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SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK in. 



THE BIRTH OF St. GEORGE, 

Tl^i incUtnti in tkit^ axd thi ether ballad ^St^George 
AND TBB DragoKx £tri chifffy taktn fr^M ih€ aid fiot'j-hmk 
cf the Be^uin Champions ef Chrifttndeme \ 'wbichj tha* miu 
tht play'-thing cf children^ *wm miti in high npufe.. Bf* 
HmU in his/atirts^ puhUjhid in 1 597> ranki 

** 5/. Gi&rg^ s fortll^ and his crtffi ^f^h^d^' 
4unen£ thf mtfi f&puiar ftsriis of his Htm : n&t did Spenfer 
himfdf difdmn U horre^to hints from /V, as an iagenisut 
tritic has laulj fimj^n^. Sti Mr* Wartm*s ni^w fdit, ^f hit 
Ohfor'uafiAnt, 

^he author (ffihis rontanre njuas one Riihard yohnfin^ fwho 
lin/ed in the nigm uf Elizabeth andymnnj at ^me colhBft^m 

Vol. L P 3 hk 
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^^"'dcii,^. "''"" -Wit I, z.^^*. 
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^— l^»g fight ^ at lengthy as the dragon <ujas preparing 
-"^ Bevis 
^^Z^ Hit him under the ivyngt 
. "' ' — ' - As he nx)as in hisflyenge^ 

• "" -< There be *was tender 'without fcaUy 

*".* And Be'vis thought to he his bale. 
^"^^ J** He /mote a/ier^ as I you fa^e^ 
~"^ " "H* With his good JhMord Morglaye. 
^fc-.<« Up to the hiltes Morglc^ yode 
" S** Through harte^ ly^er^ bone^ and blonde i 

- 3 *' To the ground fell the dragon^ 
"" --r ** Great joyejyr Be^is begon. 

^-^ » '* Under the f coles al on hight 
^ -^ ** He /mote off his head forth rights 

'^~ *' And put it on a fpere : l^c. Sign, AT. i*v. 

"""^-^/r Bevis^s dragon is e'vidently the parent ^ that in the 
^-^' Jjen Championsy /ee Chap, III. i/ix, •* The dragon no 
" -m/honer had a fight of him \St. George'\ but he ga^e/ucb 

^ a terrible peal^ as though it had thundered in the elements, 
~^.. . " Betixjixt his Jhoulders and his tail ijoere fifty feet in 

* diftance^ his fcales oUftering as bright as filver^ but far 

* more hard than brajs\ his belly of the colour of gold ^ but 

* ^^SK^^ ^^^" ^ '^'^* ^h^^ iJoeliered he from his den, ^c, 
....** The champion , , . ga^e the dragon fuch a thrufi ivith 
** his /pear, that it Jhi'vered in a thou/and pieces : ^whereat 
** the /ur ions dragon /o fiercely /mote him 'with his ^venomous 
** tail, that do^-wn /ell manandhcr/e\ in 'which fall txuo 

" of St, Georges ribs nvere fore brut fed, 13 c, At length 

• , , St, George ^^ /mote the dragon .under the fwing »vhere 
" // 'luas fender ^without Jcale, <whereby his good /word A/ca^ 
** lof; ivith an ea/ie pqffage 'wenBto the <veiy hilt through both 
" the dragon^ s heart, li'ver, bene and blood — Then St, George 
** — cut off the dragon^ s head and pitcht it upon the truncheon 
•' c/ a /pear, l^c^ 

The. Hi/lory of the Se'ven Champions being nvrittcnjufl be- 
fore the decline of books of chi'valry 'was never, I believe, 
tr an/at ed into any foreign language : But " Le Roman de 
" Bewvcs of Hcntonne^^ was puhlififed at Paris ini^cz, 
•' ^to. Lei. Got hi que. 

P 4 'The 
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-. "^-^ \^M^^titk§titl€rfE4ariafSomtbmk 

*" -..L'^ -* ^'■>^*« " f^'^M^ ,- Ak/ •^^ 

*5 \^ '^fH^SBmats 9f bis fi9¥y^ iun/e ma, 

4' ^ ^,-^ te iVklKrav F^»Oi6ion, Son 

J \_^juataalEtfmy •/ Bu dmjff, // is gi'vt 

. ^^tifW. 72f ifn^trism ^mre^ Kuorn i 

\ -^.gj^ierj SmimmaBduJh$4tto ht an emb, 

' Va»4 ^urriar^ imhk ^i nhkul mrmmtr^ 'vanqu 

\-jcf- But ahmwU^oanUrbmslaiefy Jbe^iA)^ 

/^ja atrt ner kfi^ thsm m tbmm mr amulet bort 

^ .m. •V'* beraicisi *wbicb bspvit^ been orig 

^^ ^ jMUetim from the wudigmtyrftbt air ^ at i 

' ' MS m frefiromtvuefrmm^wuMjf^ and a i 

^ f im haitli. Far it Jams the ancient orii 

tbt/imb^ a mam em herfthetcki tbe Jun*s re 

£ W«"f nexioui exbaUuUn by a ferpent, Se* 

Ar^Wnr; but tbat a great part ef the foUo^ 
ji^l^^mt^^-/^ 'wbicb reafon it 'wculdbaae been tbi 
^m^'f ^ wAmw, bad not its fidfjeB procured it a 



LISTEN, lords, in bower and hall, 
I ing the wonderoas birth 
Cf Ifcve St. George, whofe valorous arm 
Kil poofters from the earth : 



^_ I ladies to relieve 
Ht tfftvcird many a day ; 
jy^^mo^ofthe chriilian faith, 
>|rydi ftal^ endure for aye. 

^ ^^m»l|f femetime did dwell 
j^ ^dMt of worthy fame. 



H 
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High fteward of this noble realme ; 
Lord Albret was his name. 



He had to wife a princelyc dame> 

Whofe beauty did excell. 
This virtuous lady, being with child, I5 

In fudden fadnefs fell : 

For thirty nights no fooner fleepe 

Had clos'd her wakeful eyes. 
But, lo ! a foul and fearful dreame 

Her fancy did furprize : 20 

She dreamt a dragon fierce and fell 

Conceiv'd within her womb ; 
Whofe mortal fangs her body rent 

Ere he to life could come. 

All woe-begone, and fad was Ihe ; z^ 

She nourifht conftant woe : 
Yet ftrove to hide it from her lord. 

Left he fhould forrow know. 

In vain fhe ftrove, her tender lord. 

Who watch'd her flighteft look^ 3d 

Difeover'd foon her fecrct paine» 

And foon that paine partook. 



And when to him the fearful caufc 
She weeping did impart, ^ 



With, 
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With kindeft fpeech he Arave to he^l j; I 

The anguifh of her heart* 

Be comfotted, my lady deare^ 

Thofe pearly drops refrane ; 
Betide me weal, betide me woe» 

111 try to eafe thy paine. 40 

And for this foal and fearful dreame. 

That caufeth all thy woe, 
Truft me I'll travel far away* 

But I'll the meaning knowe* 

Then giving many a fond embrace, ^jj 

And fhedding many a teare. 
To the weiVd lady of the woodf 

He purposed to repaire. 

To the weird lady of the woods. 

Full long and many a daye, ^o 

Thro' lonely fhades, and thickets rough 

He winds his weary waye. 

At length he rcach'd 2 dreary dell 

With difmal yews o'erhung ; 
Where cyprefs fpred it's mournful boughes, 55 

And poisonous nightfhade fprung. 

No chearful gleams here pierc'd the gloome. 
He hears no chearful found ; 

But 
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But ihrill, night-ravens yelling fcreame. 

And ferpents hifs around. 60 

The fhriek of fiends, ard damned ghoils 

Ran howling thro* his eare : 
A chilling horror froze his heart, 

Tho* all unus'd to feare. 

Three times he ftrives to win his waye, 65 

And pierce thofe fickly dewes : 
Three times to bear his trembling corfe 

His(J:nocking knees refufe. 

At length upon his beating breaft 

He figns the holy croiTe ; yo 

And, rouzing up his wonted might. 

He treads th* unhallow'd moiTe. 

Beneath a pendent craggy clifte. 

All vaulted like a grave. 
And opening in the folid rocke, j^ 

He found the inchanted care. 

An iron grate closM up the mouthe. 

All hideous and forlorne ; 
And, faften'd by ^ filver chaine. 

Near hung a brazen home. 80 



Then offering up a milk-white lambe 
Three times he blowes amaine : 



Three 
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Tbxte times a deepe and Ikillow tbmm 
Did anfwer him againe. 

«« Sir knight, thy lady beaics a iba, 

^ Who, like a dragcm bright^ 
«« Shall prove right dxeadful to his tbem, 

•^ And terrible in £ghc 

** His name advancM in future times 

^ On banners (hall be wome : 9* 

«« But Id! thy lady's life moft pafle 
** Before he can be borne.'* y 

An £6n oppreft with feare and doubt 

Long time lord Albret ftood ; 
At length he winds his donbtfal waye, 9$ 

Back thro' the dreary wood. 

Eager to clafp his lovelye dame 

Then fad he travels backe : 
But when he reach'd his caftle gate. 

His gate was hung with blacke* loa 

In every court and haH he found 

A fullen filence reignei 
Save where, anud the lonely towers. 

He heard her maidens 'plaine ; 

And bitt?r?y lament and wcsfc, 105 

With many a grievous gronc i 

Then 
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Then fore ins bleeding heart mifgave. 
His lady's life was gone. 

With faultering ftep he enters in. 

Yet half affraid to goe ; no 

With trembling Toice a^LS why they grlevCp • 

Yet fears the caufe to knowe« 

*' Three times the fon hath roie nnd fet; 

They faid, then ftopt to weepe : 
'< Since heaven hath laid thy lady deare iij 

** In death's eternal fleepe. 

<« For, ah 1 in travel iwe ihe f«Il^ 

** So fore that (he mnft dye; 
** Unlefs ibme ihrewd and camung leecli 

*' Could eafe her prefentlye, lao 

•« But when a canning leedi was fet, 

<« Too foon declared hee, 
*« She, or her babe muft lofe its life, 

« Both faved could not bee, 

•* Now take my life, thy lady (aid, isj 

<^ My little infant fave : 
** And O commend me to my lord, 

** When I am laid in grave, 

•* O tell him how that preciotts babe 

^ Coil iiim a tender wife : 159 

«< And 
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<< And teach my ion to lifp her naine^ 
« Who died to fare his life. 

*« Then calling ftill upon thy ntxne, 

*< And praying ftill for thee ; 
" Without repining or ^omplaint» 13J 

« Her gentle foul did flee." 

What tongue can paint lord Albrct's woe> 

The bitter tears he flied. 
The bitter pangs that wrung his hear^ 

To find his lady dead ? 14a 

He beat his breaft : he tore his hair : 

And fhedding many a tearc. 
At lengtli he aikt to fee his fon ; 

The fon that coft fo dearc. 

New forrowe feizM the damfells all : ^ 145 

At length they faultering (aye ; 
<* Alas 1 my lord, how fhall we tell ? 

«« Thy fon is ftole away. 

** Faire as the fweeteft flower of fpring, 

" Such was his infant mien : 150 

«* And on his little body ftampt 

«* Three wonderous marks were feen : 

** A blood-red crofs was on his arme; 
" A* dragon on his breaft ; 

" A little 
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<« A little garter all of gold ,15$ 

«* Was TQwed his 1^ expreft^ 

«* Three careMl nnrfes we provide 

Our little lord to keepc : 
<* One gave him fucke, one gave him fbodt 

<< And one did lull to ileepe, ilSo 

« But lo ! all in the d«ad of night, 

<< We heard a fearfnl found : 
*< Loud thunder clapt ; the caftle fhook ; 

<* And lightning fla&t around. 

*« Dead with affright at firft wc lay ; ife 

<' But rouiing up anon, 
<* We ran to fee our little lord: 

" Our little lord was gone ! 

*< But how or where wc could not tdtt ; 

" For lying on the ground, 170 

'«' In deep and magic flumbers laid, 
" The nurfes there we found* 

O grief on grief! lord Albret fsdd : 

No more his tongue cou'd fay. 
When falling in a deadly fwoone, lyj 

Long time he lifeWs lay. 



At length reftor'd to life and ienfc 
He nouriiht endleis woe. 



Sb 
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No fatnre joy his heart could tafte. 
No fatore comfort knowe. 

So withers on the mountain top 

A fair and flately oake, 
Who(e vigoroas arms are 'tome away. 

By fome rude thunder-flroke. 

At length his cafUe irkibme grew, ig^ 

He loathes his wonted home ; 
His native country he forfakes 

In foreign lands to roame. 

There up and downe he wandered far. 

Clad in a palmeps gowne ; 150 

Till his brown locks grew white as wool. 
His beard as thiftle downe. 

At length, all wearied, down in death 

He laid his reverend head. 
Meantime amid the lonely wilds loj 

His little Ton was bred. 

There the weird lady of the woods 

Had borne him far away. 
And train'd him up in feates of armes. 

And every martial play. 200 



II. LOVE 
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GEORGE BARNWELL- 

^htfuhjeB afihis Ballad is fu0cienUy popular Jrom the mtf-^ 
prfrrff play ^which is fnundid upttn ii\ This m^ai <wrltt£n hy 
IGeoRGI LiLLO a jeiatlier of Lmd§n^ and firft a^ed 

Vmhout 1730. AsfQT the ballad^ it ^ as print fd at hafi as 

f Marly as the middk of the lafl century^ 

It is here gi'veti from three old printed copies ^ 'which 0X~ 

I hihit aftriznge intermixture rf Roman and black letter, tt 

\ is ai/o collated nx^ith another copy in the Ajhmole colle^i&n u£ 

"^x/brd, 'which is thus intitied, '* An excellent hallad of 

f *' George Bahnwell, an apprentice nf London j loht? 

, . , thrice rohbid his mafter and murdend his ^nck in- 

** Ludhw. The tune is ** The Merchant.^* 

This tragical narrative fums to relate a realfoB \ hut 
vahin ii k^pfened I have not been able to dijcover* 

The First Part* 

ALL youths of fair Englilnd 
That dwell bothTar and near, 
Kegard my ftory that I tell. 
And to my fong give car* 



A London lad I was^ 

A merchant's prentice bound ; 
My name George Barnwell ; that did fpetid 

My mafter many a poitad« 



TOL, I* 



[adp] 



Tate 
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Take heed of harlots then* 

And their enticing trains ; 
For by that means I have been brought 

To hang alive in chains. 

f 
As I upon a day^ 

Was walking through the ftreot 
Abput my mafter^s bufinds, 

A waatpa I did meet* 

A gallant d^ty dame. 

And lumptuous in attire ; 
Wkh fniliiig look (he graeted ac^ 

AiKd'^d my name require. 

Which wKea I had declar 'd, 

"She gave me then a kift. 
And faid, if I would come to htr^ 

I fhould have ijAore than this. 

Fair miftrefs, then cpiodi I, 

If 1 1^ place may know. 
This evening I will be with yon^ 

For I abroad muft go. 

To gather monies in. 

That are my-maft^'s d«e : 
And^eth^ I do homeretdrn, 

I'll come and vifit yo*. 
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Good Barnwell, then guoth Cie, 


1 


Bo thou to Shoreditdi comp. 




And zSk £br Mrs. Millwood's l^o>a% 


3S 


Next door unto the Gafx^ 




And trull me on my truths 




If thou keep touch with me. 


1 


My deareft friend, as my owi^ h^art 




Thou Jhait riglit welcome b^. 


40 


Thus parted we in peace. 




^ And home I paiTed right ; 




Then went abroad, and gathered in* 




By iix o'clock at night, 




An hundred pound and one : 


« 


With bag under my arm 




I went to Mrs, Millwood'5 houfe. 




And thought on little harm ; 




And knocking at the door. 




Straightway heriHf came down ; 


S* 


Ruitling in moil bravT attire. 




With hood E-nd fUken gown< 


1 


Who through her beauty bright. 




So gloriouiily did Jhine, 


1 


That flic amazM my dazzling eyei. 


1 

Si 


^ She feemedTo divine. 




L in' 


She 


^ 


^^ 
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She took me by the hand. 

And with a modeft grace. 
Welcome, fweet Barnwell, then qno^ i&e. 

Unto this homely place. 60 I 

And fince I have thee found 

As good as thy word to be ; 
A hooAely fupper ere we part. 

Thou (halt take here with me. 

pardon me, quoth I, 
Fair miftreG, I you pray ; 

For why, out of my mailer's houie 
So long I dare not flay. 

Alas, good Sir, flic faid. 

Are you fo ftriftly ty'd, 70 

You may^not with your dearefl friend 

One hour or two abide i 

Faith, then the cafe is hard„ 
If it be ib, quoth flie ; 

1 would I were a prentice bound, 75 
To live along with thee : 

Therefore my deareft George, 

Lift well what I fliall fay. 
And do not blame a woman much». 

Her fancy to bewray, 80 

Let 
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Xet not afFeabn'.? fatce 


H 


Be counted lewd defiffj 


^^H 


Nor think it not immodcfty. 


^^H 


I ftiould thy love require* 


^W 


With that (he turn'd afide, 


fl 


And with a blufhing red. 




A mournful motion fhe bewrayM 


^^H 


By hanging down her he<id* 


^H 


A handkerchief fhe had. 


■ 


All wrought with filk and gold : 


H 


Which ihe to ilay her trickling tears 


^1 


Before her eyes did hold. 


fl 


This thing unto my fight 


9 


Was wondrous rare and flrange 5 


^p 


And in tny foul and inward thought, 


9^ ^fl 


r It wrought a fuddcn change : 


^^H 


That T fo hardy grew. 


^^H 


To take her by the hand : 


^^^^^1 


Sayings Sweet raiftrefs, why do you 


^^H 


So dull and penfive ftand i 


ir<o ^^^1 


CaH me no miftrefs now. 


fl 


But Sarah, thy true friend. 


^M 


1 Thy fervant, Millwood, honouring thee. 


^M 


1 Until her life hath end. 


^H 


^ m 3 


1 
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If thou wouldft here filkdje. 

Thou art in years a hoj | 
So was Adonis, yi^t w^s ho 

Fair Venus', only joy. 

Thus I, who ne'er befbre 

Of woman found fuch ghlc^ 
But feeing now fo fair ^ dtftM 

Give me a kind enibn^> 

I fupt with her that tdght. 

With joys that did ab6utodf 
And for the (kme paid prefehU^^ 

In money twice thtte poulkd. 

An hundred kifTes theta. 

For my farewel fhe garc ; 
Crying, Sweet Bafn#eU, when tMSl I 

Again thy company have ? 

O ftay not hence too long. 

Sweet George, have me in inlnd. 
Her words bewitch t my childifhnefs) 

She uttered them fo kind : 

So that I made a vow. 

Next Sunday >Vithout fail. 
With my fweet S^ah onci again. 

To tell fome pleafant tale. 

W 
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i^so m 


W When fhe heard me fay fo. 


H 


' The tears fell from her eye ; 


^M 


O George, quoth flie, if thou doft fail. 


^^M 


Thy Sarah fure will dye. 


^H 


Though long, yet loe 1 ac laft. 


.^H 


The appointed day was come. 


^^H 


That I muft with my Sarah tmU ; 


fl 


Having k mighty fiam 


^H 


Of money in my hand^ 


^H 


Unto her houfe went I, 


^^^1 


Whereas my lore upon her bed. 


^^H 


In fadd^^ fore did lye. 


fl 


- ,What ails my heart's delight ; 


^fl 


My Sarah dcar^ quoth I ; 


^^H 


Let not my love lament and ^^leve^ 


^^1 


Nor iighing pine, and die* 


s 


But tell me, dear eft friend. 


HS ^^J 


What may thy woes amend. 




And thou fhalt lack no means of help> 


^^^M 


Though forty pound I fpend. 


^H 


With that fhe turn'd her head. 


"' ^^ 


And fickly thus did fay. 


fl 


E Oh me, fweet George, my grief is great. 




B Ten pound I have to pay 


^M 


^. 4 


Unto ^H 
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Unto a cruel wretch ; 

And God he knows, qaoth fhe, 
I have it not. Tufh, rife, I faid. 

And take it here of me. 

Ten pounds, nor ten times ten. 

Shall make my love decay. 
Then from my bag into her lap, 

I caft ten pound ftraightwa/. i te 

All blithe and pleafant then. 

To banqueting we go ; 
She proffered me to lye with her. 

And faid it ihould be fo» 

And after that fame time, 165 

I gave her ftore of coyn. 
Yea, fometimes fifty pound at once ; 

All which I did purloyn. 

And thus I did pafs on ; 

Until my mailer then |np 

Did call to have his reckoning in 

Caft up among his men. 



The which when as I heard, 
I knew not what to fay : 

For well I knew that I was out 
Tw<> hundred pound that da^. 



»7J 
Then 
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Then from my maHer ftraight 

I ran in fecrct fort ; 
And onto Sarah Millwood there 

My cale I did report* 1 8<» 

But how fhe us'd this youth j 

In this his care and woe. 
And all a ftrumpct's wiley ways, 

The sECpND PART may ihowe* 



The SEcaKi3 Part* 



I XT O U N G Barnwell comes to thee> 
X Sweet Sarah, my delight : 
I am undone unlefs thou ftand 
My faithful friend this night. 

Our mailer to accompts. 

Hath juft occafion found ; 
And I am caught behind the hand. 

Above two handred pound : 



And now his wrath to 'fcape. 

My !ove I fly to thee. 
Hoping fome time I may remainc 

Jn fefety here with thee. 



le 



With 



With that ihe knit b»; brOWa* . 

And looking all aquoy. 
Quoth fhe, Wliat ihOiild I hanrc Uk^^ 
: , With any prentice bpy ? 

And feing you hav^ purloyu'd 
Your mailer's goo.4» »way> •. • 

The cafe is bacj, #«^ U^fxeiore hfarcf ' . 
You fhall wxloAgQit ftay* 

Why dear, thou knowft, I faid. 
How all which I could get, 

I gave it, and did* ipend it all 
Upon thee every whit. 

Quoth fhe. Thou art a knave. 
To charge me in this fort. 

Being a woman of credit fair, 
And known of good report. 

Therefore I tell thee flat. 
Be packing with good (peed, 

I do defie thee from my heart. 
And fcom thy filthy deed. 

Is this the friendfliip that 

You did to me proteft ? 
Is this the great afF(^£lion which 

You fo to me exprefl ? 
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1 Kow fie on fubtle fhrcws ! 


^^t 


' The bcft is, I may fpeed 


^^H 


To get a lodgiftg any wheim 


^^H 


For money in my ncficih 


¥> ^™ 


^ Falfe woman, now farewell. 


^H 


I Whilfl twenty pound doth laft, 
^ My anchor in fome other haTen 


^^M 


^^H 


With freedom I will caft. 


^H 


When flie pcrceivM fay this. 


1 


I had ftore of monty ihere : 


^^M 


Stay J George, quoth ihe, thou art tfio 


qui<k : ^^^H 


Why, man, I did but jeer; 


^H 


Doil think for all my fpeeeh. 


^^ 


That I would let thee go ? 


■ 


Faith no, faid ihe, my love to thee 


H 


I wifs IS more than fo* 


t^H 


You fcorne a prentice boy. 


^M 


I heard you juft now fwear. 


^^^M 


Wherefore I will not trouble you,-^— 


55 ^^B 


Naya George^ hark in thing carj 




Thou {halt not go to-night^ 


1 


What chance foe 're befall : 


^M 


1 Btit man we^ll have a bed for thee. 


H 


1 Or elfe the devil take all* 


H 


^^^^^^^^^B 


Go ^^M 
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So I by wiles bewitcht» * 

And fnar'd vAth fancy ftiU, 
Had then no power to pat away^ .. 
': -. Or to withftand kcr wilL " . 



For wine on wine' I call'd, 
And cheer upoo good cheer; 

And nothing in the wdrld I thoaght 
For Sarah's loye too dear. - 

Whild; in her company; : 

I had fach merriment ; 
All, aU too little I did thiak. 

That I upon her (pent. 

A Bg for care and thought ! 

When all my gold is gone. 
In faith, my girl, we will have more. 

Whoever 1 light upon. 

My father's rich, why then 
Should I want ftore' of gold ? 

Nay with a father fure, quoth (he, 
A fon may well make bold. 

I've a iifter richly wed, 

I'll rob her ere I'll want. 
Nay, then quoth Sarah, they may well 

Confider of your fcant. 
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Nay, I an uncle have, 85 

At Ludlow he doth dwell : 
He is a grazier ,< which in wealth 

Doth all the reft excell. 

£re I will livein lack. 

And have no coyn fdr thee : 90 

I'll rob his houfe, and murder him. 

Why fhould you nbt ? quoth (he : 

Was I a man, ere I 

Would live in poor eftate ; 
On father, friends, and all my kin, 95 

I would my talons grate. 

For without money, George, 

A man is but a beaft : 
But bringing money, thou fhalt be 

Always my welcome gucft. 100 

For (houldft thou be purfued 

With twenty hues and cryes. 
And with a warrant fearched for ' 

With Argus* hundred eyes. 

Yet here thou (halt be fafe ; 105 

Such privy ways there be. 
That if they fought an hundred years 

They could nor find out thee. 

And 
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And fo caroafing both 

Their pleafures to coAtOit : ii«| 

George Barnwell had in little f^a^ 

Hb money wholly ijNuut, 

Which done, to Ludlow Utaight 

He did provide to gp, 
To rob his wealthy ungle there | ii] 

His minion would it fp^ j '. 

And once he thought to take 

His father by the way* • 
But that he fear'd his ip^fter had 

Took order for hia fiay. 12* 

Unto his uncle then 

He rode with might axid Jn,^i|i» 
Who with ai wekQ«n^ and gpoi xhi»r 

Did Barnwell eAtertain. 

One fortnight's fpace he Hyeip Hj 

Until it chanced (o. 
His uncle with his cattle did 

Unto a market go. 

His kinfman rode wUh hm. 

Where he did fee right plaiuj ijo 

Great fto|:e of money hejbad took ; 

When coming home agaijQ> 

Sudden 
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Sudden within a wood. 

He flruck his uncle down. 
And beat his brains out of his head; 13 j 

So fore he crackt his crown. 

Then feizing fourfcone pound. 

To London fkraight he hye4» 
And unto Sarah Millwood aH 

The cruell faa defcrycd. ^ 140 

Tufli, 'tis no matter, George, 

So we the money have 
To have good diecr iti jofly-fort. 

And deck us fine and i)rav«« 

Thus lived in filthy fort, »4S 

Until their ftore was gone : 
When means to get them anymore, 

I wis, poor George he had none. 

Therefore in railing fort. 

She thruft him oat of 4ootr : I5« 

Which is the juft reward of thoie. 

Who fpend upon a whope. 

O ! do me not difgracc 

In this my need, quoth he. 
She calPd him thief and inBrdci«r» 155 

With all the fpight in»g^ be : 

4 T. 













Who \h rfnr /|^Wl #/f <rffc«r mtn^ 
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11. 

S'T. GEPRGE AND THE DRAGON. 

The fhllofwing ballad is gi'ven («with fime correSiions) 
from tivo ancient black-letter copies in the Pepys Colk£lion : 
one of ^whitb is in izmo, the other in folio. 

OF Hedlor's deeds did Homer fing ; 
Aa^di of the fack of ftately Tiojr, 
What giiieh fair Helena did bring. 
Which was fir Paris* only joy : 
And by my pen I will recite g 

St. George's deeds, an Engliih knight^ 

Againft the Sarazens fo rude , 

Fought he full long and many a day ; 

Where many gyants he fubdu'd. 

In honour of the chriftian way : lO 

And after many adventures paft 

To Egypt land he came at lall. 

Now, as the ftory plain doth tell. 

Within that countrey there did reft 

A dreadful dragon fierce and fell, 15 

Whereby they were full fore oppreft : 

Who by his poifonous breath each day. 

Did many of the city flay. 
Vol. I. CL TJ»« 



-I. 
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The grief whereof did grow fo great 
Throughout the limits of the Umd, 

iThat they their wife-men did intreat 

To ihew their cunning out of h^d ; 

What way they might this fiend defkroy, 

'!rhat did the countrey thus annoy^ 

The wife-men dl before the kiajf 

This anfwer fram'd incontinent ; 
The dragon none to death might brings 

By any means they could invent : 
His fkin mote kafd dian brais was fbundy- 
That fword nor fpear, coald piei^ce nor wounds jo 

lyhen this the pdopJc underftood. 

They cryed out moft piteouflycy 
The dragon's breath infefts their bloody 

That ever/ day in heaps thdy dye': 
Among them fuch a plague it bred, ji 

"the living fcarce could bury the dead. 

No means there were, as they could hear, 
For to appeafe the dragon's rage. 

But to prefent fome virgin cleai*, 

Whofe blood his fury might affwage > ^a 

Each day he would a maiden eat, 

Sor to alky his hunger great. 

Thw 
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This thing hy art the wiTe-^men fottndt 

Which truly muft obferved be ; 
Wherefore throughout the city round ^j 

A virgin pure of good degree 
Was by the kings commiffion fUll 
Taken up to ierve the dragon^s wilL 

Thus did the dragon every day 

Untimely ctop ibme virgin flowr^ 50 

Till all the maids were worn away. 

And none were left him to devour : 
Saving the king's fair daughter bright. 
Her father's only heart's delight. 

Then dame the officers to the king j j 

That heavy meiTage to declare. 
Which did his heart with forrow fting ; 

She i^y quoth he^ my kingdom's heir : 
O let us all be poifbned here. 
Ere fhe fhould dye, that is my dear. 60 

Then rofe the people prefently. 

And to the king in rage they went; 

They faid his daughter deare fhould dye. 
The dragon's fury to prevent : 

Our daughters all are dead, quoth they, 6^ 

And have been made the dragons prey 2 

Q^a And 
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And by their blood we refcued were. 

And thou haft fav*d thy life thereby ; 

And now in footh it is but faire. 

For us thy daughter fo fhoold die. 

O fave my daughter, faid the king ; 

And let me feel the dragon's £Eing. 

Then fell fair Sabra on her knee. 
And to her father dear did fay, 

O father, ftrive not thus for m% 

But let me be the dragon's prey ; 

It may be, for my fake alone 

This plague upon the land was thrown. 

lis better I fliould dye, (he faid. 

Than all your fubjefts perifh quite ; 

Perhaps the dragon hei^e was laid. 

For my offence to work his fpite : 

And after he hath fuckt my gore. 

Your land ihall feel the grief no more. 

What haft thou done, my daughter dear. 
For to, deferve this heavy fcourge ? 

It is my fault, as may appear. 

Which makes the gods our ftate to purge ; 

Then ought I die, to ftint the ftrife. 

And to preferve thy happy life. 
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Like mad-men, all the people cried. 

Thy death to us can do no good ; 
Our fafety only doth abide 

In making her the dragon's food. 
Lo ! here I am, I come, quoth (he, 95 

Therefore do what you will with me. 

Nay flay, dear daughter, quoth the quee.i, . 

And as thou art a virgin bright. 
That haft for vertue famous been. 

So let me cloatli thee all in white; 100 

And crown thy head with flowers fweec. 
An ornament for virgins' meet. 

And when flie was attired fb. 

According to her mother's mind. 
Unto the ftake then did Ihe go j 1 05 

To which her tender limbs they bind : 
And being bound to ftak^ a thrall 
She bade farewell unto them all. 

Farewell, my father dear, quoth flie. 

And my fweet mother meek and mild; 1 10 
Take you no thought nor weep for me. 

For you may have another child : 
Since for my country's good I dye, 
Death I receive moft willinglye, 

0^3 -^^^ 



23P ANCIENT SONGS 

The king and qaeen and all their train 
With weeping eyes went then tbcir way. 

And let their daughter there remsdn. 
To be the hungry dragon's prey: 

But as (he did there weeping lye. 

Behold St. George came riding by. 

And feeing there a lady bright 
So rudely tyed unto a flake. 

As well became a valiant knight. 

He ftraight to her his way did take : 

Tell me, fweet maiden, then quoth he. 

What caitif thus abuieth thee? 

And, lo ! by Chrift his crofs I vow. 
Which here is figured on my breaft, 

I will revenge it on his brow. 

And break my lance upon his chefl : 

And rpeaking thus whereas he ftood. 

The dragon iffued from the wood* 

The lady that did firft efpy 

The dreadful dragon coming fo. 

Unto St. George aloud did cry. 
And willed him away to go ; 

Here comes that curfed fiend, quoth fflic, 

Th^t foon win make an end of me* 
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fit, George then looking round about ^ 

The fiery dragon foon efpy'd, 140 

And like a knight of courage ftout^ 
A gain ft him did mo ft fiercely ride; 

And with fuch Mows he did him grectp 

He fell beneath his horfe*s feet. 

For with his launce that was fo ftrong, j^j 

Aff he came gaping in his fiice, 
In at his motJth he thru ft along, 

For he could pierce no other place : 
And thus within the lady's view 
This mighty dragon ftraight he flew, 1x0 

The favour of Jui poifoned birath 

Could do this holy knight no harm. 

Thus he the lady fav*d from death. 
And home he led her by the arm i 

Which when king Ptolemy did fee, 155 

There was great mirth and melody. 

When Its that valiant champioii there 

Had ilain the dragon in the fields 
^o Court he brought the lady fair. 

Which to their hearts much joy did yield. i6m 
He in the court of Egypt ftaid 
Till he moft falfely was bet ray 'd. 
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That lady dearly lov'd the knight^ 

He counted her his only joy ; 
But when their lovs was brought to light 

It turn'd unto their great annoy i 
Th' Morocco king was iii the CQarty 
Who to the orchard did refort; 

Dayly to take the pleafant air. 

For pleafure fake he us'd to walk^ 170 

Under a wall he oft did hear 

St. George with lady Sabra talk : 
Their love he fliew'd iinto the king» 
Which to St. Georg;c great woe did bring, 

Thofc kings together did devife 175 

To make the chriftian knight ^wzy. 

With letters him in curteous wife 
They ft?aightway fent to Perfia: 

But wrote to th* fophy him to kill. 

And treaqheroufly hi§ blood to fpill, . | |o 

Thus they for good did him reward 

With evil, and moil fubtilly 
By much vile meanes they had regard 

To work his death moft cruelly j 
Who, as through Perfia land he rode, 185 

With zeal d^ftroy'd each idol god, 



For 
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For which offence he ftnught was thrown 

Into a dungeon dark and deep ; 
Where, when he thought his wrongs upon. 

He bitterly did wail and weep : 19a 

Yet like a knight of courage ftont. 
At length his way he digged out. 

Three grooms of the. king of Perfia 

By night this valiant champion flew. 

Though he had failed many a day ; 19$ 

And then away from thence he flew 

On the beft fteed the fophy had ; 

Which when he knew he was full mad. 

Towards Chriflendom he made his flight 

But met a gyant by the way,, &eci 

With whom in combat he did fight 
Mofl valiantly a fummer's day : 

Who yet, for all his bats of fleel. 

Was forc'd the fling of death to feel. 

Back o'er the feas with many bands 205 

Of warlike fouldiers foon he paft. 
Vowing upon thofe heathen lands 

To work revenge ; which at the lafl. 
Ere thrice three years were gone aud fpelt, 
H^ wrought unto hi« heart's content. 210 

Save 
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Save ondy Egypt land he fpta^d 
For Sabra bright her only fidce. 

And, ere for her he had regard. 

He meant a tryal, kind to make : 

Mean while die king overcome in Beld 

Unto faint George did quickly yield* 

Then ftraight Morocco's king he flew 
And took fair Sabra to his mfc. 

But meant to try if (he virere tree 

Ere with her he wonld lead his life : 

And, tho' he had her in his train. 

She did a virgin pure remaiit* 

Toward England then that lovely dame 

The brave St. George condnf^ed ftrait. 

An eunuch aifo with them came. 
Who did upon the lady wait ; 

Thefe three from Egypt went alone. 

Now mark St. George's valour fhown. 

When as they in a foreft were 

The lady did defire to reft. 
Mean while St. George to kill a deer. 

For their repaft did think it beft : 
Lesf^ng her with the eunuch there, 
Whilft he did go to killthc decn 
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But lo ! all in his abfence came 15; 

Two hungry lyons £erce and klU 
And tore the eunuch qb the fame 

In pieces {mall, the truth to tell ; 
Down by the lady then they laid. 
Whereby they fhew'd, ihe was a maid. 240 

But when he came from hunting back. 
And did behold this heavy chance. 

Then for his lovely virgin's fake 

His cborage flrait he did advance. 

And came into the lions fight, . t^j 

Who ran at him with all their might. 

Their rage did him no whit difmay 

Who, like 9 ftout and valiant knight, 

Pid both the hungry lyons flay 

Within the lady Sabra's fight : z^^ 

Who all this while fad and demure. 

There flood mo& like a virgin pure* 

Now when St. George did furely know 

This lady was a virgin true. 
His heart was glad, that erfl was woe, 252 

And all his love did ibon renew : 
He fet her on a palfrey deed. 
And towards England came with fpeed^ 

Where 
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What hmg w ftion fyxe 

Uan> kis sadre dweSBmg pfacc; 
Thocm wsdi his d^ar fete he fiv'd 

And fixtmie did his I 
Tbqr many yem of jof did fee^ 
And led tbor Tifcs at Corestrj. 



LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE ,W1 



71m exalUnt fimg is OHcieMi : hmt nve €amU mJf p 
fnm modern £9^u. 

OVER the monntaijiSy 
And cfvcr die wares ; 
Over the fonntaiBSy 

And under the grzves ; 
Over floods that are deepeft. 
Which Neptune obey ; 
Over rocks that are ftcepeft. 
Love will find out the way. 

Where there is no place 

For the glow-worm to lye ; 
Where there is no fpace 

For receipt of a fly ; 
Where the midge dares not venture 

Left hcrfelf faft fhe lay ; 
If love come he will enter, 

Afi4 foon find out his way. 
3 W 
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You may efteem him 

A child for his might; 
Or you may deem him 

A coward from hi« flight ; z^ 

But if ihe, whom love doth honour. 

Be concealed from the day. 
Set a thoufand guards upon her. 

Love will find out the way. 

Some think to lofe him, ^J 

By having him confinM; 
And fome do fuppofe him. 

Poor thing, to be blind ; 
But if ne'er fo clofe ye wall him. 

Do the beft that you may, 3^ 

Blind love, if fo ye call him. 

Will find out his way. 

You may train the eagle 

To Hoop to your fift ; 
Or you may inveigle 3 j 

The phenix of the caft ; 
Thelionefs, ye may move her 

To give o'er her prey ; 
But you'll ne'er Hop a lover : 

iie will find out his way. 40 
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IV. 

THE BAFFLED KNJGHT* OA JLADY^s PO 

Given (m3ithfome€orre3ims)fr9m m MB cefy^ a 
iated tvitb two printed ones in Roman cbaraSer in th 
€olk&ion. 

TH E R E was a knight was dnutk with 
A riding along the way, fir | 
And there he met with a lady &e^ 
Among the cocka of hay, fir. 

Shall you and I^ O lady faire. 
Among the grafs lye downe-a $ 

And I will have a ipecial care 
Of rumpling of yottr gowne-a« 

, Upon the grafs there is a dewc. 

Will fpoil my damaike gowne, fir i 
My gown, and kirtle they are newe. 
And coft me many a crowne, fir. 

I have a cloak of fcarlet red. 
Upon the ground V\\ dirowe it ; 

Then, lady faire, come lay thy head ; 
We^ll play, and none (hall knowe it. 

O y 
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O yonder ftands my fteed fo frtt 

Among the cocks of hay, fir ; 
And if the pinner (hould chance to fee. 

He'll take my fteed away, fir. go 

Upon my finger I have a ring, 

Its made of fineft gold-a ; 
And, lady, it thy fteed fltall bring 

Out of the pinner's fold-a. 

O go with me to my Other's hall ; 25 

Fair chambers there are three, fir : 
And you ftixll have the beft of all. 

And I'll yottr chamberlain bee, fir^ 

He mounted himieif on his fteed fo tall. 

And her on her dapple gray, fir : 30 

And there they rode to her father's hall^ * 
Faft pricking along the way, fir. 

To her father's hall they arrived ftrait i ^ 

'Twas moated round aboat-a ; 
She flipped herielf withki the gate, 35 

And lockt the knight without-a. 

Here is a filver penny to fpend^ 

And take it for your pain, fir; ' 
And two of my fiither's men.ni fend 

'Jo wait on you back agatn^ fii. 40 

1 He 
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^ - ^ lady bluihed fcarlet red, 6i 

^ '<«And trembled at the ftranger : 
<r. JW fhall I guard my maidenhed 
From this approaching danger ? 

^ ^.le from his fkddle dbwn did lights 
a- ^ In all his richc attyer ; 76 

And cryed, as I am a noble knight> 
I do thy charms admyer. 
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He took the lady by the hand. 

Who feemingly consented ; 
And would no more diiputing (land : yt 

She had a plot invented. 

Looke yonder, good fir knight, I j^ray,' 

Methinks J now difcover, 
A riding upon his dapple ^y. 

My former conftant lover. f ^ 

On tip -toe peering flood the knight; 

Fall by the rivers brink-a ; 
The lady pufht with all her might : 

Sir knight now fwim or iink-a. 

O'er head and ears he plunged iny Sj 

The bottom faire he founded 1 
Then riling lip, h^ cried amain,* 
Help, helpe, or clfc I'm drowned ! 
^Qii L R No<? 

% 



24 



^ iSCIEyZ iO 2SJ[ GS 

X ... :rr.ir»Mc:; L- ^igtt, adieu ! 
'. N rr H-jitr Jams .v' ^JoiiQ^ ; 
fiiTi' atf Mst Mcf rcr you ; 

f. r ms- ^^»- it ^sr f^i^kcn park, 

^r- rt.' nw:: wTU. iic: a^ it fparke 5 
.V r.*wi; :i*fc iaiy ^;rievc-a. 

■.. V riot >: is sr pow-re, 
... 1- ir.: nrm ca kcar chec : 
, ««. «»*: irrrsx ri?e dic hour. 
■"- ;■ :nM jfiT^^ » jeer mc, 

^ ^ ^-^fw- : rKC|r-^t DO hsLrm, 
. .^ , ^rrir .vi I f layd-a. 

. ^lA iw « M'i leave me ; 

^ St d« river dy'd l 

^ .Ihk *r. aX deceive me, 

^^- "T. ?«M thee this day, 
^ ^m ci meafure ; 
inthout delay 
* w xf pleafure.- 
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Well then, if I muft grant yOjir iirit^* 
Yet think of your boots and %ars, fir : 

Let me pull off both fpur and bodt^ ^15 

Or elfe you cannot ftir, fir. 

He fet him down iq>on the grafs^ 

And begM her kind afiiilance : 
Now, fmiling thought this lovely lafs, 

I'll make you keep your diftance. 1 20 

I'hen pulling off his boots half-way ; 

Sir knight, now I'm your betters : 
You ihall not make of me your preyj 

Sit there like a knave in fetters. 

The knight when (he had ferved foe, 125 * 

He fretted, fum'd, and grumbled : 
For he could neither ftand nor goe. 

But like a cripple tumbled. 

Farewell, fir knight, the clock ftrikcs ten. 

Yet do not move nor ftir, fir : 130 

I'll fend you my father's fcrving men. 
To pull off your boots and (purs, fir. 

This merry jeft you muft excufe. 

You are but a ftinglefs nettle : 
You'd never have flood for boots or (ho2S, 1 3 5 

Had you been a man of mettle. 

R z AU 
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My father he is now from home. 

And I am all alone, fir : ^ 
Therefore a-crofs the water come ; 

And I am all your own, fir. 

Falfe maid, thou can'ft no more deceive, 165 

I fcorn the treacherous bait-a : 
If thou would'ft have me thee believe. 

Now open me the gatc-a. 

The bridge is drawn, the gate is barr*d. 

My father has the keys, fir. 17^ 

But I have for my love prepared 
A fhorter way and eaficr. 

Over the moate Pve laid a plank 

Full feventeen feet in mcafure : 
Then ftep a-crofs to the other bank, 175 

And there we'll ul^c our plcafure. 

Thefe words flie had no fooner- fpoke^ 

But ftrait he came tripping over : 
The plank was faw'd, it fnapping broke ; 

And fous'd the unhappy lover. i3^. 



R 3 V WHY 



WHY SO PAL£? 



F^mmfir JOm Suckling's poms. Tins Jfr^b^ b^ 
'woi ^trtt n» i6l 3, and cut off by a fi'0€r mhmmt ih tp 

vmr of his mgi* 

WHY fo pale and wan, fimd lover f 
Prcthee, why To pale ? 
Will, when looking well can't move her. 
Looking ill prevail ? 
Prethee why fo pale ? j 

Why fo dull and mute, young finner ? 

Prethee why fo mute ? 
Will, when fpeaking well can*t win her. 

Saying nothing doc't ? 

Prethee why fo piute? lo 

Qait> quit for fliame ; this will not move. 

This cannot take her ; 
I,? v>f herfelf ihe will not love. 

Nothing can make her. 

The devil take her! 15 
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THE SPANISH VIRGIN, or EFFECTS 
OF JEALeUSY. 

The /uhjeS of this ballad is taken from a folio coUi^ion 
mf tragical ftoriesj intitled ** The theatre of God*s judg- 
«< mentSy by Dr .Beard and Tir. Taylor ^ 1642. P/. 2./. 89. 
'^The text is gi^ven (<withfomi corre^ions ) from fwo copies; 
one of them in black letter in the Pepys tolleStion. In this 
e'veryftanza is accompanied nuith the following difiich by <way 
of burden^ 

" Oh jealoufie ! thou art nurfi in hell: 
" Depart from hence 9 and therein dwell.** 

AL L tender hearts, that ake to hear 
Of thofe that faffer wrong ; 
All you, that never ihed a tear. 
Give heed unto my fong. 

Fair Ifabella*s tragedy ^ 

My tale doth far exceed:. 
Alas ! that fo much cruelty 

In female hearts fhould breed ! 

In Spain a lady liv'd of late. 

Who was of high degree ; jr. 

Whofe wayward temper did create. 

Much woe and mifery. 

R 4 Stranp^e 
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Strange jealouiies fo fill'd her head 

With many a vain funnizc, 
6he thought her lord had wrong'd her bed^ 

And did her love defpife. 

A gentlewoman paffing faic 

Did on this lady wait ; 
With braved dames (he might compare ; 

Her beauty was compleat. 

f Her lady caft a jealous eye 

Upon this gentle maid ; 
And taxt her with difloyaltye j 
And did her pft upbraid. 

In filence ftill this maiden meek t{ 

Her bitter taunts would bear ; 
V/hile oft ado^m her lovely cheek 

Would fteal the falling tear. 

In vain in humble fort flie drove 

Her fury to difarm ; Jft 

As well the meeknefs of the dove 

The bloody hawke might cjiarr^. 

Her lord of humour light and gay. 

And innocent the while. 
As oft, as flie came in his way, jj 

Would on the damfell fmilc. 

An4 
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And oft l^fbre his lady^s face. 

As thinking her her friend. 
He would the maiden's modefi grac^ 

And come}inefs commend* 40 

All which iiicens'd his lady fo 

She burnt with -wrath extreame; 
At length the fijre that long did glow, 

Burfl forth into a flame. 

For on a day it fo befell, 45 

When he was gone from home. 
The lady all with rage did fwell| 

And to the dam&U comf. 

And charging her with great ofience. 

And many a grievous feult ;r 5# 

She bade her fervants drag her thence. 

Into a difmal vault. 

There lay beneath the common-^fhoi^ 

A dungeon dark and deep : 
Where they were wont, in days of YPm^^ 55 

OiFenders great to keep. 

There never light of chearful day 

Difpers'd the hideous gloom ; 
But dank and noifome vapours play 

Around the wretched room. 60 

And 
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And adders, fhak^s and (dliil dbii^l^ft^ 

As afterwards wais kncMrte, 
Long in thb loathibme tank idid l^tb^ 
And were to monftert gtoWft^ 

Into this foul and fearfkl place^ 

The fair gme jbndcftnt 
Was caft, bcfbi« her lady'i Facte ; 

Her malice to content. 

This maid no fooner enter'cl h. 

But (baity alas ! Oie heal^* 
The toads to croak, and (hkltii id ItiA t 

Then grievoufly Ihe fears. 

Soon from their holes the vipers cteep^ 

And fiercely 4ier afTail : 
Which makes the damfel forely weep. 

And her fad fate bewail. 

With her fair hands (he ftrives in vain 

Her body to defend 5 
With Ihrieks, and cries ihe doth complain. 

But all is to no end. 

A fervant liftning near the door. 
Struck with her doleful noife. 

Strait ran his lady to implore ; 
But Ihe'll not hear his voice. 



With Ueeding lioait ht goes ag^ gj 

To mark the m^d^'s groans ; 
And piainiy Jiean, within iht deSr 

How flie herfidf bca>ov»t 

Again he to hit lady hiet 

With all the faafte he may; f« 

She into furious paffioa ftiest 

And orders him aw^y« 

^till back again does be return 

To hear her temder cries ; 
The virgin now had ceased to moam i g$ 

Which fiU'd him with farpyize. ' 

In griefy and horror, and affright. 

He liftens at the walls ; 
But finding all was ifilent quite, 

He to his lady calls. . lOO 

Too Aire, O lady, now quoth he. 

Your cruelty hath fped : 
Make haft, for fhame, and come and fee; 

I fear the virgin's dei^. 

She ftarts to hear her fudden fate, 105 

And does with torches run : 
But all her hafte was now too late. 

For death his worft had done. 

The 



«5« ANCIENT SONGS 

The door being open'd ftrait they fband 

The virgin ftrctch'd along r 
Two dreadful {hakes had wrapt her roood» 

Which her to death had ttnng. 

One round her legs, her thighs, her waft 

Had twin'd his. fetal wreath : 
The other clofe her neck embrac'd. 

And ftopt her gentle breath* 

The fnakes, being from her body thrafi. 
Their bellies were fb filPd, , 

That with excefs of blood they hur£tp 
Thus with their prey were kiU'd. 

The wicked lady ^t this fight. 

With horror ftrait ran mad ; 
So raving dy'd as was moft righ^ 

Caufe (he no pity had^ 

X^et me advife you, ladies al^ 

Of jealoiify beware : 
|t caufeth many a one to fall. 

And is the devil's fnare. 
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VII. 

THE ASPIRING SHEPHERD. 

From the EdiUn* s ancient folU Manufcriptm 



tj[ E is a foole that bafelye dallies. 

Where eche peafant mates with him : 
k4 Shall I haunt the thronged vallies 
Having noble liills to climbe. 
No, no, thofe clownes, be fcar'd with frownes^ * j 

Shall never my efteeme obtaine; 

And fuch as you, fond fools, adieu ! 

Ye feeke to captive me in vaine. 

I doe fcorne to vow a dutye. 

Where eche luftfull ladd may woe : lo 

Give me her whofe * fun-like' beautye 

Buzzards dare not gaze unto* 
Shee it is, affords my bliffe. 

For whom I will refufe no paine : 
And fuch as you, fond fools, adieu t i^ 

Ye feeke to captive me in vaine, 

Vtr. II. fetmlye. iltfJ. 
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vni. 

CONSTANT PENELOPE. 

Tb€ Uulinmn ifMfteiflfr thtfiHUmimg nutmtk im 
H the Pepys cottedion^ whre tBe orinnalis fre/hmid in I 
Utter, intitledandiij " Ahoksng-glafsfir ladies^ eram 
" fir married tvmen. Tune ^ueeie Dnh, #r TrDjtten 

WHEN Greeks, and Tiqjaas leU at ftrij 
And lords in armour hriglit ime fttt 

When many a gallant loft his life 

About fair Hellen^ beauties faeon $ 
UlyiTesy general (6 hee. 
Did leave his dear Penelope; 

When (he this wofuU ncw» did* hear, > 
That he would to the warrs of Troy j 

For grief (he fhed full many a teir^ 
At parting from her only joy ; 

Her ladies all about her came. 

To comfort up this Grecian dame« 

Ulyfles, with a heavy hearty 

Unto her then did mildly fay« 
The time is come that we muft part^ 

My honour calls me hence away | 
Yet in my abfcnce, da^ft, be 
My conilant wife, Penelope. 



Let me no longer Uv^ f^ifi b^t 

Then to my lord I true Jjemaiit; ao 

My honour i)i^ not be betr^y'd 

Until I fee my love again.: 
For ever I will confiant prov9» 
As 18 the loyal tortle-dove. 

Thus did they part with heavy chpar^ <j 

And to the fhipa his way. he tqpk.; 
Her tender eyes dropt mimy a. tesar^ 

Still cafting manj a longiiigi Iqoli;: 
She faw him on the forger, glide. 
And unto Neptune thus ihe cry'jd. }• 

Thou god, whofe power is in tj&e deep» 

And ruleft in the ocean. nmn# 
My loving lord in (afety kee^. 

Till he redu;n to me again : 
That I hir peifon may behold* J5 

To me more precious far than goli. 

Then ftraight the fhips with nimble fails 

Were aU convcyM out of her fight J 
Her cruel fate ibe then bewails. 

Since ihe had lojft her hearts delight: 40 

Now ihall my practice be, quoth ibe. 
True vertue and humilit}^ 



My 
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Mj patimfc I wxH pvt i 

Mj diarhj I will ( 
Since for my woe t&eze » : 

The helplefs now I win bc Ci ea J : 
Tke widow and the hskrr%t6^ 
I will relieve, when in ^ftig^w 

Thns (he ccntinaed year by year 

In doing good to crcry one ; 
Her hme was noiied e v er y w&ere^ 

To yovng and old the fiune wss known; 
No company chat flie would mnA^ 
Who were to Tanxty indin'd. 



Ideas while defies fonght far j 

'Moogft Trojans hazarding his Bfe z 

Yoong gallants, hearing of her nmne^ 
Came flocking for to tempt his wjfe • 

For ihe was lovely, yoong, and har. 

No lady might with her compare. 

With coftly gifb and jewels fine» 
They did endeaToor her to win ; 

With banqnets, and the choiceft win^ 
For to allure her onto fin : 

Moft pcribns ^-ere of high degree^ 

Who conned hlr Penelope* 
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With modefty and comely graoe^i '. 

Their wanton foits fht did deki|re ; 
, No tempting charms could e'er'dfface . 

Herdear^fthttftandViBPIBftiytfi J^ 

But conftant (he Vff^nldMil'nmsa^ . 
Hopeing to fee him QHQ^Htaici.^ . , . 

Her book her dayly comfort waj,.. . / 

And that ihe. often did penife^ 
She feldom looked in ker glais^^^ . • . 7 j 

PowderjiftdpaiatllMtiie'iCrivoiiUajl^ • 
I wiih all ladiea were aa free 
From pride, a$ was Pcnelo^... 

She in her needle took d^ght,- 

And likei^iie in her ijpinning-wheel ; ' $^ 

Her maids abont ier everyi night ^ 

Did ufe the difEaff,^ nnizAt xeel : 
The fpiders, that on rafterS' twine^ 
Scarce fpin a thread more ioftand£ne» 

Sometimes ihe would bewail the lofs S5 

And abfence of her deareft love : 
Sometimes fhe thought the Teas to crofs. 

Her fortune on the waves to prove : 
I fear my lord is (lain, quoth ihe. 
He days fo from Penelope* 90 

foL. I. g At 
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IX. 
*0 LUCASTA, ON GOING TO THE WARS, 



By Sir Richard Lovelace: from a fcarce volume' af hit 
fms intiiledf ** Lucafim, Lond. 1649. I2xm. The elegance 
' this nvriter^s manner vjould he more admired, if it bad 
ne^hat more of Jimplicity. 



TELL me hot, fweet, I am mikindtf. 
That from the nunnerie 
Of thy chafte breaft. and quiet minde. 
To warre and armes I ^« 

True; a new millrefle nowl chafe^ ^ 

The firft foe in the field i . 
And with ^ flronger faith imbrace 

A fwordy a horie^ a fhield. ^ 

Yet this inconHancy is fuch. 

As yoa too ihall adore ; 10 

I could not love thee, deare, ib much, 

Lov'd I not honour more. 

Sa X.VA. 
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VALENTINE AND URSINE 

// cvMr/V be in ^mm f fmi uf thiM ^rrffa/ Jj mak 
utfT y€t is it alugetbtr mnderm. The mH^aud is m M\ 
fetnf in the Edhw^ s f^}^ffimt\ vHnch Saag im m 'wrrtMa 
rupt ft ate y the Juhjed ivas tbvmghi 'wcrtifj ^JsmeakM 

mtnts. I 




one of their earlieft attempts at rmammct. See **Le U 
*• Hot heque Je Romans t £?r.** 

7Jje qveumftamce ef the briigt rf heUs^ is tmkesefimi 
ull metrical legend of Sir Bruij, amd has mtfe Seem m 
in fhr Seven Champions. The origimafUmes mere 
•* O'ver the dyke a hridge there /Srf» 

• * 7 hut man and heeft might pafse an»gtf ^ 

• • / hhUr the Lrydge 'were fixty belles ; 
•» Hi^ht as the Romans teUes; 

♦► 7 i'tit then might no man pafse in^ 
*• li»t hU thfy rang «with a gpi*' 

SigsB. E. iv. 

Part the First. 



WI ir. N Mora 'gms to dcckc Ae fields 
With colours frefh and fine,. 
Then holy clcrkes their mattins fing 
To good Saint Valentine! 

1 



AND B A L LADS, a6i 

The king of France that morning /air 5 

He would a hunting ride : 
To Artois foreft prancing forth 

In all his princdy pride. •' 

To grace his (ports a courtly train 

Of gallant peers attend; \ 10 

And with their loud and cheerful cryes 

The hills and valleys reiicl. * 

Through the deep foreft fwifttKey pafs. 

Through woods and thickets wild ; 
When down within a lonely dell 15 

They found a new-bom child : " 

All in a fcarlet kercher lay'd 

Of iilk fo fine and thin : ' 
A golden mantle wrapt him round 

Pinn'd with a filver pin. 20 

The fudden light furpriz'd them all ; . * 

The courtiers jgather'd round ; 
They look, they call, the mother fee'k 5 

No mother could be found. 

At length the king himfelf drew near, 25 

And as he gazing ftands. 
The pretty babe lookM up and fmil'd. 

And ftretch'd his little hands. 

S3 Now, 
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Now, by the rood, king P^pia 6jh 

This child is pafling fair : 
I wot he is of gentle blood ; 
Perhaps fome prince's Jaeir* 

Goe bear him home oi;ito my conrt 
With all the care ye may : 

Let him be chriften'd Valeixtine« 
In honour of this day : 

And look me out fome canning nvic; 

Well nortur'd let him bee ; 
Nor ought be wanting that becomes 

A bairn of high degree. 

.They look'd him out a canning niurie ; 

And nurtur'd well was hee ; 
Nor ought was wanting that become 

A bairn of high degree. 

Thus grewe the little Valentine 
Belov'd of king and peers ; 

And (hew'd in all he fpake or did 
A wit beyond his years. 

But chief in gallmt feates of arms 

He did himfelf advance. 
That ere he grewe to man's eflate 

He had no peere in France. 
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^ And now the ewly downe begsor 
To fhade his youthful chin ; 
When Valentine was dubbMm knight, 55 

That he might gloiy win. 

^ A boon, a boon, my gradeits li^fe^ . • - j 
I beg a boon of thee !■ 
The firll adventure, that be&lls,; 

May be refervMArmc • 60 

Thefirft4ulVetitim(haIlbe:tUafir; . : 

The king did finiHng fay« \-/ :l 
Nor many dkys, when lo h there came 

Three palmefs clad 10 gncfd 

Help, gracious lotd, ^ey weeping iay'd ; ' ' 65 

And knelt as' it was meet: 
From Art^ys fbl'dft we be com^ i '. 

With weak and we^ry^ feet* 

Within thoie deep and drearyeiwoods : 

There wends a favage boy ; 70 

Whofe fierce and mortal, rage dodi yield : . ' 

Thy fubjeds -dire auinoy; * ■ 

'Mong rutklefs bcares he fune was. bred ; 

He lurks within their den: ■ 
With beares he lives ; vrfth beares he feeds, 75 

And' drinks the blood of men.^ 

S 4 To 
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To more thanrfm^ ftscngdl hm J0ibm 
A more than hwnah ikiU«> ^ ' 

For arms, ne cimikmg may fnffice 
His cruel rage to ftiU. 

Up then soie fir Vakntiiie^ . « .■ 

And claim'd. that aUnomsdecd^ . 
Go forth andainipiery (ky^dttke Icings 
^ And great fhall be thy meed. . . 

Well mounted M af milk-white ftetc^ 

His armour white aa .ihowl; 
As well befeem'd a virgin kn|gk^ ^ 

Who ne'er had foi^ht a foe : 

To- Aitoys fdreft he repairs 

With all the hafte he inay : 
And fbon he ipies the favage youth . 

A rending of hb p««y- 

His i^nkefmpt hair all niatted hung 
His fhaggy fhoulders round : 

His eager eye all fiery glow'd : 
His face with fury frownM. 

Like dEigles' udooi grew his nails : 
His liinbs were thick and ftrong ; 

And dreadfisl was the knotted oak 
He bare with him along. 
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i Soon as fir Valentine approach'd. 
He ftarts with fudden fpring ; 
And yelling forth a hideous howl. 
He made the forefts ring. 

As when a tyger fierce and* fell 105 

Hath fpyed a paffing roe» 
And leaps at once upon his throaty 

So fprung the favage foe ; 

So lightlyleap'd iwith furious force 

The gentle knight to fcize : 1 10 

But met his tall uplifted fpear, 

Which funk him on his knees. 

A fecond ibroke fo &iff and fiera 

Had laid the favage low ; 
But fpringing up» he rais'd his dub, 115 

And aim'd a dreadful blow. 

The watchful warrior bent his head. 

And fhun'd the coming flroke ; 
Upon his taper fpear it fell. 

And all to fhivers broke. 120 

• 
Then lighting nimbly from his fteed. 

He drew his bumifht brand : \ 

The favage quick as lightning flew 
To wrefl it from his hand. 

Three 
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Three times he graQ)M the fihrek"liih; 

Three times he felt the blade ; .^ 
Three time* it fell Widi furicms iiarce ; ' 

Three ghaftly t¥Oimd8 it made. 

Now with redoubled rage he i'lteu^d ; 

His eye-ball fl^*d wiflr fire r " 
Each hairy limb with fliry ftiodk i 

And all his heart was ire. - "^ - 

Then do^xi^ faft with fnrioos gri^ 
He clafp'd the champion round* ' 

And with a ftrong and fiidden -twift- * 
He laid hiih on the gfonnd. ' 

But foon th^ knight with aftivcf fpring^ 
0*erturn'd his hlairy foe : ■ • * 

And now between their fturdy lifts ' 
Paft many abnxifing blow. 

They roIPd and grappled on the ground. 
And there they flruggled long : ' 

Skilful and adive was the knight ; 
The favage he was ftrong. 

But bratal force and favage ftrength 

To art and Ikill muft yield : 
Sir Valentine at length prevailed. 

And wen the well-fought field. 
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Then binding &rsdt his cpiiqai^r'^ foe 

Faft with an vxm chain, 150 

He tye^ him to his hoffc'f .tail,^ 

And leads him o'er the 'pl^n. . 

To court hi§ Jtairy captive foon . . 

Sir Valentine dotl^ bring;; 
And kneeling downe upon ^ knee, 155 

Prefents him to tl^e king. 

With lofs of blood and lofs of fiiength^ 

The favage tamer grew(i . . 
And to fir Valentine became 

A fervant try'd and true. 160 

And *caufe with beares he e^ wa^ bred, 

Urfine they call his name : 
A name which. unto future times 

The Mufes ihall proclame. 



Part t^e Second. 



IN Jiigh renown with prinpe and peere 
Now liv'd fir Valentine : 
His high renown with prince and peere 
Made envious hearts rq^ine.. 

It 
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It chanc'd the kuig upon a dMy 

Prepar'd a famptaoiit tadk $ 
And there came lords, and daiittjr damesy 

And many a noble gueft. 

Amid dieir cnps, that fretly flowed. 

Their revelry, and mirth; 
A yoothfal knight tax'd Yalentiac 

Of bafe and doubtful birth. 

The foul reproach, b groisly nrg^d^ 
His generous heart did wound z 

And flrait he vow'd he ne'er would reft 
Till he his parents found* 

Then Hdding king and peers adieu^ 

Early one rummer's day. 
With faithful Urfine by his fide. 

From court he takes his way. 

O'er hill and valley, mofs and inoor» 

For many a day they pa{s ; 
At length upon a moated lake. 

They found a bridge of brafs. 

Beyond it rofe a calUe fair 

Y-built of marble ftone : 
The battlements were gilt with gold. 

And glittrcd in the fun. 



.r 
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Beneath the bridge, with ftrange device, 

A hundred bells were hang ; 30 

That man, nor beaft, might pafs thereon. 
But ilrait their larum mAp '- .. 

This quickly fouftd the yoathftil pair. 

Who boldly croffing oV, 
The jangKng found bedeaft their cars, 35 

And rung from fhore to (hore* 

Quick at the found the ciftle gates 

Unlocked and opened wide. 
And ilr^t a gyant huge a&d grim 

Stalk'd forth with fiately ftride* 4^ 

Now yield you, cay tiffs, to my will ; 

He cried with hideous roar ; 
Or elfe the wolves ihall eat your flefb. 

And ravens drink your gore. 

Vain boader, faid the youthful knight, 45 

I fcorn thy threats and thee : 
I trufl: to force thy brazen gates. 

And f^t thy captives free. 

Then putting ipurs unto his fleed. 

He aim'd a dreadful throft^ . 50 

The fpear agadnft the gyant glanc'dj^ 

And caus'd the blood to bndt*: 

Mad 
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I 

«( Thefe twenty winters here fbrlam 

« I've drawn my hated breath ; 
«< Sole witneis of a monfier's oimesj 
c «< And wifhing aye for death. 

« Know, I am Mer of a king ; ' 

«« And in my early years 
<< Was married to a mighty princ^ 

«< The faireft of his peers. 

: « With him I fweetly liir'd in love 
<< A twelvemonth and a day : 
** When, lo I a foul and treacherous piicSt 
«* Y-wrottght our loves' decay. 

<< His ieeming goodnefs wan him pow'r ; 

«* He had his mafter's ear : 
** And long to me and all the wOrld 

*^ He did a faint appear. 

*< One day, when we were all alone^ 

** He proffered odious love : 
" The wretch with horrour I repuls'd, 

" And from my prefence drove. 

*« He feign*d remorfe, and piteous beg*<l 

" His crime I'd not reveal : 
«< Which, won by's feeming penitence^ 

" I promised to conceal. 
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*< With treaibn, villainy, and wrong 1 25 

** My goodnefs he repay *d : 
** With jealoas doubts he fill'd my lord^ 

<« And me to woe betray 'd. 

** He hid a flave within my bed, 

" Then rais'd a bitter cry : 130 

<< My lord, po^efl with rage, condemn'd 

<^ Me, all unheard, to dye. 

"But 'caufe I then was great with child, 

*« At length my life he {par*d : 
" But bade me inftant quit the realme, 135 

" One trufty knight my guard. 

*' Forth on my journey I depart, 

" Oppreft with grief and woe; ^ 
" And tow'rds my brother's diftant court, 

" With breaking heart, I goo* 14a 

" Long time thro' fundry foreign lands 

" We flowly pace along : 
•< At length within a foreft wild 

" I fell in labour ftrong. 

** And while the knight for fuccour fought^ 145 

" And left me there forlorn, 
" My childb<ed pains fo fail increaft 

" Two lovely boys wore born, 
•^or,. I. T ** The 



H ANCIENT SONGS 

«< The eldeft fair, &nd finootl^ as fiioir 
** That tips the mQantam hoar r 

« The yottflger's little body louglr 
«< With hairs was covered' o'er, 

'< ^But here afrefh begin mj wotf- 1 

•« While tender care I took 
«< To fhieM my eldefl from the cdd, 

<< And wrap him in my cloak ^ 

*«^ A prowling bear burft from the wood, 
«< And fciz'd my younger fan : 

** Affection knt my weaknefi wings, 
** And after them I ma. 

^ But all foreweacried, Weak and Ipent^ 

** I quickly fwoon'd away : 
^ And there beneath the greenwood ihado 

** Longtime I lifelefs lay. 

** At length the knight brought me relief, 
** And rais'd me from the ground ^ 

*< But neither of my pretty babea 
<< Could ever moi^e be fbund,^ 

** And, while in fearch we wandered far^ 

** We met that gyant grim : 
«« Who ruthlfefs flew my tmfty kmght^. 

^ And bare me off with him* 
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«« Butcharm*d# byheav'n, or clfc my griefs, 

« He offer'd a^ no wrong : 
« Sav^ that within thefe lonely walls 175 

« I've been immur'd fo long«*' 

N0W9 fiirely. Mi the youthful knight^ 

Ye are lady Belliauce^ 
Wife to the Grecian emperor : 

Your brother's king of France^ 180 

For in your royal brother's court 

Myfelf my breeding had ; 
Where oft the ftory of your woes 

Hath nuide my bbfom fad« 

Iffoy know your accufet's de^ 185 

And dying own'd his crime : 
And lon^ your Ictfd hath fought you out 

Thto* cveiy foreign dime. 

And wh^n no tidiiigs he <ould learn 

Of his much-wronged wife, ijd 

tic vowM thenceforth within his court 

To lead a hermit's li|e. 

Now heaven is Idiid ! the lady {ai4^^ 

And dh)pt a joyful tear: 
Shall I onc^ ftiofip beholi) py lojfd f 19 j 

Xhat lord I lov^ fp dear I ^ 
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But, madam, faid fir Valentine, 

And knelt upon his knee ; 
Know you the cloak that wrapt yonr babe, 

If you the fame fhould fee ? 

And pulling forth the cloth of gold. 
In which himfelf was found ; 

The lady gave a fudden Ihriek, 
And fainted on the ground. 

But by his pious care reviv*d. 

His tale fhe heard anon : 
And foon by other tokens found. 

He was indeed her fotr. 

But who's this hairy youth ? (he (aid • 

He much refembles thee : 
The bear devoured my younger fon. 

Or fure that fon were he. 

Madam, this youth with beares was bred. 

And rear'd within their den. 
But recolleft ye any mark 

To know your fon agen ? 

Upon his little fide, quoth fhe, 

Was ilampt a bloody rofe. 
Here, lady, fee the crimfon mark 

Upon his body grows ! • . „ 
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» . Then clafpwg both her new-found fons. 
She bath'd their cheeks with tears ; 

y \j f L And foon towards her brother's court 
Her joyful eourfe Ihe fleers. 

^2di What pen can paint king Pepin'-s joy, 225 

His filler thus reftor'd; 
And foon a meflenger was fent 
To chear her drooping lord : 

Who came in hafle with all his peers. 

To fetch her home to Greece : 2 jg 

Where many happy years they reign *d 
In perfedi love and peace. 

f . To them fir Urfine did fucceed. 
And long the fcepter bare. 
Sir Valentine he flayed in Fraijce, 235 

And was his uncle's h^ir, *^* 



XL 

THE DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 

ms humorous fong (as a formir Editor \ has ivell ob^ 

ferved) is to old metrical romances and ballads of chi'vaU 

rjy ^Luhat Don ^ixote is to profe narrati*ves of that kind: 

— ^2 li'vely fatire on the^r extran/agant JiStions, But altho* 

the fatire is thus general ; the fuije3 of this ballad feems 

local and peculiar > fo that many if the fineft ftrokes of hu'^ 

mour are loft for ijuant of our inotving the particular faffs 

T 3 to 

f Collet ion ^ 3 vol. 17 V 
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to 'which they allude, ^ejfe 'we have in 'ViiatmlMSmlk 
to recover ; and are therefore obliged to aequie/ce in the cm 
account ; namely^, that this baUdd ailu(Us to a cmt^fi 1 
bet<ween an overgrown Torkjbire attorney eemd (f naM 
ing gentleman. The former^ itfeems^ hadftript three orfl 
of their inheritance^ and by his incroachments and n 
tioufnefs *was become a mtfance to the ivhole cottntry; « 
the latter generoufiy ejpoujed the caufe of the foffreffei, 
gained a complete viQory . over his aiftagont/f, nvho i 
fneer fpite and vexation broke his heart. 

In handling this fubjeSt the Author hms brought' in 
of the ccmmcn incidents v)hich occur in Romance. Tht 
fcription of the dragon * his outrages ^ the pet^l 

ing to the knight for fuccour — his care in chuftng his 
mour^his being dreft for fight by a young damfelh- 
fnoji of the circumfances of the battle and mStotry (el 
ing for the burlefque turn given to themj^ are vifhat < 
in every book of chivalry vihether inprofe or *uerfe. 

If any one piece ^ more than other ^ is more farticu 
levelled at^ it feems to be the oid rhiming tegekdoffir 
vis. There aDKAGOV is atta,ckedfrom a WB L'l, im a \ 
^er not very remote from this of the ballade 
There v;as a vjell^ fo h^ve I vjynne^ 

And JBevis fiumbledryght therein, 

• # • 

Than nvas he glad vjithout fayle^ 

And refied a vohyle for his avayle ; 

And dranke of that v)ater his fyll\ 

And than he lepte out^ vjiiff good vyll, •-* 

And vjith Morglay his brande^ 

He aj/ayled the dragon^ I undprfi^ndp ; 

On the dragon he fmote fo fafte^ 

Where that he hit the fcales brafte : 

The dragon then faynted fore. 

And caft a galon and more , 

Out of his mfiuthe of venim ftrong^ 

[find on fyr Bevis he fV Jkng .* 

// Vitas venymofss yrvuis* 

• $ee above fe^, i0^&p. 114. 
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^fe Tl^h fiems to h meant by thi dragon of W^mtiiey^s fiinkt 

V> 1 10* As the p^iiiitk knight* s creeping Qut^ nfiJ aiiack~ 

the dragon tfff* fiems ei/idendy to miude to tbe^ foUoiK*iftg^ 

Beivis bUjfed himfdfs^ and forth yode^ 

And hpte out ^tb bafit full gtod \ 

And BiTvii unto tbe dragon gone is ; 

And the dragon nifo to Be^is* 

Ziongff and harde ivai that fyght 

Beijvene the dragon, mtd that knyghf : 

But ea^er ^whoH fyr Be^is ^n^j hurt fire^ 

He avent to the 'weU^ and t^iajhid him tb^re % 
_ He ivas as hole as any man^ 

■■^ E^ir fnjhe as fwljan he hegan : 
^^H ^he dragon faive it might not a^vayie 
^^^^ Bejyde the mitli tu hold hatayle i 
^^^^ Hi thought he avould, ^t'yth fome <wyle, 
^M Out of that place Be^vis hegyle ; 
|p He fwouide bave f&^ven then a^^aye, 

mf But Ben^is iepte after ^mtb go§d Morghyef 

wr^ And byt him under the nuynge^ 

I As he 'was in bis fjenge l^c, 

Afer all^ perhaps the 'writer of this halladijuas acquaint- 
gd'wiib the aho've incidents only thro* the medium tf Spenfer^ 
'who has affumed moft tf them in his Faery ^^een. At h^Jt 
fome particulars in the defcription of the dragwn, ^e. feem 
evidently horro^wed from the latter ^ See Book^ I * Canto 1 1 , 
^where the dragon* s t-wa fwynges like fmls —hugi long tayi^ 
" nmth ftings -^^ his cruel-rending cla^wes -^^^jindyroH 
** teeth — his Breath offmotbering fmoke and fulpbur** — and 
the duration ^fthefghtfor upivards oft^wo days, hmra great 
rrjern Glance to parages in the falh^ng ballad \- thd* it muji 

fbe conftffed that thefe particulars £tre common to all oidivriters 
ef Romance, 
The following ballad appears tQ ha^ue been ivritten latf 
in the laji century : at leaj^ive ha^e met njjitb none but modern 
f cMpies ; the text is gl^tn from one in Roman letter in the 
Pepys coik^m^ collated with t^ut^o or three others^ 

T 4 OLD 
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Mad and outrageous witll the pain^ 

He whirl'd his mace of ftecl : 
The very wind of fuch a blow - 

Had made the champion reel. 

It hapl)i& mift; and now the knight 

His glittering fword difpky'd; 

; And riding ronnd ¥rith whirlwind (peed 

Oft made him feel the blade. 60 

As when a large and monfirons oak 

Unceafing axes- hew : 
So fail around the gyant's limbs 
c , • The blows quick-darting flew* 

As when the bonghs with hideous fidl 65 

Some haplefs woodman crUfh : 
With fuch a force the enormous foe 

Did on the champion rufii. 

A fearftd blow, alks ! there came. 

Both horfe and knight it took, jq 

And laid them fenfelefs in the duft ; 

So fatal was the ftroke. 

Then fmiling forth a hideous grin. 

The gyant (bides in hade. 
And, flooping, aims a fecond fboke : 7$ 

Now cay tiff breathe thy laft ! 

But 
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^ But ere It Ml, twa.thiiiidering UewB 

Upon his fcuUdd&nd : : » 

From Uriine's kiiott3r'Qlub they cam^ 

Who ran to fkve his friend. > . <• 



.s 



Down funk the .gyanit Jgaping widew 
And rolling his grim ey^ : 
e The hairy y«\lth repeats kxs blows : 
Thegafps, he groans^ he dies% > 

Quickly fir Vdkntiti* revived - 
With Urfine's timely <»re: ' 

And now to ibardi the caftle wsils! 
The venturous youths repair.^ • 



The blood and bones of mmder^d kiii|^ti 

They found wherever thiy caai^: - 90 

At length widdn a lonely cell 

They law a mournful dame. • ' . ' 

Her gentle eyes were dim'd witR teart ^ 
Her cheeks were pale with tihic : -. . 1 ■ 

And long fir Valentine befoaglit >i / 9; 

Her doleful tale to know. . .: 

<^ Alas ! young knight, fhe weq)iQg fiod, 

" Condole my wretched fatt : • 
<* A childkfs mother here yoafee 1 

*< A wife without a mate. •• ; 100 

2 " Thefc 



s82 A N C lENT SONGS 

Hard by a furious knigHt diere dwelt. 

Of whom all towns did ring ; 
For he could wreftle, play at quarter-ftaf, <| 
cuff and huff. 
Call ion of a whore, do any kind of diing 
By the tail and the main* with his hands twain 

He fwung a horfe till he was dead ; 
And that which is ftranger, he for rery anger 
Eat him all up but his head* 

Thefe children, as I told, being eat; 

Men, ^p:iiiien, girls and boys, 
Sighing and fobbing, came to his lodging, 
And made a hideous noife : 
O fave us all. More of More-Hall, 

Thou peerlefs knight of thefe woods ; 
Do but flay this dragon, who won't leave us a ra 
We'll give thee^H our goods. 

Tut, tut, quoth he, no goods I want; 

But I want, I want in footh, 
A fair maid of fixteen, that's bride, «and k 
And fmiles about the motith ; 
Hair black as floe, fkin white as fhow. 

With bluflies her cheeks adorning ; 
Yo 'noynt me o'er night, ere I go to fight, 
• Aud to drefs me in the morning. 
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It is not strength that alwa)r» wins^ 

For wit dotK ftreiagtli excel ; 
Which made our cunniJig champion 

Creep down into 3. well ; t»| 

Wbere he did ihrnkt this dragon would dnnkf 

And fo he did in truth ; 
And ^ he iloop'd low, he rofo yp and cry'd, boh ! 
And hit him in the mouth. 

Oh, quoth the dragon, pox take thee, come out^ icj 

Thou diitarb'ft me in my drink z 
And then he turn'd^ and . * p < at him ; 
Good lack how he did JHnk l 
Befhrew thy foul, thy body's foul. 

Thy dung fmells not like baliam j 110 

Thou Jon of a whore, thou ilink'H fo ibre* 
Sure thy diet is unwholibmc. 



Our politick knight, on the other Mc^ 

Crepe out upon the brinks 
And gare the dragon fuch a doufe, ]i|i 

He knew not what to think : 
By cock, quoth he, fay you fo : do yoa fee f 

And then at him he let fly 
With hand and with foot, and fo they went to't^ 
And the word it was, bey boys^ hey ! 1 j9 
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Your wordsf qaotb the dmgon, I don't under ftand : 

Then to it they fell at M, 
Like two wild boari fo Jkrce, if I m«y 
Compare great tMngs with fkalL 
Two dtya and a nighty witK tBif dragon did iight 1 15 
^ Our champion on the ground ; 
Tho' their ft rer^gtlK it was great, their fkill it was aeat; 
They never had one wound. 

At length the hard earth began to quake. 

The dragon gave him a knock, 1^0 

Which made Kim to reel, and flraitway he thought. 
To lift him as high as z rock, 
And thence let him fall. But More of More-HaKf 

Like a valiant fon of Mari^ 
As he came like a loat, fo he tum'd him about^ J35 
And hit him a lack on tbe\ • .. • 



Oh, quoth the dragon, with a deep figh. 

And turn'd fix times together. 
Sobbing and tearing, curiing.fnd fiwaring 
Out of his throat of leather ; 
More of More-Hall | O thou rafcal ! 

Would I had feen thee never ; 
With the thing at thy foot, than hall prick'd my . 
And I'm quite undone for ever. 
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Murder, murders the dragon cry*d, t^l 

Alack, alack, for grief; 
Had you but mill that place, you coald 
Have done me no mifchier 
Then Hi£ head he fhaked, tremhied and quaked. 

And down he laid and cryM ; iji I 

Firil on one knee, then on back tumbled hc^ 
So groau'd, kickl^ « . « . , and dy'd. 
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ST, GEORGE FOR ENGLAND* 

The Fiust Part, 

As thi firmer fing ii in ridicuh ^f the i$dr4i^agant in* 
ff^inis in eU h^Unds and metrical f&manrei ; Jo this is « 
hurhjque qf their fiyh \ parii^ularly nf tht ramhling irm- 
Jiticjis and ^wild accumulation &f uncanntiied parts j J& Jin* 
queni m vsany of fhim, 

^'h^ halUd is gi'veft frmt ^n &U Black-letter cfffif in th 
P^lys coiled i^fft ** imprinted at La ft don ^ l6l z,** It is m 
mncHnt th&n many sf the preceding ; hut ^we place it keri 
Jbr th fake tf eonneding it miih th Second Fart* 

WHY doe you boa ft of Arthur and hia k nigh tea, 
Knowing ' well * how many men have cndurei 
fightes ? 
For befidcs king Art htir, and Lancelot du lak^. 
Or iiT Triilram de Lionel, that fought for ladies fake; 

Rea 



J 





AND BALLADS, 



28 f 

Read in old hiftorlef}^ and there you fhall ft« 
How St* George, St* George the dragon made to flee, 
St, George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, fism foit fui mal j penft. 



Mark oar father Abraham^ when firf^ he refckucd Lot 
Onely with his houfehold, what conqiieft there he got; 
David, waa ele^ed a prophet and a king. 
He ilew the great Goliah, with a Hone within a JUi^ : 
Yet thefe were not knightes of the table round ; 
Nor St. Geofge, St. George, who the dragon did con- 
• foand. 

St. George he was for England; St* Dennis was for France, 
Sing, Hiini fuit qui mid j pcnfi. 



Jephthih and Gideon did lead their men to fight, 
I TCey conquered the Amorites, and put them all to 
I flight: 

Hercules his labours 'were' on the plaines of Bafle; 

I And Sampfon: flew a thotifand with the jawbone of an- 
affe 
And eke he threw a temple downe, apd did a mighty 
fpoyle. 
And St. George, St, George he did the dtagon foylc, 
St. George he was for England ; St, Dennis was for France. 
Sing J Hmi feit fui mal j pi«fi^ 

The wanes of ancient monarches it were too long to te!!^ 
^, And Ukf wife of ihe Romans, how far re they did excell ;< 

Hanny- 
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rhc four fons of Aymon, that followed Charlcmaine : 
^^ir Hughoa of Biirdeaox, and Godfrey of Bullaine: 

rhefe were all French knightes that lived in that age. 

Jut St, George, St. George the dragon did aiTiiagc- 
Ti George he was for England j St^ Dennis was for France, 
Sing, Hmifnit qui maly penfi^ 

Scvis conquered Afcupart, and after flew the boare. 
And then he croft beyond the feas to combat with the 
moore : 

I Sir Ifenbraa, and Eglamore they were knightes m6ft 
bold i 
And good Sir John Mandeville of travel much hath 
told : 
There were many Engli^ kidglits that Pagans did 
convert* 
But St»George, St., George pluckt out the dragon* s heart. 
St* George he was for England \ St. Dennis was for France. 

tSing, Uoni/mt qui maly pmfiu 
*rhe noble earl of Warwick* that was call'd fir Guy, 
The infideh and pagans ftoutly did dcfie ; 
He flew the giaiU Braadimorej and after was the death 
Of that moll gaftly dun cowe, the divell of Danfmore 

heath : 
Eefidcs his noble deeds all done beyond the Teas, 
But St. George, St, George the dragon did app^afe, 
St, George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 

Sing, Hsni/oit gui m^lypeJifi* 
Vol. L U Eichari 
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GEORGE FOR ENGLAND, 

The Second Part, 

^written ahout the end vf the l^ft century hy Job if 
lyBB M. A, tf Chrift Churchy Oxfird, Ml that iwf 
• lear^ concerning this J'acetkus ^writer is contained in a 
V exiraSs fr^m the uni^erpty Regljier ; hy ^which it ap^ 
rj that he it/iij matriculated jji 1667, aged 20 ye^r^^ Being 
fin ofjfihn Gruifh ** de Aitm Burnd in C omit at u Salop* 
Pauper ii J* He too J!; his degree uf Batchtlar of Arts y y^ft^ 
1671. A^d buame Maper of Arts Jun* a 8, 1675* He 
i Jfiil living in Oxford^ ivhin a celthf^tedtwit * ^wrote thi 
Uo^wing Diftich \ 

Alma novem gfrmit cekbres Rhedycina poetas, 
Bab, Stuhb, Grubb, Crabb, Tr;ipp, Young, 
Carey, Tickel, Ev^ans. 
^hefi ^were Bufr D^dingfon (the late Lard Mehomhe^) Dr* 
ituhheSf cur Poet Gruhh^ Mr, Crabby Dr. Trapp the Poetry 
^rfffe^rt Dr. Ed^. Touug thi poet, If^alter Carey ^ Thomas 
^ickel Efqi and Dr. E^ans the Epigrammatijl* 
. ^he EditQr has ne^er met rwtih any f^jjo copies of the fol^ 
\mnng ballad in nvhich the fianxas 'vi^ere ranged alike^ he 
'OS therefore ihronvfi them into n,\'hat feemed to him the mo ft 
mtural order. The 'verjei ivere originally ^vritten in long 
ines as Alexandrines ^ but the narroavnefs of the page made tt 
mejfary to fuhditfide ihem* 

THE llory of king Arthur 
Is very memorable, 
f The namher of his valiant knights, 

I And roundnefs of his table ; 

I U2 

Y t rht authr if Pfjdk in Dodjlc^^ MipL F^L 3, 
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^^~!h, and Wellh blood did make him hot. 


^l^^^^l 


^^ And very prone to ire ; 


^^^H 


^" V was tingM with brimltofie, like a match. 


^^H 


P And would as foon take £re; 


^^H 


^^JLs brimllone he took inwardly 


z^ ^fl 


^^p When fcurf gave him occafiom 


^^H 


W His poftern pufFof wind was a 


^^H 


^ Sulphureous exhaktioiu 


^^1 


^ The Briton never tergiv^ers'd, 


^^H 


1 But was for adverfe drubbing. 


40 ^™ 


And never turned his back for aught. 


■ 


But to a poJl for fcrubbing. 


H 


His fword would ferve for battle, or 


H 


For dinner, ifyouplcafe; 


H 


When it had llain a Che (hire man. 


■ 


'Twodd toft a Cliefliire chcefe. 


■ 


• He wounded, and, in their own blood. 


H 


Did anabapti^e Pagans » 


H 


[ But George he made the dragon an 


H 


Example to all dragons. 


■ 


C. George he was for England; St. Bennifi was for Fn 


^H 


Sing, Honi fiit qui mtd J p^fi~ 


I 


1 Brave Warwick Gny^ at dinner time, 


■ 


P Challeng'd a gyaat favage ; 


H 


And freight came out the unweildy lout 




B run- full of wrath and cabbage : 


■ 


^^m 


H 
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He had a phiz of latitade. 

And was full thick i' th' middle ; 
The cheeks of paffed trumpeter. 

And paunch of fquire Beadle.* 
But the knight felPd him, likeanoak» 

And did upon his back tread ; 
The valiant knight his weazon cut. 

And Atropus his packthread. 
Befides he fought with a dun cow. 

As fay the poets witty, 
A dreadful dun, and homed too. 

Like dun of Oxford city : 
The fervent dog-days made her mad. 

By caufing heat of weather, 70 

Syrius and Procyon baited her, 

As bull-dogs did her father: 
Gra/iers, nor butchers this fell beall. 

E'er of her frolick hindred ; 
John Dorfet f A^e'd knock down as flat, 75 

As John knocks down her kindred : 
Her heels would lay ye all along. 

And kick into a fwoon ; 
Frewin's || cow-heels keep up your -corpfe. 

But hers would beat you down: 80 

She 



• Men of bulk aripwerahle to their places, as is ijuell knc*wn at 
Oxford. 

t A bitcher at Oxford. 

II A cook, nijho on fcft nights *was famous for felling coiAj^bcH 
and tripe. 
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She vanquiiht many a fturdy wight. 


. V 


And proud was of the honour ; 


^H 


Was puiFi by mauling butchers fo. 


H 


f As if themfelves' had blown her; 


^1 


At once fhe kickt, and puflit at Guy, 


■ 


But all that would not fright him ; 


JH 


Who wav'd hia whin yard o'er fir-loyn. 


^^H 


As if h&*d gtine to knight him : 


^^^1 


: He let her blood, her frenzy to cure. 


^1 


And eke he did her gal! ripj 


9*^ ^^B 


Kis trenchant blade, like cook*3 longfpit, 


^^^1 


Ran thro' the monfter's bald-rib : 


^^^1 


He reaj'd up the val^ crooked rib^ 


^^H 


Iniiead of arch triumphal. 


^^H 


£ut George hie th* dragon fuch a pelt. 


1 


As maae him on his bum talL 


^H 


St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France, ^H 


r Sing, Honijolt qui maty f^nfs^ 


■ 


l» Tamer lain J with Tartarian bow. 


1 


*■ The Turkiih fquadrons flew ; 


ICO ^H 


And fetched the pagan crefcenc down. 


^1 


With half- moon made of yew : 


H 


His truily how proud Turks did galJj 


' ^1 


Y^ W^ith fliowers of arrows thick. 


^1 


And bow-ilringa, without throtling, fent 


105 H 


Grand-Viiiers to old Nick ; 


J 




Much ^^B 



^ r^^^^s ^ Z:X' 
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Jler beauty, and her dnim to foes 

I>id caufe amazement double ; 
As timorous larks amazed ai^ 

With light, and with a low- bell : 
With beauty, and that lapland-charm,* 

Poor men fhe did bewitch-all ; 
$till a blind whining lover had. 

As Pallas had her fcrich-owl- 
Shc kept the chaftnefs of a nua 

In armour, as in cloyfler. 
Eut George undid the dragon juft 

As youM undo an oifter. 
t* George he was for England ; St. Dennia was for France, 
Sing, Honifiit fui mai^ /^^^ 



140 



Great Hercules, the oiFspring 

Of Jovcj and fair Akmene : 
One part of him celeflial was. 

The other part terrene ^ 
To fcale the walls of 's cradle 

Two fiery fnakeg combin'd, 
And^ ]uft like unto fwadling cloaths, 

About the infant twin*d : 
But he putontthefe dragons* fires. 

And did their hilling ftop ; 
As red-hot iron wilh hi fling noife 

Jl quench t in blackfmith*s fliop. 
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He cleans'd a ftable, and rabb'd down 
i Thehorfes of new-comers; i6o| 

And out of horfe-dung he rais'd fame. 

As Tom VV^rench f does cucumbers* 
He made a river help him through ; 

Alpheus was under groom ; 
The flream, grumbling at office fflean> 165 1 

Run murmuring thro' the room: 
This liquid oilier to prevent - \ 

Being tired with thiit long work. 
His father Neptupe's trident took, 

Inflead of three-tooth'd dung-fork, 1 70 

This Hercules, as foldier, and 

As fpinfler, could take pains ; 
His club it fometimes would fpin flax. 

And fometimes knockout brains : 
H' was forc'd to fpin his mifs a ihift, 175 

By Juno's wrath and her-fpite; 
Fair Omphale whipt him to his wheel. 

As cooks whip barking turn-fpit. 
From man, or churn he well knew how 

To ^et him lafling fame : 180 

He'd bafte a giant, till the blood 

And milk to butter came. 
Often he fought with huge battoon. 

And oftentimes he boxed ; 
Tapt a frefh monfteronce a month, 185 

As Hcrvey * doth frefh hogfhead. 

To 

•f WliO heft ? ar a dtfe gardens at Oxford. 
♦ A noted Alebonfe-keeper at 0>:ford, 
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To flifF AntSBUs he gave a hug. 

Such as folks give in Cornwall. 
But George he did the dragon kill. 

As dead as any door^nail. 190 

:. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui maty fenfe. 

The Gemini, fprung from an cgg^ 

Were put into a cradle : . 

Their brains with knocks and bottled ale, ' 195 

Were often-times full addle : 
And, fcarcely hatch'd, thefe fons of him. 

That hurls the bolt $rifulcate, 
Withhelmet-fhellon tender head. 

Did buftle with red-ey'd pole-cat* 200 

Caflor a horfeman, Pollux tho* 

A boxer was, I wift : 
The one was fam'd for iron heel j 

Th' other for leaden fift. 
Pollux to fhew he was a god, 205 

When he was in a paflion. 
With fift made nofes fall down flat. 

By way of adoration : 
This fift, as fure as French difeafe, 

Demolifh'd nofes' ridges : 210 

He like a certain lord * was fam'd 

For breaking down of bridges. 

Caftor 

* Ln*d Lovelace broke doivn tbs bridges about Oxfordt at the 
linnlag of the Rc'-jolutioa* 
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Caflor the flame of fiery fteed. 

With wclUfpurM boot took down ; 
As men, with leathern buckets, do 

Quench fire in country town. 
His femous horle, that livM on oats 

Is fung on oaten, quill ; 
By bards* immortal provender 

The nag furviveth ftill. 220 

This brood of eggs on none but rognet 

Employed their whole artillery : 
And flew as naturally at brogues-. 

As eggs at knave in pillory. 
Much fweat they {pent in furious fighc^ 225 

Much blood they did efi^rnd : 
Their whites they vented thro' the pore ; 

Their yolks thro* gaping wound: 
Then both were clean s'd from blood and duft 

To make a heavenly fign ; 230 

The lads, ju ft like their armour, were 

Scowr*d and hang'd up to ihinej 
Such were the heavenly double-dicks. 

The ions of Jove and Tindar. 
But George he cut the dragon up, . 235 

As *t had bin duck or windar. 
St. George he was for England 5 St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Hcni foit qui mat y fenfe. 



Gorgon 
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Gorgon a twifted adder wore 

For knot upon her ihoulder : 240 

She kemb'd her hiffing perivwg. 

And curling fnakes did powder. 
Thefe fnakes they made ftiiF changelings 

Of all the folks they hift on ; 
They turned barbers into hones, 245 

And mafons into free-ftone : 
S worded magnetic Amazon 

Her fhield to load-ftone changes ; 
Then amorous fword by magic belt 

Clung fift unto her haunches. 250 

This Ihield long village did protedl. 

And kept the army from-town. 
And chang'd the bullies into rocks. 

That came t' invade Long-compton*. 
She pofl-diluvian Hone ummans» 255 

And Pyrrha's work unravels ; 
And flares Deucalion's hardy boys 

Into their primitive pebbles. 
Red nofes fhe to rubies turns. 

And noddles into bricks. 260 

But George made dragon laxative; 

And gave him a bloody flix* 
. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France, 
Sing, Honi foit qui ma! y penfg. 

By 



• Sei tbt Mccourt of Rolricht Stones^ in Dr, Pf9tt*9 Hift, tif Oxftrd* 
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By boar-fpear Melcager 

Acquir'd,a lading name. 
And out of haunch of baded fwine. 

He hcw'd eternal fame. 
This beaft each hero's trouzcrs ript. 

And rudely (hew*d his bare-breech, 
Prickt but the wem, and out there came 

Heroic guts and garbadge. 
Legs were fecur'd by iron bolts 

No more, than peas by peafcods : 
Brafs helmetSy with inclofed fculls, 

Wou'd crackle in's mouth like chefnuts. 
His tawny hairs crefted were 

By rag«y that was refiftlefs ; 
And wrath, inftead of cobler's wax. 

Did ftiffen his riiing briilles. 
His tuflcs lay'd dogs to fleep, that whip 

Nor bugle-horn cou'd wake 'um : 
It made them vent both their laft blood. 

And their laft album-grecum. 
But the knight gor*d him with his fpear. 

To make of him a tame one. 
And arrows thick, inftead of cloves. 

He ftuck in monfter's gammon. 
For monumental pillar, that 

His viftory might be known. 
He rais'd up, in cylindric form, 

A coller of the brawn. 
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He fent his ihade to fkoAts bdow. 

In Stygian mad to wallow : 
And eke the ftoot St. George cfBoon, 29; 

He made the dragon f<rflow. 
I, George he was for England ; St.]>ennis was for Fnmce. 
Sing, Honi fiit fni mud y feufem 

Achilles of old Chiron learnt 

The great horfe for to ride ; 300 

H' was taught by th* Centaur's rational part. 

The hinnible to befhide. 
Bright filver feet, and fhining face 

Had this ftout hero's mother ; 
As rapier's filvcr'd at one end, 305 

And wounds us at the other. 
Her feet were bright, his feet were fwifc. 

As hawk purfoing fparrow: 
Her's had the' metal, his the fpeed 

Of Barfoot's • filver arrow. 310 

Thetis to double pedagogue 

Commits her deareft boy ; 
Who bred him from a flender twig 

To be the fcourge of Troy : 
But ere he lafht the Trojans, h* was 3 1 5 

In Stygian waters fteept ; 
As birch is foaked firft in pifs. 

When boys are to be whipt. 
• A famous letter-carrier at Oxford: 'vid. bis piSure there. 

With 
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With fkin exceeding kard> he folk 

From Iake> as^black and inudd^> 
As lobfters firoia the ocean riie^ 

With fhell about their body t 
And, MS from lobfta*'s broken cbw> 

Pick OQt the fifli you might : 
So might you from one unihell'd heel 

Dig pieces of the knight. 
His myrmidons robb'd Priam^s barns 

And h«n^rooftS) fays the fong ; 
Carried away both corn and eggs> 

Like ants from whence they fprttng% 
Himfelf tore Hedi»''5 pantaloons^ 

And fent him down bare-brebch^d 
To pedant Radamanthus, in 

A pofture to be fwitch'd. 
But George he made the dragon look» 

As if he had been bewitched. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for Fra 
Sing, Honi foit ^ui mal y fenfe* 

Full fatal to the Romans was 

The Carthaginian Hanni- 
bal, him I mean, who gave to them 

A devilifh thump at Cannae : 
Moors thick, as goats on Penmenmaure, 

Stood on the Alpes's front : 
Their one-eyed guide *, like blinking mole, 

Bor'd thro' the hindring mount : 
« Hannibal had hut ont eytk 
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■ 


Who, baffled by the mafT/ rock. 


' 


Took vinegar for relief; 




like plowmen^ when they hew their way 




Thro' ftubborn rump of beef. 


350 


As dancing louts from humid toes 




Cafl atoms of ill favour 




To blli^kiTTg Hyatt f, when on vile crowd 


^H 


He memment does endeavour. 


^^^1 


And on harmonious timber faws 


355 _■ 


A wretched tune to quiver : 


^ 


JuA To the Romans ftunk at fight 


^1 


Of AJFrican tarnivor, 




The tawny fur^^ of his phfz 


^ 


Did ferve inilead of vizzard. 


360 V 


But George he made the dragon have 


■ 


A grumbling in his gizzard. 


■ 


{. George h e was for Engl an d | S t. Demus was for France^ ^| 


Sing, amifiitquimaljpmfin 
The valour of Domiuan, 


fl 


I 


It muft not be forgotten ; 


^1 


Who from the Jaws of worm-blowing flies. 


^1 


Freed fup pliant veal and mutton. 


^^^1 


A fquadron of flies errant. 


^^H 


V Againil the foe appears ; 


37a ^^B 


1 With regiments of buzzing knights^ 


^^H 


r And fwarms of volunteers * 


^^^H 


Vol. L X 


The H 


f A mi-^ei filhnK^^ 'who preluded to nmke piita m 


riufffd.< ^H 


'^j 9n tbem^ ^well km'wn in Oyef^d^ 


J 
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The warlike waip encomagM 'em. 

With animating hum ; 
And the load brazen hornet nej^t. 

He was their kettle-dnun : 
The Spanifh don Canthaiido 

Did him moft forely pefter. 
And rab'd on (km of vent'roos knight 

Full many a plaguy blifler. 
A bee whipt thro' his button hole. 

As thro' key hole a witch. 
And ftabb'd him with her kittle tack 

Drawn out of fcabbard breech : 
But the undaunted knight lifts up 

An arm fo big and brawny. 
And flaiht.her fo, that here lay head. 

And there lay bag and honey : 
Then 'mongft the rout he flew as fwift. 

As weapon made by Cyclops, 
And bravely quell'd feditious buz. 

By dint of mafly fly-flops. 
Surviving flies do curfes breathe. 

And maggots too at Csfar. 
But George he fliav'd the dragon's beard. 

And Alkelon * was his razor* 
Su George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for Fra 
Sing, Honi/oit qui ma! y pen/e* 

' XIV- LU 
• ne namt of St. George* sfword. 
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XIV- 
LUCY AND COLIN 

• njuas <written by Thomas Tickel^ Efq, the celebrated 
friend of Mr, Addifon and editor of his luorks* He nuasfon 
of a Clergyman in the north of England^ had his education at 
^ueen*s college Oxon, <was under -f ear etary to Mr, Addifon and 
Mr, CraggSy njohen fuccej}i<vely fecretaries of ftate \ and^was 
laftly (in JunCy IJl^J appointed fecr etary to the Lords 
Jufiices in Ireland^ nuhich place he held till his death in 
1 740. He acquired Mr, Addifon^ s patronage by a poem in 
fraife of the opera of Rofamond ^written nvhile he tvas at the 
Uni'verjity, 

OF Lcinfter, fam'd for maidens fair. 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid ftream 
Refleft fo fair a face. 

Till lucklefs love, and- pining care 5 

Impaired her rofy hue. 
Her coral lip, and damafk cheek. 

And eyes of gloffy blue. 

Oh ! have you feen a lily pale. 

When beating rains defcend ? 10 

So droop 'd the flow-confuming maid ; 

Her life now near its end. 

X 2 By 
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sar ^WT vKBnXv or iuUetiii^ fwaois 



■Be3HE&» jiLxB.tbe(BEad.(i£iii2]t£^ 




. jtk Cob ! ^nre not her thy vows ; 

A Va«s dae to me alone : 
. ^(^ cbB«» loud maid, receive his kiis, 

•*^ Xor dink him all thy own. 



I CSS <L ^^^*'^. poiK mrmt lee, 
•^ ^r^nia. jcckpw^ me awaj. 

iir&ftaebart, and broken vows, 
<*- ^ ocij jrcnth I die. 49 

Ajl I 3> bbne, becaaie his bride 
^ I^ :ickg as rich as I ? 



35 

€€ To- 
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<* To-morrowin the church to wed, 

" Impatient, both prepare; 
<< But know, fond maid, and knoW| falfe man, 

" • That Lucy will be there. 40 

" Then bear my corfe ; ye comrades, bear, 

" The bridegroom blithe to meet 5 
" He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 

" I in my winding-fheet." 

She fpoke, fhe dy*d ; — her corfe was borne, 45 

The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
He in his wedding-trim fo gay. 

She in her winding-iheet. 

Then what were perjured Colin*s thoughts ? 

How were thofe nuptials kept ? 5a 

The bride-men flock'd round Lucy dead. 

And all the village wept. 

Confuiion, fliame, remorfe, deipair 

At once his bofom fwell : 
The damps of death bedew*d his brow, 5 5 

He fhook, he groan'd, he fell. 

From the vain bride (ah bride no mote !) 

The varying crimfbn fled. 
When, ftretch'd before herrival's corfe. 

She faw her hulband dead. 60 

X 3 Then 

...... 



3IO ANCIENT SONGS 

Then to hjs Lucy's new-made grave, 
Convey'd by trembling fwains. 

One mould with her, beneath one Cod 
For ever now remains. 

Oft at their grave the conftant hind 

And plighted maid are feen ; 
With garlands gay, and true-love knots 

They deck the facred green. 

But, fwain forfworn, whoe'er thou art. 

This hallow'd fpot forbear ; 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate. 

And fear to meet him there. 



XV. 

MARGARET'S GHOST 

*— " t^e elegant produaion of Dwvid Mallet ^ Efq. wbt 
in the laft edition of his poems, 3 cvols, 1 759, informs ui 
that the plan ivas fugge/:ed by the four 'verfes quoted aho^t 
inpag, T2I, 'which he fuppofed to be the beginning of fim 
ballad nonv loft, 

" Theje li,:s5, fays he, naked of ornament andftmple, as the) 
« are, Jirtick ?ny fancy ; and bringing frejh into my mind an 
" unhappy adventure math talked of formerly y ga've birth /# 
*' thefollc^ing poem, 'which 'was 'written many years ago J'* 
The t'wo introduSiory lines (and one or t'wo others elfe* 
fwhere) had originally more of the ballad fimplicity^ vix. 
« When all 'was 'wrapt in dark midnight^ 
" And all 'were f aft afleepy i^c. 

•TwM 
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J Tp W A S at the filent folcmn hour, 
X When night and morning meet ; 

In glided Margaret's grimly ghoft. 
And flood at William's feet. 



Her face was like an April morn, 5 

Clad in a wintry cloud : 
And clay-cold was her lily hand. 

That held her fable fhrowd. 

So fhall the faireft face appear. 

When youth and years are flown : 10 

Such is the robe that kings muft wear. 

When death has reft their crown. 

Her bloom was like the fpringing flower. 

That fips the filver dew ; 
The rofe was budded in her cheek, 15 

Juft opening to the view* 

But love had, like the canker worm, 

Confum'd her early prime : 
The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek ; 

She dy'd before her time. 20 

" Awake ! flie cryM, thy true love calls, 

** Come from her midnight grave ; 
" Now let thy pity hear the maid, 

** Thy love refus'd to fave. 

X 4 "This 
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** This is the damb and dreary hotir, 
«< When injurM ghofb complain ; 

'* Now yawning graves give up their dead, 
« To haunt the faithlefs Twain. 

'' Bethink thee, William, of thy faal^ 
** Thy pledge, and broken oath : 

** And give me back my maiden vow, 
** And give me back my troth. 

** Why did yon promiie love to me, 

** And not that promife keep ? 
. ** Why did you fwear mine eyes were bright, 
" Yet leave thofe eyes to weep ? 

** How could you (ay my face was fair, 

** And yet that face forfake ? 
" How could you win my virgin heart, 

" Yet leave that heart to break ? 

«* Why did you fay my lip was fweet, 

" And made the fcarlet pale ? 
" And why did I, young witlefs maid, 

" Believe the flattering tale ? 

** That face, alas I no more is fair ; 

" Thefe lips no longer red : 
« Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in deaths 

** And every charm is fled, 

rer. 1 5. the mirk and fearful hour. i/. Edit. «< 1 
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•< The hungry worm my fitter is ; 

*« This winding-fheet I wear : 50 

<< And cold and weary latts our night, 

" Till that laft morn appear. 

" But hark ! the cock has wam'd mc hence ! 

** A long and laft adieu ! 
" Come fee, falfe man, how low flie lies, 55 

*< Who dy'd for love of you." 

The lark fung loud ; the morning fmil'd. 

With beams of rofy red : 
Pale William fliQok in ev^ry limb 

And raving left his bed. 60 

He hyed him to the fatal place. 

Where Margaret's body lay ; 
And ftretch'd him on the grafs-green turf. 

That wrapt her breathlefs clay : • 

And thrice he call'd on Margaret's name, 65 

And thrice he wept full fore ; 
Then laid his check to her cold grave. 

And word fpake never more. 

Fer, S7- ^^^ hirds diJ fing, and morning fmile. 

And ihew her glittering head. ift Ed» 
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XVI. 
THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

As REVISED AND ALTERED BY A MODERN HAKD. 

Since the former Jheets of this 'volume ^wtre printed off, M 
War ton has puhUJhed a neuj edition of bis ingenious obfirm 
tions on Spenfer^ in ivhich he has gi^en bis opinion thai t 
fi&ion of the Boy and the Mantle is taken from an old Fm 
piece intitled Lecourt mantel quoted by M. dg St. Pali 
in his curious ** Memoiresfur I* ancienne Cbei/alerie,*^ Pat 
1759. ^ ^^^' '2«2<7. ijuho tells us the ft cry refembles thai 
Ariofto's inch anted cup, *Tis pojphle our Englijh poet n 
have taken the hint of this fuhjecl from that old French 
mancc, hut he does not appear to have copied it in the mi 
ner of execution : to ixjljich (if one may judge Jrom the J 
eimen ginjen in the Memoir es) that of the ballad does not h 
the haft refemb lance, After all Uis mo ft likely that all 
eld ft cries ccncerning K, Arthur are originally of Brii 
gro-wth^ and that 'what the French and other fhuthem ; 
tions haue of this kind njoere at firft exported from this ifta 
See Memoir es del^ Acad, des hijcrip, torn, xx, p, 352. 

IN Carleile dwelt king Arthur, 
A prince of pafling might ; 
And there maintain'd his table round, 
Befet with many a knight. 

And there he kept his Chriflmas 

With mirth and princely cheare. 
When, lo ! a ftraunge and cunning boy 
• Before him did appearc, 

2 A kir 
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A kirtle, and a mantle 

This boy had him upon, 10 

With brooches, Tings, and owches 

Fiill daintily bedone. 

He had a farke of filk 

About his middle meet ; 
And thus, with feemely^ courtefy, 15 

He did king Arthur greet. 

** God fpeed thee, brave king Arthur, 

<* Thus feafling in thy bowre. 
*« And Guenever thy goodly queen, 

** That fair and peerlefTe flowre. 20 

** Ye gallant lords, and lordings, 

** I wifh you all take heed, 
** Left, what ye deem a blooming rofe 

" Should prove a cankred weed." 

Then ftraitway from his bofbme 25 

A little wand he drtw ; 
And with it eke a mantle 

Of wondrous fhape, and hew. 

« Now have thou here^ king Arthur, 

" Have thou here of mee, 30 

« And give unto thy comely queen, 

<* AlKfliapen as you fee. 

"No 
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«< No wile it (hall become, 
« That once hath been to blame.'* 

Then every knight in Arthur's court 
Slye glaunced at his dame. 

And £rft came lady Guenever, 

The mantle ihe muft trye. 
This dame* ihe was new-fangled 

And of a roving eye. 

When ihe had tane the mantle. 

And all was with it cladde. 
From top to toe it ihiver'd down. 

As tho* with iheers befhradde. 

One while it was too long. 

Another while too ihort. 
And wrinkled on her ihoulders 

In moil onfeemly fort. 

Now green, now red it feemed. 

Then all of fable hue.. 
«* Befhrewe me, quoth king Arthur, 

•« I think thou beeft not true." 

Down fhe threw the mantle, 

Ne longer would not ftay ; 
But florming like a fury. 

To her chamber flung away. 
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She curd the whorefbn weaver. 

That had the mantle wrought : 
And doubly curd the froward impe. 

Who thither had it brought. 60 

«« I had rather live in defarts 

<* Beneath the green- wood tree : 
«* Than here, bafe king, among thy groomes, 

" The fport of them and thee." 

Sir Kay calPd forth his lady, 65 

And bade her to come near: 
" Yet dame, if thou be guilty, 

<* I pray thee now forbear." 

This lady, pertly gigling. 

With forward ftep came on, ye 

And boldly to the little boy 

With fearlefs face is gone. 

When fhe had tane the mantle. 

With purpoic for to wear : 
Jt ihrunk up to her fhoulder, 75 

And left her b**fide bare. 

Then every merry knight. 

That was in Arthur's court, 
Gib'd, andlaught, and flputedj^ 

To fee that pleafant fport. 80 

Downe 
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Downe fhe threw the mantle. 

No longer-bold or gay, 
Bnt with a face all pale ^d wan^ 

To her chamber flank away. 

Then forth came an old knight. 

A pattering o'er his creed ; 
And proffer'd to the little boy 

Five nobles to his meed : 



** And all the time of Chriftmafs 
" Plumb-porridge fliall be thine, 

•« If thou wilt let my lady fair 
" Within the mantle ihine," 

A faint his lady feemed. 
With ftep demure, and flow. 

And gravely to the mantle 
With mincing pace does goe. 

When fhe the fame had taken. 
That was fo fine and thin. 

It ihrivelPd all about her. 
And ihow'd her dainty (kin. 

Ah ! little did her mincing. 
Or HIS long prayers beftead ; 

She had no more hung on her» 
Than a tafTel and a thread. 
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Down fhe threwe the mantle, 105 

With terror and difmay. 
And, with a face of fcarlet. 

To her chamber hied away. 

Sir Cradock call'd his lady. 

And bade her to come neare : i:q 

** Come win this mantle, lady, 

<« And do me credit here. 

«* Come win this mantle, lady, 

" For now it fhall be thine, 
'* If thou haft never done amifs, 1 1 j 

*< Sith firft I made thee mine.'* 

The lady gently blufhing. 

With modeft grace came on. 
And now to trye the wondrous charm 

Courageoufly is gone. 120 

When fhe had tane the mantle. 

And put it on her backe. 
About the hem it feemed 

To wrinkle and to cracke. 

<« Lyeftill, flieecryed, O mantle! 125 

" And fhame nie not for nought, 
** I'll freely own whate'er amifs, 

" Or blameful! I have wrought. 

" " Once 
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** Once I kift fir Cradocke 

** Beneathe the green-wood tree : 

** Once I kift fir Cradocke's mooth 
" Before he married mee." 

When thas ihe had her ihriven. 

And her worft faalt had told. 
The mantle fbon became her 

Right comely as it ihold. 

Moft rich and fair of colour. 

Like gold it glittering fhone : 
And mudi the knights in Arthur's court 

Admired her every one. 

Then towards king Arthur's table 

The boy he turn'd his eye : 
Where ftood a boar*s-head garnifhed 

With bayes and rofemarye. 

Wl^n thrice he o'er the boar's head 

His little wand had drawne. 
Quoth he, " There's never a cuckold's knife, 

*< Can carve this head of brawne." 

Then fome their whittles rubbed 

On whetftone, and on hone : 
Some threwe them under the table. 

And fwore that they had none. 
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Sir Cradock had a little knife 

Of fleel and iron made ; 
And in an inftant thro' the fkuU 155 

He thruil the ihining blad«. 

He thrufl the fliining blade 

Full eafily and fall : 
And every knight in Arthurs ccnri 

A morfel had to tafte. 16* 

The boy brought forth a horne^ 

All golden was the rim : 
Said he, " No cuckolde ever cxa 

'« Set mouth unto the brim, 

«« No cuckold can this little home 165 

" Lift fairly to his head : 
•' But or on this, or that fide, 

*« He (hall the liquor fhed/* 

Some (bed it on their flionlder. 

Some (bed it on their thigh ; |7» 

And hee that could not hit his mouth. 

Was fure to hit his eye. 

Thus he, that was a cuckold. 

Was known of every roan : 
But Cradock lifted eafily, 17 j 

And wan the golden can, 
VoL.L Y Thui 



A GLOSSARY 



OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS dI 



VOLUME THE THIRD. 



Such *coofds\ as the reader cannot find bere^ he is difdA 1 
look for in the Glcjfaries to the otker 'voluma. 



A», au. 8. alL 
Ahyt.fujfer, fay fir, 

Aff. s. off. 

Afore, before, 

Aik. s. oah, Aitli. s. oath, 

Ane. 8. one \ an^ a, 

Ann. if, 

Aitonicd. afionijhcdi fiunned, 

Auld. s. old^ 

Avowe. «i;oat/. 

Awa\ s. aiMay, 

Aye. ever\ alfoy ah! alas! 

Azont. s. beyond, 

Azont the ingle. Beyond the 
fire.- lite fires wjere fornurly 
in Ibe middle of the rooms. 



B. 

Ban. curfe. 

Banderolles. Jireamers^ 
JiiigsU 



little 



Bauld. 8. hold, 
Bedcene. immediatefy, 
Bedone. 'wrougbty madt i^. 
Beere. s. bier, 

Ben. s. ivithifiy nvitbin dovru 1 
Bent. s. long grafs\ alfot '^l 

fields i nvbere beats J^c.^rf^tX 
Bemes. barns, 
Befeeme. become, 
Befliradde. cut intofi^reds, 
Befhrew me! a leferformi] 

imprecation. 
Blee. xoTnplexionm 
Blent, blended. 
Blinkan, blinkaind. s. /omif- 

ling, fparkling. 
Blinks, s. tiviniles, jparkles, 
Blinne. ceafe, gi've over, 
Blyth, hWthc, fprightly^ joyous, 
Blyth./>. Tit^joy^JPrightlineJu 
Bookelman. clerk yfecretary. 
Boon. Ja^vour, requeftypetitiw. 
Bore, born. 

Bower, 



t But pag. 288. r<?r. 8. probably alludes to " An Ancient Order 
9f Knighthood J called the Order of the Bandy inflituted by Don M- 
phoMpfSf king of Spain y , . to ivear a red ribband of tbree fingers 
.hrsdith:) ^SieJmesTypog,p,'^%j^ \ 
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3^5 



f bowre, £my ho^-wfd or 

wd r&em } & parlQur^ 

ibcri aifi a d^uallmg m 

ral. 

-woman, s^ chamber' 

u 

L ihejidi qf a biU^ m dg' 

., thickets nf hramhUs^ 
, f^wQrd* 
burjh 
s, hrsfve^ 

s. dunx:e 9Mtj un/heathed, 
y 5, hurnu 

t tbt nuptiid feaft* 
L Bridge, 
I. carded, 

les* urneiments cfjevuelt. 
:. t. brought^ 
b\jg]e-hain. a bmting 

bourne, brack * 
irefst duk, 

u mt, mt of daor^t 

y* Si m^rrilfj ck^r-fiiify' 
^d»j began w 
» a fiofue, 
, s. eafinat^ 
t s, £biarjvi, chatty, 
u cburij ciofivn, 
k. churirfif diJcoufUSUJf 
, caiL 
&. ccid. 
* eertainly, 
itrs. f. knights* 
8. tori, 
ti ti e , ChrifiinSme* 



Church- ale. A ivake, afeaji 
in comfnemoraticH of tbe ds" 
di^atian of a church, 

CUiths» s* ch&ths, 

Clead. s, ehtbed. 

Cled. $. ciadj cloathed. 

Clerks, clergymen^ Uterath^c, 

eliding* s. drntting. 

Cold, could, p. 3* kne^^* 

Coleyne, C^logn-finl. 

Con thanks, ^ffpf thanh, 

Courtnals. /- tSj. 

Cr^m^^e^ s. crimfoMm % 

Cranio n« fiuU. 

Crinkle., nwi in afxd out, nm 
into Jlexuresj *wrinkie* 

Crook. tnAfiJ^t nvrinkUf dif&rt, 

Crowt, f& puihr ttf, 

Cum> s* come* 



Dftnk* moifif damp* 

D^aSj dejs, tbi higb-tabli m a 

DeaUn^ d eland, s.. dealings 

Dee. 5. ^ifc 

Deerly. p.xy . precitmjfyt ricpl/w 

Dajd-bell. %,paffing belL 
Deli, narretv %f alley . 
Delt. iffi^/. 

Ddcjye, defcrive, defer ibe^ 
Pern a ins* demefnes\ ejl&te in 

lands or money. 
Ding, knock^ beat. 
DiBr dinn?« naife^ bujlle^ 
Pighf. decked. 
Piiba, s. dpcjl n$i* 
DUireie. the borfe rode by a 

Inight m the tumament. 
Do lie J J d * 8 . dramfy fColJ%j ro^en^ 
Y 3 DauUleu 
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X)9ublet. a masCs inner ^ar^ 

m^\ nwajlcoat* 
Doubt, fear^ 
Doubteous. doubtful^ 
Drapping. s. drv^ing* 
Prciry. s. dreary. 
Dule. 3. doU^ forrovj. 
Dwellan, dwelland. ^. </«uvl» 

ling. 
Pyan» dpnd. s. dying. 



Earm t. to curdle^ make cheefe. 

Eather. s. eitker, 

Ee; een, cync. s.eye\ eyes* 

Een. e*ven, evening. 

EfFund. four forth. 

Eftfoon. in a Jbort time. 

Eir. 6. e^er^ ever. 

Enouch. %,' enough. 

Eke. aifo. 

Evanifhed. s. 'vanijbed* 

Everiche. every , each. 

E very ch one. every one. 

Ew-bughts. 8. the folds in 

luhich the evjs are heft, 
Ezar. s. p. 57. probably^ a* 

zure. 



Fain, glad^fondi vjell-pleaftd. 
Falds. s. thoufoldeft. 
Fallan', falland. %. falling. 
Fallei . a deceiver^ hypocrite. 
Fa's. s. ihou fallcft. 
Faw'n. s. fallen. 
Faye. faith. 
Fee. re*ward,recontpence\alfo^ 

land. 
Fet. fetched. 



Find froft, find mtfcboKt^ 9 

difafer. 
Fit. z.feet. 

Fillan*, fiUand. s, fmng. 
Five teen, fifteen. 
Flindars. t. pieces, ff&dtn, 
tlayne. fi^ed. 
Foreweaned. mucb^iueariti. 
Forthy. fortlf^tb. 
Fou', fow. 8, Jidl. 
Furth. forth. 
Frae. s. fro : from. 
Fyled, fyling. defiled^ defi&ig» 
Foregoc. guit, grvepp, rej^ 



GaiB. 8. gave. 

(Gae, gacs. s. go, goes. 

Gaed, gade. s.' tuent. 

Gaberlunzic. gaberlunyiC} l. 
a vjallei. 

Gaberlunzic-man. s. aivalUt' 
man, i. e. tinker^ b^at^ 
&c. -.■.... 

Gan. began. 

Gane. s. gome. 

Gang. s. go. 

Gar. s. make. 

Gart, ganed. s. made. 

Geid. s. gave. 

Geir. s, gcer, goods y furniture. 

Gibed, jeered, 

Gie. s. give. 

GifF. //. 

Gin. s. if. 

Gin, gyn. engine, CQntrivar^cf. 

Gins, begins. 

Gip. p. 147. 

Glee, merriment f joy, * 

Glen, s, a narrovo vajiley. 

Glowr. s. fiare. 

Gloxe. 
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^{ Gloee. canting f dijjimulatm, 
fair outjide. 

Good-cens. s. good evens, 
^. Gowd. s. gold. 
u' Greet, s. tveep. 
„ Qroomes. attendants ^firvants* 

Gude, guid. b, good. 

Guerdon, retvard^ 



Gule. red. 



H, 



Ha*. fi.baU. 

Hame. home. 

Haufs-bane. the top oftheflock^ 

ifig. 
Hee's. 8. hejhafl: alfo^ be has* 
Heathennefs. the heathen part ' 

of the ivorld. 
Hem. V/w, them. 
jHletty hight. bidf command, 
Hewkes. heralds coats. 
Hind. 8. behind. 
Hings. s. bangs. 
Hip. the berry ^ ivhich contains 

the flones or feeds of the dog' 

rofe. 
Hir, hir lain. 9, her^ bfffejf 

alone. 
Hole, tohole. 
Hooly. s. JloiAjly. 
Hofe. flockings. 
Huggle. hugfdajpf 



1 1 fa rdl y . 8 . illfafvouredly^ uglily. 

ilka. s. eacby every one* 

Impe. a little demon. 

Ingle, s. fire. 

Jow. s.jo-wl. 

Ireful, angry, furious,. 

lie. s. Jfialf. 



K. 



Kame. s. comb. 

Kameing. 9. combing. 

Kantle. piece. ^ »7. 

Kauk. 8. chalk. 

JCeel. s. raddle. 

Kempt, combing. 

Ken. s. knoiv. 

Kilted. 8. tucked up. 

Kirk. 8. church. 

Kirn. 8. churn. 

Kirtle. a petticoat f upper gar-' 

menty ivoman^s gown. 
Kifts. 8. chefts. 
Kith, acquaintance, 
Knellan, knelland. 8^ knelling^ 

ringing the knell. 



Lacke. ivant 
Laith. 8. lothf 
Lane. 8. lone, her {ane^ by ber^ 

fiif. 

Lang. 8. hng. 

Lap. 8. leaped. 

Largez. f. give. 

Leal. 8. bonefl. f. loyaf, 

{«ee. field, plain, 

J^ec. 8. lie. 

Leech, phyficiqn, 

Leefe. s. lofe. 

Leid. 8. ^f^. 

^emman. lover, 

{^eugh. 8. laughed. 

Lewd, ignorant, fcandalout, 

J-ichtly.s. lightly, eafily, nimbly, 

Lig. 8. lie. 

Limitours. friars lie enfed to beg 

ivitbin certain limits. • 
Liit)itacioiine. a certain pre- 

ctnSl allowed to a limitour. 
Y 4 Either- 
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lather, umwglty, nvicied^ 
Lo*c, loe<(. s. hve, Uved* 
l^thly. Uatkfome, 
Xoud*s I Keire. perbapt^budcs 

I bear, p, 97. 
Lourd, lour.' s. Icrer. rmiberm 
Lues. luve. s. hn/es^ Ivve, 
L}anj lyand. si. lying. 

M. 

Malr. more. 

Mait. «. mi^tL 

Mark, a cvin in value j ^s.^. 

Maugre. in fpile of. 

Mavis, s. a tbvujk. 

Maun. 8. mufi^ 

Mawr, s. malf. 

Meed, renuard, 

Michr. might. 

MIckle. murb, preat. 

Midge. afmaJ infiS^ a kind 

of gnat, 
Minftral. s. minftrel. mvjician.' 
Minltrelfie. mufick, 
Minny. k. mother^ 
Mirkie. darky black, 
Miihap. misjorttme. 
Mither. s. mother^ 
Moe. more. 
Mold, mouldy ground. 
Monand. moaning y bemoaning. 
Mores, moors, ma'Jb grounds, 
Morrownynges. mornings, 
Mofles. jixampy grounds co^ 

*uer£d luitv mofs. 
Mote, moiight. might* 
Ajou. s. moutk, 

N. 

Na, nac. $. w, 

j^aithing. s.no.hing^ 



Nane. s. 

Newfangle. newfangled. )W| 

of natJifltj, 
Nicht. s. nigbt, 
Noble, a c9iM im 'tmhe ii^U 
Norithgales. Nortb Sfaks, 
HuxtxLtcd^ Midtuatedf bredtf. 



Obraid. 8. upbraid, 

Ony. s. any. 

Out-brayde. dretv out, »• 

Jbeathed, 
Owre. s. over, 
Owre-word. 8. tbe lafl tvord, 
Owrcbes. .bojei, or buttons if 

gold^ 

P. 

Pall, a cloflky or mantle of fait* 
Palmer, a pilgrim, 'wbo kavitg 

been at tbe boly land carid 
. a palm branch in bis band, 
Parainour. gallant, io*uer, mf- 

trcfs. 
Partake, p. j^j, participate, 

alfign to, 
Pattciing. murmuring, pmm' 

bling, 
Pauky. s. Jly^ cunning, 
Paynim. Pagan. 
Pearlins. s. /». 74. a coarfefort 

of bone lace. 
Peer: peeilcls. equals ivitbout 

equ.'l. 
Peering, peeping, Mtiitg nar* 

ro^ivly. 
Peiill. danger, 
Philomene. Pbilomel, tbe nigtt' 

ingale, 
Plaine. complain. 

PlcJji.. 
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- Flein. complatM, 
^Poroupjg. parcupme. f. poro 

;epic. 
^ Poterver. p» 3. perhaps Pocket* 
an Piece. s.puty>, a little. 
•riPreas. prefif. 

=%' Vriclficd. ^urred/oriumnl, tra^ 
^veiled a good round peue. 
Priving. ^, pr.o*vmgy titfHng. 
\Provvd's. branjery^ ^edmr^ wi^ 
zi litary gallantry, 

Puiflant. firong, po^erful^ 
a; f urfel. an ornament of embroi- 
dery, 
Purklled, embroidered. 



■Quail. JhrM, flinch y yield. 
<iuay. s. heifer ^young co^. 
Qiiean. forty, hafe 'woman. 
•Quell, fubdue. 
Quelch. a blonv or hang, 
Qiiha. s. iJL'ho. 
Qu^hair. s. luhere. 
(^ban, whan. s. ivben. 
Quhaneer. s. ^:etj'er. 
Qulien. 55. -when. 
Quick, ali've, living, 
Qiiitt. requite. 
Quo. quotha 



Rade. s. rode. 

Raife. s. rcfe, 

Reade, rede. s. .advife. 

Reeve, bailif, 

Kenneth, r,enning. runneth^ 

running, 
.Refr. kercft.. 



Regiftrer. the officer ynvbo keepi 

the pMic r^er. Tu Re- 

gifter ittCorbifs poems iS'j%^ 

Svo. 
Riddle, p. Sa, S3, feemsiobe 

a corruption of Reade, i. /• 

4tdmfe. 
Rin. s. rf»y. Rin errand^ ^ rMr- 

traced nvay of /peaking for 

" run on an errand.*' 
Rood, crofs, crucifix. 
Route. /« 104. go about, travel. 
Rudd. red, ruddy. 
Rud-rcd. deep red, ruddy. 
Ruth. pity. 
Ruthfuli. rueful, nvoeful. 

B. 

Sa, fae. s. fi^ 

Saft. s,fqft, 

Saim. s. fame. 

Sair. s. fore. 

Sail. s.>tf//. 

Sarke. «. fiirt. 

Saut. s. fait. 

Say, cfTay* 4Utempt. 

Scant, fcarce. 

Stdy,yUly, 

Seething, hailing. 

Sed. faid. 

Sel, iell. s. feif. 

Sen. 8- fince, 

Senefchall. mafter of the cere- 

monies. 
Sey. %. fay, a kind of 'woollen 

fluff. 
Sheets. 8. fhe Jhail. 
Sheene. fbining. 
Shield- hone./, jof. the blade- 
bone^ 

Shcnt. 
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Shent. Jbanui^ J&fgrMtd^ a* 

hufed. 
Shepens. /teep-ftMU 

Shoone. Jboes^ 

Sh<^. fiiaptd* 

Shrcad. cut into ftiudl piecis^ 

Shreeven, ihriTen. confejftd ber 

fau, 
Shullen. ftudl. 
Sic, fich. Juch. 
Sick-like. s. fucb-Uh^ 
Sigban, fighand. s. Jibing. 
Siller. 8. JUver, 
Sith. Jince. 
Slaited. s. 'wbetted'y orftrbapSf 

luk^ped, 
Slcath. Jlavetb. 
SIcc. 8. Jly, 
Sna% fnaw. s. fnonjo. 
Sooth, truth, true, 
Sotli, fothe. ditto* 
Sould. s. JhouU, 
Souldan. fultan, 
S]^ack. s. fpake* 
Sj)cd. fpeededy fucceeded* 
JSpeik. s. fteak, 
Speir. s. ajlit inquire* 
Speir. s. fpear. 
Spill. yjt)0/7v </<y?roy, ;^;//. 
Spillan, fpilland. s. fpiUing, 
Spindles and whoilcs. the in- 
jiruments vfcd in Scotland^ 

before the introduSlion ofjpin- 

nin^-nx}keels» 
Spuiging.yro/^ that purges out, 
SqucUh. a bloiuy or bang* 
Stean. s. Jicne. 
Steven, 'voice i found* 
f^iint. pp. 
Itound. fpace^ moment^ bour, 

time, 

2 



Stow'n. %* flolemm 

Stowre. Jlromg^ rtbt^fJUret, 

Stower, ftowre. //r, Sfsr* 

Stude, ftuidL 9m flood* 
Summere. a fumpUr borfu 
Suiceaft. €i^. 
Sune. ufoom* 
Sweere^ iwire. nech. 
Syne, s. tben^ afterwards^ 

T. 

Teene. Jorronv, g^ef* 
Thcwes. manners* In p. it,k 

Jignijies limbs. 
Than. s. then* 
Thair. s. there* 
Thir. s. this^ tbefe^ 
The. then. 
Thrall, captive. 
Thrall, captivity. 
Thralldome. ditto^ 
Thrang. clofe* 

Thrilled. /xf/V/f^, tumedrouoit 
Thropes. ^villages* 
Thocht. thought, 
Tirledp tivirled, turned romid. 
Tone, t'one. the one. 
Tor. a to-iver ; ai/b a high* 

poinied rocky or hill. 
Tics-hardie. f. thrice-bardy. 
Trenchant, f. cutting* 
Trielt furth. s. draw forth toaif 

affignation. 
Triliilcate. three-forked, three^ 

pouiteJ, 
Trow, believe, tru/i alfo, «v- 

riiy. 
Troth, truth, faith, fidelitw 

Tufh. 
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Turti, ^n inierjinion qf con-- 

^- 

Unftuous, /fiTli clammy f ellj* 
Undermeles. afterttHQm^ 
Unkempt. imcQmhtd-. 

f Wadded. ^, 4, fnhapt from 

wojsui, j« e^^j a. hlut cshur* 
I Wae, waeioV s. fuwr, ^weifuL 
f^^ad. s. walJ^, ^WQuid^ 

["Waltered, weltered, fdied a* 

j Waly. ^ inurjc^kn of grief. 

IWafTeL Jrinkijig^ gpod cbier, 
["Wax. fff^re-Tjw, bscopie^ 
rWat. s* tn'^/. ^^ef| ifl/Tjy 
f^ate- «i blamed. 
[ W ay ward< perverfr* 
\ Weak, 'Welf&rt* 

f Wearifou*, 9, ^wsarifitntj tire- 

fomit diflurbingu 
I Wee. $. /f>//f, 
Wccde* chthmgt drtfs* 

Weird, nvi^zmrd^ 'witcb^ Prg*^ 

fcrfyyfatti defmy. 
Welkin, thefij. 
Well away, ixciam. of pity, 
Wende, weened ♦ ttf&ught^ 
Wend, u g&. 
Werryed. ^wsrrjed* 
Wha. s« *whfi, 
Whair* e. ^whert. 
Whan. 9. <whtn. 

Vol, L 



Wha;iff» t,p, 36. a hrgtpci^ 

Whilk. s, ^wMchi, 

V/hhJoL 

Whittles, knhiti, 

Whorks. [Sie Spindles*] 

Wi% s. ^th* 

Wight, human crtatun^ mm^ 

or 'wuman^ 
Wild -worm t ferpmt. 
W'ifi. kmiv, 

Witj weet. j^/totv- unditjland^ 
Woe. ^wotfulj farronjoful, 
Wode, wod. *WQGd, Aifo^ faadt 
Woe^ man. afirrmofufmaia^ 
Woe -worth, itwjJ ^^ to [you.\ 
Wood, wode. ffijsdf furious. 
Wot, kruhii^, thmL 
Wow, &, excLim, of^woftdert 
Wrackc, rW, diJiruBlmu 
Wynne, ■9,'m,joy\ 
Wyt, wit, weet, knsrw^ 



Yate. g4if, 

Ycfe, t.yrJhaU, 

Yode. ^wtntm 

Y- built- buili. 

Ys. f/, Vf. ;y: Yn. r>. 

Y-wrought, fwreughtm 

Y-wys, trael^^ n/erilj, 

Z. 

^e- S' Jf^* zetj're, t.yg arit 
Zres, ^.ygfiali^ 
Zdlow. s.y^tkWi. 

Zong, $,ymg* 

Zou, s,jfflK, zour* s« jffMf . 

Zonr-lane. your-lane^ £4 ^^/^ 

fyycurfiff'. 
Zoum, St Witt b* 

Z AD- 
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ADDITIONS AND CORRECTIONS. 



V o L, r. 

Alate. I^e, 

Bauzen's Ikmnc* Jhfep^s hatbtr 
drtjftd^ tmd cokured red^ f, 
bazane. <— Or, perhaps, bad^ 
ger'xfim, for B^^ufoii is a 
badger in Old Englijb, 

Bearing arrow. — Or^ffrheps^ 
be ring or birrmg, ?. e* a 
*wHrriJigj er, ^wti^^htg ar- 
row ifrsm Ifl. Bir, FtJituj, tfr, 

Bude.^. tiQ, ahdti/ayed, 
DelL ^orf* every deltk r^n^ 

part. 
Depured* purified^ run clisr* 

/#W>'j ca^mt take tbi trouble* 
Drovyersj drovers, yif^A ax 

dn'Vi herds §f tattli^ and 

probdbfyf de^r, ®*r, 
Dryvars. idem* 
Flyte* to contend *with ^vaordsf 

fcold, 
Forbode. lamrnandment, p*t$^t 

Over God's lorbode- {prater 

deipr^€eplum/U,'\ q* d. Ggd 

firbid* 
Gaman, p* 4:. to make garnet 

io Jp&rK At S. tfsnienjaiu 

joeari* 
Harried, Sec* rubbed^ piflaged^ 
Harlocke* p. aSf. perhups^ 

Charlocke. or^ wid nrpe^ 

^vjtkh bears €t yeff^^wfiafwrr^ 

ettjdgra^wi am^ng rtrji^ ^c, 
Ho^tes. ^ujfiodj, gm^u^ 



Hoved, hamed^ ffr, perhaps ^ h^ \ 
*ueredj hang m&^*ing, Gh Q, 

K.rilghtt fee, Juch a psrtim sj 
land^ as required a man t» 
fer^ve *ivith hcrfi and erm^ 

VOL. II. 

KttovrrZut. Alfh,m/erjifrd^f^'f» 
Gret, p.^t perb^t, corrupt J^ 

gred» idem. 
Mure. s. a imU keath,Jls3, 

Speere*^- %\€,perhAps^ theh^ , 
in the doijr &r 'wmd^w^ Bj 
*wbicb it fwas ^eef edj f. i. 
jparredj fajlened, 

Terry. dimiMuti^e rf Thiinjf, 
L. Tlfesdaricujj Dideriois* 

Tibbe. in Bcotland is the dimi^ \ 
nuti*ve ofiJkbeL 

Ycardcd, cai'dfid. i. ^, emiheJg 
imritd* 

VOL. iir. 

Chnr], one t^fo^i^&rrtbf ^ *Vtt}m* 
Deas, — /rem f. dais. can§py. 
Defend, s, d&fing^ drmv^^ dulL 
Fee. '-/gmjies Landy ^when k 

is cmineiied ^with the iemtre 

fy m^hiebit is beid^ as Kmghfs 

jee, ^f. 
Haufebanc, — iV e, hnfe*h&ndm 
Jlka, ^o^, that fame, 
Kantle*/«fjf, corner^ 
Sliepens, fhipens, cow-bffufejt, 

A, S. r^ypcn. 




Jl^QST of thi namts in this and the fdli^^irtg ballad an 
^ ■* f^und fe hwvc hehnged fnfkmilits cf diflinBhrt in the 
Nfirth, as may hi mads appear from mithifitk records. Thus 

Ver. tl2. Agerilooe.J Thomas Hag gtrf! on it amsngthi 
CQmmijffsoners returned for Korihamhtrland in i z Hcn<^ 6* 
, 1 4 3 3 . { Ftdler*s JVorthies j^ . 3 1 o . ) 

fVn 113* Haftljf.] Andreas de Harda <\y^as fiiriff ^f 
Cumherlmtd for 4. years : 'vix.» fram the 2d* to the 6rh 
year ofEdn-v^ IL {FitHir, p* ^^4^ 

Ver* 114. HearOJic.] Jahannes flearon, miles, /V amoffg 
ihtfi ^wh^Jigned a treaty ^mth the tccH in 1449* Hen~ 6» 
\^i£ Nicbcifon^s La^s if the Border u p. 34.) ■ Hgnry 

Hearon &/* Jlwwyeke is ^nt qffbe cGf^mif^^ners f&r th* in^ 
ciofures in the Middle Marches in 155^- [Ih/d.p, 330. andf^^ 
others of the fame jurname imhat cQmmiJf^n. p. 33 I* 33^- 

333- 3 3 S )' T^m^^ Her Otis are mmrtg tbtj commiJJtQners 

in Fuller, p, 310. • Johao Hercnn tAjas Jheriff of 

NorthumberlajiJ in 35 cf EJit\ 3. {Fuller, p, 311 J Aifi in 
*^^ ^fRicljardi. {p* 3'^') and oJ hers after^vcfrds^ 

Fer. 11 5* Loveic] joJii de. Lav ale, mile.s ^waj jheriff ^f 
J^mthumhtriand Tf^ Ihfi. 7- — Joh. dc Lavelei miL in the 
I Ed^w. 6. ^nd aftermjardi. (Fit Her 3131) In Kiiholfon thif 
mme is fpelt Da Lovel />. 304 

Fir. 117. Rugbe.j Tho. Rokebj^, itjU, luss fierij' of 
Torkpire in 1 2 of Hen. 4» {FttUrr^ p^ 3 '9 J 

Fer, 119. Wethp.ningion*] R*>g» de WidnirgtoA iA/a$ 
periffofN^thamherlattd in ^6of£dw. 3- {Fuller ^ p. 311.) 
dc Widric 





i 



ail the marks qf a modirn firgerj, the 
fffimhlanti t& any ancunt nxritings in tht 

ihf heroi of this hallad he ^wat thija^ 
popular fongs^ fi iarly as the reign pf 
tht Vifions ef Pierce Fkijumas, foL a5. 



mti of lltctien [tiibf antt Etanb^H tif €|i«fter, 
c!»t an!j cur lati^, % \ttwt ti^tfr^ng at alf« 



\ 



Page 303. 



after all^ that the ftwy of Tiltis j^ndrmcus 
riginal in^entim ef this ^aUad-'mahr ; hi 
9ij Jhsrt hiads of a narrati^vf^ rrlatid more 
hy/ome other ^writer* 



LTME THE SECOND, 



I 



Pigc 45. 



^age 'was printed off, nafins ha^e otcurnd^ 
•s me to hiiefve that Lord Vavx the poet ^ ^was 
Nicholas Vaux, 'who died in 1523, hut 
Tor of his in the title* * ■ - F&r in thefrjf 
arkahle that all the dd 'writers miniioit Lord 
, as eontemporary w rather poficrior t& Sir 
tTj and the E.ofSxsK%EY, neither sf 'which 
-e till long after the death of the firj? L&rd 
, ^hus Puttinham in his " Art of E^glip 

!> /p 48. hamng named Skeltot;, adds, 
^3 ''Jn 



336 A D D I T I O N S, &c, 

•• In the latter end of the fanu kings rmgne \Ihnry Fill] 
*^ /prong up a ne^ company of courtly Makers ^ [/*^0 ^'Ofhm 
*' Sir Thomas Wyat th* elder, and Henry Earl of Sv%M,Er 
*' <were the tivo chief ainej% *who having travailfd inta 
** Ita/ie, and there tafted the f'weet and flatelj wuafitres 
** and file of the Italian poefie , . greatfy p9^9ei $ur 
•* rude and homely manner of ^vulgar foefU • • . . /« 

** the SAME TIME, or NOT LONG AFTER ^WOS tbi Lori 

''Nicholas Vaux, a man of much facilitie ht vui^dr 
** makings \.''—Wehhe in his Difcourfe of Englifif Poetrie^ 
1 5 %6, ranges them in tht following order, ** The E. ofSurreyy the 
Lord Vaux, Norton, Brifo<w.*' And Gafcoigne in tbt place 
quoted in the \fi njol, of this nvork, /. i6l. mentions lard 

Vavx after Surrey, Jgain^ the fHle and mtafure of 

Lord Vaux'» pieces feem too refined and poliflMfir tie eige 
of Henry VII , and rather refemhle the fmoothnefs oHel barmonjf 
of Surrey and Wyat, than ihe rude metre of Skelton ettd 
Hfnjces : — But luhat puts the matter out of ail doubts in the 
Briiijh Mufeum is a copy of his poem, 1 lothe that I did 
Jove, ['vol, I. /. 1 6 1.] nJOith this title^ ^* A dyttye orfojfet^ 
^* made hy the Lord Vaus, in the time of the noble ^neene 
•* Marye, reprefenting the image of Death.** HdrL MSS. 
No, 1703. §. 25 ||. 

// // enjident then that Lord Vaux the poet tvas not be that 
fiourijked in the reign of Henry *vij, but either his fon, or 
grandfon : andyet according to Dugdale^s Baronage^ tbe former 
*tuas named Thomas, a fid the latter William : Hit this 
difficulty is not great, for none of the old nwriters mention the 
chrijlian name of the poetical Vaux*, except Puttenbam in 
ihis one pejjhge quoted above ^ and it is pure Ukelj that 

be 

t /. e, Ccmfofitions in EngUftK || This MS contains fime ^vn^ 
r'tatloKs Jrcm the printed copies, e, g. <ver, 6. are fledcie. v. ix« 
Yiiiiiiie awayc h<;c. *v, 3^. wearyc warke. *v, 3$, doth. v. 39. 
ft nil bcc cleanc. v. 40. had ne'er. <v, 48. That youthful!, v. 56, 
yc turnc. 

^ In the Pcradife ofDrlnfyDc-iifes^ 1596,/^^ is called JimfJf 
'* Lord Fgux the elder. 
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ite might Bi miftakeff in that Lwd's m^tm^^ than in the time in 
*which he /i^edy fwifo *was/o nearly hh conitmpfirary, 

Thomas LordVAVX a/ Harro'wJen //» NonhMmptonpire 
nvas fumm^ned t& parliament in 1531* f^%eft be diedj dees 
nift appear ; ha hi prQi>ahly li<ved till the Imlter en J sf^een 
Marys reign^Jince his fin 

William ^f^m not fnmmomd to parL till the lafi year tf 
that ni^t in I558, This Lord died in i^g^. Se^ jPh^- 
dulef Ft z. /- 304. Upon the myhole I am inclined t9 

Sflieve that ihe former nfthejk mjaa 'wm the Poet, 

Page 66. 

A little farther infighi into the hifiory (f this Scottijh hard 
II gained from the title prefixed tofome of his fmall p^emsj pre- 
fern^ed in the Brttijh Mufmm ; ^fa:. ** The mar all FahilUs of 
" Efip compylit he Mffifir Robert HE^tiisotrpf, scoi-- 
" MAisTER ofDumfermling, I575 " Harleim MSS. 5865, 

f- I- 
f Page 81* 

Note, J , . . . Or perhaps the King tfed the Fnnih njuord 
AcoUcr, fgnifying to give the Acolade, or hloHjj that 'wax 
to du6 him 4 knight. This ifje Tanner ignorant ly mijlahs fir 
A collar. 

Page S5, 

Eifen in the time ef Langland pilgrimages to Waljingham 
^were not tmfa^ourmiie to the rites of Venus^ Thus in his 
Vifans of Fierce Plo<wmani fo. i . 

IDentcn to IDalfmgijani, aitb ber % tocntfjt^ after, 

\ I, f, their w 
Page %%. 

Since the poem of Hardycknute nvat printed o£\ ft ill 
L farther irfof-n^atiQU has hcai received concerning the erigifinl 
Z 4 tnamrrr 
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•f its fM^Iicatiin, and the additiom made a i 
^ffrvvmrdr, 

•' TSe Ja/e Dr. Jcbtt Clerks a celebrated pbyJ^daM ii 
Edimhargbf erne 9/ Lerd Prefident Forbes^ s intimate companinL 
tas left im his eivn band ivriting^ an ample account ofal/ ti 
aJditictes and ^variations made in this celebrated poem^ as al 
tw9 additienaljianzas ne*veryet printed.** 

The title of the firjl edition, was, ** Hardyknut 
A Fragment. Edincburgh. i-ji^*^ fclio, iz pages. 

Stanzas act in the firft edition, but added after^wards 
the Etc RG RE EN, 1724, 120, art the tmjo, beginning 
nrtr. IJ9. ** Aryfe young knicht &c. iofver. 144. — I^e* 
tf wr* 1 43, 1 44, as they /land at pre/ent. Dr. Cler> 
MS. has 

With trgament, but vainly flrave 
Lang cuarteoGfly in vain. 
^gatMtJrwm ver. 153. Now wiih his ferfs, &c. to 176. 1 

mthefirfi edit In Dr. Clerk's MS. 'ver. 170, t 

mntthast 

In hade his (Irides he bent 
NMiile roinftrclls playand pibrocks fine 
Afore him (lately went. 
Lafi*yt frem ^vcr. 257. Quhair lyke a fyre, l^c, to the end 
the /•»?, ^were not in the \Jl copy. Variation oj line the I 
(c, 336.) is 

«• He feared a* could be feared,'* 
The t^K9 eulditional Jianxas come in bet^ween ^ver. 388. fl 
r* 3S9. eatd are thefe. 

Now darts flew v/avering through flaw fpeed. 

Scarce could they reach their aim ; 
Or reach'd, fcaice blood the round point drew, 

'Twas all but (hot in vain : 
Right ftrcngthy arms forfecblcd grew, 

Sur wreckM wi' that day's toils ; 
JVn fierce-born minds now lang'd for peace^ 
And curs'd war's cruel broil?, 
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Yet fliU wars lioms founded co charge. 

Swords cla(h*d and bai-fiefs rang ; 
But faftly fae ilk blafler blew 

The hilb and dales fraemang, 
Nae eclio heard in double die is* ., 

Nor the lang-winding hori), 
Nae mair ihe blew out brade as ^e 
Did eir that fu miners morii, 
^hii ^Biigittg informathn the Reader tnues U Danfid Cltrkf 
M^D, at Edinburgh^ Jm of Dr~ John Ckrk* 

It is perhaps needhfs to ^hfer^e^ that thtfe t^v&^anzas^ of 
*wiii as fn&fi &f the r/ariatU/ts aifQ*vi, are ef inferior merit i& 
the rtft of the pmm^ and srt pr^h&Mj frjl fietches that wen 
afterwards rejeded* 

Page 104* 

^he author &f the andenf play intitied ^f rp tliaiSi it' 
€uhates great reHftrente fir dd mathir church and her fu* 

perftittGns. Tdif ^/peciminfrom his high enetftmumt e/t 

the priefihmdy 

*' Then is mempifour^ fyffg» duke^ m bamn 

*' ^hai GfGpd hath eommifsym^ 

•• ds haih thi heft preejt in the *mcrld heyngu 

• * • 
** Qed hathta them morepmver gyuatj 
** Than iQ afiy aungei!^ that is im heaven z 
*' fFith 'V' twords he may con/ecrate 
** Gsddss hodj infiespe andhLde tu takit 
*' And handiUth his maker hyt^tne his handei : 
" The preefi hyndeth and unhindsth all handes^ 
*' E&tbe in erthe and in heuert, 
** Thou minifters all (he Jamr^entes fe*uen* 
** Thmgh lue kyft thy fete thou ^wtre 'worthy ; 
'* Thoif art the furgy^n that eureth Jynm dedly ; 
** No nmedy may ^wefynde under G&dt 
*' ^Mt ^km on prtefihode^ 
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Pige 217. 

tt€ MSU a££ ^ T^ ^.«^ /^^ 31^ «-^ 










34* ADDITIONS, ice 

Page 324. 

Far. 22. John de Wert tvas a German general of 
gnat reputation^ and the terror of the French in the reign of 
LouiM XIIL Hence his name became pronjerhial in France, 
nubere he <was called De Vert. See Bayle^s diS, 

Pag« 327- 

Whitlocke fajt^ *' May 3. 1 643. Cheapjide crofs and other 
*• crojffu ijcere 'voted do*t\jn^^* lSc» IVhenthis 'vote ivas 

fm in execution does not appear ^ prohahly not till many months 
after Tomkins and Chaloner hadfuffered. See 'ver, 1 8. 

Page 340. 

Jl different reading has been recei'vedo/'ver* 46. iSc* vix* 
Here's a glyfter-pipe well tryM, 

Which was made of a batcher^s ftamp» 
And has been fafely apply'd. 
To cure the colds of the rump. 
Alluding probably to major general Harrifoii a butcher^ s /on , 
nvho ajdifted CromwueU in turning out the Ung parliament, 
4p^ 20. 1653. 

Page 343. 
In Waltot^s ** Compleat Angler''^ chap* 3, is a fong in 
fraife of anglings njohicb the author fays nuas made at bis 
requeft " by Mr, William Basse, one that has made the 
** choice fottgs of the Hunter in his carrere, and of 
** Tom of Bedlam, and many others ofnote.^^p. 84. 

VOLUME THE THIRD. 

Page 26. 

YNfleadoftax^z, Largez, itjhould be Largefse, Large&e, 
^ as it is in other copies. The heralds refounded thefe nnords 

at 
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4U pfl as thiy received of the bounty of the knights. Set 
•« Memoires dela Chevalerie?^ torn, p. i. 99. — i:he exprejjim 
isftiUufei in the form of tnft ailing knights of the garter. 

Page 28. 

Jhisfra^mtnt being *vevy incorreB and imperfeS in tht 
miginm il^. bath received fome cotgeSural emendations t and 
tven afrnpflnaent of '^ or \ftanxAs compojed from the romance 
^MoRTB Arthur. 

Page dS. 

A €$H rfthisfoimet^ containingfome variations^ is reprint* 
^dim the Muses Library /. zg^, from an ancient mifceU 
lam^gintstUdEuGLAifD'B Helicon 1600. ^to. The author 
msat Nicholas Breton, a 'writer of fome fame in the 
niga rf Elizabeth ; who alfo publijhed an interlude intitUd 
•■ Ametdmatfs leffon and a young man^s love,"** 1605. 4/^. 
mmd mosey ether little pieces in profe and <verfe^ the titles of 
nvbicA may be feen in Winftanleyy Ames* ^yp^g' and 
Ofiomis Harl, catalog, l^c, — He is mentioned ivith great 
reJ^B by Mb res, in his id pt of 1Vit*s Common-iveaith. 
l^gS. f 283. and is alluded to in Beaumont and Fletcher* s 
Scornful Lady, A^, 2, and again in Wit without 
JCCNIY, A. i.'-^See fVhalley^s Ben, Johnfon, vol. 3,/. 103. 

Page 75. 

This ballad *was popular in the time of ^ Elizabeth^ 
being ufually primed luith her pi3ure before it, as Hearnb 
informs us in his preface to •* Gul. Neubrig. Hift. Oxon. 
1 719. Svo. vol. I. / Ixx*^ It is quoted in Fletcher^ s co^ 
medy of the Pilgrim, ASl. j\,fc, i. 

Page 77. 

Ver, 50. His bodyc He give to thee.] Thisvjas agreeable 

f 
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Page 138. 

Te thi ^um pf « In pefcoJ tme^' tfr.] The Ballad 

hen rtfnrui to tt preferved in thi Musfs Library 8««. 
p, z%\% It is an allegdry «r 'vrfion^ intrtkd " The Shep* 
HERDS Slumber," and opens vfith fame pretty ru^d 
images, wsc* 

** Inpefeedtime 'when heund ie born 

•• Gi'ves eare till buck be kiVd, 
*' Jndlitfle hids nnith pipes tfcome 
<' BeOtkte^g heafts afield, 

** InfHnt to gather ftrawberries 

»* Bj ms9ods and groves full fair,^^ bf<. 

Page 144. 

5/. Anthony* s well is al/o in the neighbourhood of Eding^ 
Inergh. 

Page 147. 

Hhe reading at the bottom ** Now, gjp,'* // unneceffarify 
dijearded, Gip, gcp, or gaep, is a cotnmen interjection of 
emttempt in 'our old poets. See Grafs Hudibras, pt. i. 
umto 3 • 9. 202. note. 

Page 1.59. 

This poem of Ben Jonfon^s is imitated from the firfi 
Idjilium ofMofchus. 

Page 170. 

This little madrigal is in imitation of a Latin poem priseted 
at the end of the Variorum Edit, of Petronius, beginmng 
'* Semper munditias, femper BafilifTa, ^iecoras, tff." See 
WbalUis Ben Jonfon\ 1^/. ^./. 4.20. 

Paj^ 



Errata. V o l. I. 

^ref. Pag.xii, Ih:, i^.thrA. r. Th\ 

IbU. ihi, 3o.ylr ILiyes, r. H.ilc^. 
*ag. 13. Hn.petiiu:. a/ter law./ .VMS. 

40. /. ult.fer *» K/. I." r. •- /J. -,.*' 

46. ^rr. 52. r. lu cliirt-ii-. 

57. /. x8. r. «//v";/v :v!:/r[\-:v'j»rjif:Ji!: 

67. *s/. 199. r. '.hy lU'f. '.'.-. 

70. L ult. for^'" i-'if!.lt:f:i'" r. "/}•:.•/ /v/.* 

108. /. 7. r. '• iv.isjjrm.ri. .;;: v:u,ui;!,^* 
Ihid, Latin 'Vtr. 4. r. tiuli • iiiia c:mo. 

109. 'V. 10, r. li:iU ami i i".ic. 

IhU, ifl //•;/• rf ,:;'.. \ Mr » /.,^ :/t-...', /•. < /.j;/!.* 

II 5. 1*. 1 7*^. r. itJ'i.lo. 

/^/./. 1/. 19c. r. t') }'• !•!• 'c, 

128. /. 17. r. - /;. /.'...'■.;'■• A:}\yr 

164. 4fA* I'lK.Uitn /•..•.'ow;, ;*, • .r. i.".;.* 

378. Z I. 7«?rkl, ». 1';!. 

aSj. 'L*. 2. ; . I' ..'.vni* u. 

297. *!'. iS. r. Jiu'.v c,<" 'ii; t;-'T. .-^ tl'T". 

306. /. ^.r. *«:''..•■:•..•.. •:...;.'»/,;-. /..^/,'»'a/.'' 

3^2. r. Biitliii.-t • •. :•. I I !. At 'Met 'r.:Kiy nfnb.iJh, 

333. ft'/. I. /. S. >•.»'• / ••; ; • ,■ ,:vrfi'.v.'//. c/ ItWrl^'" 

F. :: R ATA. \'oi.. II. 

'/^. 5. L 5. ./• ;'•; A'./.-. r\- c* ./•,•,%>:," r. << jULivhgr 

12. A7. lU. 2. (i.) r. I i!». i;uloi\s. 

13. /. ic. r. *• A- r'" .".'.-." 

45. /. S. ' • «■ ..• .-. /'./.•.; ," .-. ** i{yfi Volume r 

61. A i:. '•• - .;://•; ;: •/• 

74. i-. ;?.. ;•. • . : k.-..-. 

76. /. 7. r. '• , /. •'./...•. /. S. /'. ** /j.7^-a.'/V/jT Vdume,^^ 

78. /.I. r. Av.\ . 

79. 1', f' \. ••. \\" '. '. ' t'lf u. 

105. /. ?.'>. . ■ '' .'". •■ • " -./ ." r. " Rid'Pi\'t' Pynfonr 
1 1 «./. I ''•..•*'• ' •• ;v7.7 t'lcjcr I'uafis to'* 

x68. r. r,.. • . ;. 
194. /. I'j. ■. '• . • • v/ •",.'* 

J97. /. ?.-». • * ./,/•.** w:.v»\/' 'Y./." 

*i7. /.//? /.//. /'. V ;... «' i'.v /•// CharaSer in 

a 39. i'. I '.-3. . ll.r * kiuAv not eVi/ 



Errata. Vo l. Ilr 
/^^. 144., «z;. 262. dtle the point after hewYd\t^ 9 
2S2. /. 7. '*. [Seethe firli t-^ol. p. 199.] 
264. /,7,'?/m. .W2. r. • /r. W. 10. 
277. «:,•. 28. 7<?r Clie, r. Thee. 
279. x;. 76. r, no Lntine. 
a89. lin, penult, r, 1727. 
190. 1;. 13. r. Tell. 

293. /. 5. for « farmer;^ r, " foUowngJ** 
»95. o'. 50. r. iilken (heene. 
302. /. 9. for " r£vifwgi' r, " re'viving,^ 
359. /. 5. r. " Lilliburlero, /?W Biillen-a-lah> are 

to have been the ivords of Jiflui^ion* 
362. *v. 27. r. why yon. 
378. Leyke. . . r. " />i^/' 
» fo/. 2. /. 18. r. to the menfe. 

384. /. ult, r. " the firfi Volume:' 

Errata. Vol. IIF. 

Ptf^. 21. 17. 72. r. In footh (he. 

— — *v. 79. r. foule fighte. 

7.%. 1/. 119. r. bydaye. 

26. /. penult, r. kings beards. 

34. *z;. 127. r. fighfe. ^v. 145. goe againe. 

48. f . 93. r. browne fworde. 

64 <v. 135. r. apace. 

«4. 1;. 40. r. He goe. 

98. /. />^«. r. ** to dri^e."'' /. «//. add ** ^. iv. ^i^v 15 
108. *!;. 72. for there, r. for. 
187. 1;. 56. r. rodeforemoft. 
201. lafl /. ^«/ 3. /i?r " tiationsy" r. " noiitfts.^'* 
ao2. «i/. 17. r. Or cry. 
an. 1;. 38. r. for religion. 
236. t;. 3. r. Under the fountains. 
450. ru. 7. i/f/i^ the fop ajtcr hears. 
254. /. 5. r, ^^ and is intilhJ."' 
259. /. 3./or =* Sir;' r. ** CW.'* 
a62. 'U. 43. r. became. 
271. «!/. 84. r. He ^afps. 
275. 'u. 178. r. Beilirance. 

325. col. 2. /. 33. dele " or money.''' 

326. Forth y,/(7r " forthnjuith^'" r, " therefore.'^ 
330. Slalted . . . r. swiped. 

337. /. 16. >r n;75, r. 1571. 
341., /. 5. r. ** 1000 «i^;/, thru"' 
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^ ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE Editor's diftance from the prefe has ocol^ 
fioned fome miftakes and confufion in theNum* 
hers of the feveral Poems, and in the Refierences from . 
tine Volume to another : the latter will be fet right bjr 
the Table of Errata, and the former by the Tables of 
Contents. 

In the Second Volume, page 129 follows page ri2 ^ 
Jhis was merely an overfight in the Printer 5 nothing 
4s there omitted. 
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TO THE BINDER. 

THE BinJcr is def.red to take Notice that 
the marginal Numbers of the ift and 3d 
Volumes are wrong : that the Sheets marked Vol. I. 
are to be bound up as VoLU me the Third: 
and that thofe noted Vol. HI. as Volume 
THE First. 
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